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$25,000::Given Away 


IF YOU ARE NOT A SPORTSMAN °:::::::: 


coming one, we would rather you would not avail yourself of this offer. We do not care to have any subscribers on our 
list who are not interested enough to feel themselves a part of the great brotherhood of gentlemen sportsmen of which 
the FIELD AND STREAM family is composed. It has been said many times in the past five years that any one issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM is worth more than the price of a year’s subscription, and the twelve issues during a year form a 
yolume of sportsmen’s literature and illustrations that is beyond price. 


Are You Interested in the Greatest Country on the Globe ten (One BalaFa yer) 0 


FIELD AND STREAM §::-- 


and receive a certificate which will entitle you to poctieoete in the distribution of $25,000 to be distributed in 7,000 
Cash Prizes \y The Press Publishing ‘Associa ation, of Detroit, Mich., among “those making the nearest guess or 
estimate of the po ulation of the United States and Territories, as show n by the official census of 1900 We have made 
arrangements with The Press Publishing Association to enable our subscribers to participate in this great distribution. 


OUR OFFER: a UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE, everyone who sends us $1 00 for one year’s subscrip- 


tion to FIELD AND STREAM Will be entitled to one guess. Present subscribers may take 
adventage of this offer, and their subscription will be extended one year from date of expiration. All who avail them- 
selves of this ‘‘ Census Contest’’ offer are, however not entitled to our Premium Pictures at the same time. When you send in 
your subse ription you make your guess. Be sure and write your name, address and guess as plainly as possible. As 
soon as we receive your subscription we will fill out and send you a certificate corresponding to guess made by you, 
which will entitle you to any prize that you may draw. Be sure and keep your certificate. We will file the dup lies 
with The Press Publishing Association. Ev ery ‘subscriber will receive as many certificates and have as many guesses 
as he sends yearly subscriptions or renewals. Get your friends to subscribe. ‘They will also be entitled to one guess. 


To aid you in forming your we we furnish the following data: 


Total Population. Increase. Per Cent. PRIZES TO BE AWARDED AS FOLLOWS: 
3,929,214 To the nearest correct guess $15, ooo 
5,308,483 ... To the 2d.... vlituasa tad 5,000.00 
7,320,881 . To the 3d. . ' inde <= 1,000.00 

.. 9,638,453 . To the os : seabed ” 500 00 
. 12,860,020 . To the 5th.. oe st 300.00 

To the 6th.. eidadeinaaianaianalte sungnesneudeete 200 00 

To the 7 nike Se ones . . 100.00 

To the ; om ——_ 90.00 

To the § = : ; . 80.00 

To the ‘ . 75.00 

To the acted ‘ ; 60 00 

J : To the 12th idaho sanionis 50.00 

The population for 1900 at an increase of 21% ov er the To the 1: ies ala ( : 40 00 

population would be 75,772,922 To the TEI ae w 35.00 

(An increase of 13,150,672.) eo 30.00 

At an increase of 22¢ it would be 76,399,144 | To the 16 25.00 

(An increase of 15,776,894.) the 17th. ; 20.00 

At an increase of 23¢ it would be 77,025,366 To the 18th. an A 15.00 

(An increase of 14,403,116.) To __ 2}. eae . : 15.00 

At an increase of 24¢ it would be... 77,651,588 To the : wo . steeeseseeeeeereseeeeenes 15.00 
(An increase of 15,029,338. the ne xt "180 nearest correct guesses 

At an increase of 25¢ it would be . 78,277,812 $5.00 each, amounting to... oer 900.00 

(An increase of 15,655,562. To the next 100 nearest correct | 
$4.00 each, amounting to... . . 400.00 


agg the next 100 nearest correct s 
} — = 
In case of a tie, or that two or more estimators are equally $2.50 each, amounting to.. Pease 250.00 


correct prizes will be divided equally between them To the next 200 nearest correct 

This contest will close one month before the population @2.00 each pen 400.00 
has been officially announced by the Director of the United To the next 400 nearest correct SSeS, A 
States Census of Washington, D. C., and we will duly an- £1.00 each, pli ceca oa : 3 ___ 400.00 


nounce the date when the guessing will close. 
Total, 1,000 Prizes, amounting to , $25,000 


yas REMEMBER .:.2":.2:.. $15,000 


and that the Press Publishing Association has Capertee $25,000 in the Central Savings Bank of 
Detroit, Mich., for the express purpose of paying the prizes in this Census Guessing Contest. Address 
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JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Publishers of Field cnd Stream, Park Row Building, New York. 


Ke Remittances should be sent preferably by Postal or Express Order or N.Y. Draft, but currency or stamps may be sent for convenience, 


NOW IS A GOOD TIME TO SUBSCRIBE—SEE OUR PICTURE OFFER. 
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supplied by the American News Co. and its branches. 
Address al] communications and make all remittances payable to 






















BOTTLED BY 


BALTIMORE 
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Self-Shaving Made a Luxury 
my IQUE “NEW GEM | SAFETY RAZOR 


bivancne til It fits its purity, Sent on ten days’ trial to any responsible party. 
WM LANAHAN @ SON age and flavor. dealer does not carry them in stock, write us and we 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Imposs ible fo cu 


This title means : 


The only one of its 
kind and nothing 
like it. 

It fits like a glove 
around the super- 


excellent qualities 
of 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 
RYE 






All first-class Cutlery Dealers will do the same: if your 





will tell you who does in your town. 





Its success proves a “ae PRICES: onal 
7 azor in Tin Box 
what HU NTER with Two Blades in handsome Morocco Cas pe 
71.: . * with Three Blades ° ° 4. 
W hiskey 1S. Autom ati ‘inasieg Ma hine with Strc op 1.50 





Catalogues of complete sets mailec 1 fr ee. 
Insist upon getting a “‘New Gem”’if you have to go for it to 
THE GESi CUTLERY CO., 36 Reade St., New York, N.Y. 
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This camera shows a distinct 
advance in the art of photog- 
raphy. It has all the advan- 
tages of the ordinary machine 
and many other unique feat- 
ures. It is impossible here to 
describe in detail, but we ask 
you to send for our free cata- 
logue,. which will show you 
how the lens swings around a 
half circle, making an exposure 
twice as great as is « ustomary. 




















It is adapted for both 
time and instantane- 
ous exposure, and 
takes pictures 3%4x4'% 
and also 3%4xg. Rapid 
Rectilinear lens. 
Heavy nickel fittings. 
Black morocco 
leather. The price 


IS $20. 


MULTISCOPE AND FILM CO., Burlington, Wis., U.S. A. 

























The Putman Boots. 


Embody everything that is practical in Sportsmen’s Footwear. For 
nearly a Quarter of a Century Putman Boots have been the 
standard among Western Hunters, Trappers, Prospectors, Ranch- 
men and Engineers (who demand the very best) and we have learned 
through our personal contact with them how to make a perfect boot. 
Putman Boots are water proof. Send for catalogue of over 20 differ- 
ent styles of boots. Also Indian Tanned Moose Hide Moccasins. 
This cut shows our No. 678 Three Quarter Boot, (14 inches high) Bellows Tongue. 
Made cx any style toe desired. Uppers are specia! Chrome Tanned Calf Skin, tan- 
ned with the grain of the hide left on (our special tanaage) making the leather Water 
Proof. Large eyelets and wide leather laces, also laced at side to fit the boot tight 
around the top. Furnished in Black, Brown or StrawColor. Sole Light, Medium 
or Heavy. The sole is genuine Hand Sewed (making it soft and easy) and made 
of the best Water Proofed Oak Sole Leather. Made to your measure $7 
and delivered to any part of the U.S. for............... ' 
Send for order blank showing how to measure your foot 
H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 


25 HENNEPIN AVE. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

































OLDEST, LARGEST and BEST 




























INSURE IN 


Ghe TRAVELERS 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


Life, Endowment, and 
Accident Insurance 


OF ALL FORMS 
HEALTH POLICIES 


INDEMNITY FOR DISABILITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors and Owners of Buildings, Horses. and Vehicles, 
can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY. 


Paid-up Cash Capital, $1,000,000.00 | Liabilities, . . $23,730,827.61 
ASSETS, . . . 27,760,511.56 | EXCESS, 32% hasis,. 4,020,683.95 
Returned to Policy Holders, . . . $39,734,920.89 


J. G. BATTERSON, President. 
S. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 



























iv PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 





POON GOI | 





Do you hunt 
with a Camera? 


If so, send for catalogue 
describing our full line of 


“WIZARD” 


cameras, covering twenty-° 
seven styles and _ sizes, 
made to suit all purposes 
and purses. Prices from 
¢5 to $80. Our catalogue 
can be had for the asking 
—it tells all. 
MANHATTAN OPTICAL CO. of N. Y. 
Cresskill, N. J. 
AEA AEN AEN HEU BY A Ce CCA Ka CCI CS 
OA AIGA AIGA AIGA ZAGR AAG AZAGN 408 


Every Camera 
Owner Wants a Set 


Nehring’s 
Universal Ampliscopes 


(Patent applied for.) 


SS 
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A convertible system of 
lenses in one adjustable 
lens mounting, used over 
the front hood of the 
Camera Lens like a cap, 
which will produce the 
following objectives : 


SU7 @OSSU7 SOU * 


m 
~ 
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~) 


1 Enlarging Lens 

1 OrthochromaticCopyingLens 
1 Wide Angle Lens 

1 Portrait Lens 

1 Snap-shot Ray Screen 

1 Tele-photo Lens 

1 Orthochromatic Ray Screen 


wy 


a 


SUF SS 


SY SOY ~ 





Price, per complete set, ready for use— 
614 x 814......$4.00 

seiews 8x 10......... 
U. NEHRING, 16 East 42d Street, New York 5 
OLY WY SY WY GY WY WY SS 
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NOT IN THE COMBINE 


The MOST PERFECT DEVEL. 
OPING PAPER yet produced % 
Quality Highest — Price Lowest. 








Expose—Develop—Fix by Gaslight with- 
out Dark Room 

One dozen pieces, 4x 5, or cabinet size, with pack- 

age of M. H. Powder, including a print on VINCO, 

mailed to any address upon receipt of BSc, 


Carbon Matt — Glossy and Rough, for 
Contact Printing. 

Special Rapid — For Portraits, Enlarging 
and Contrasty Negatives. 


JOHN CARBUTT 


Keystone Dry Plate and Film Works 
WAYNE JUNC., PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
Make money orders payable at Philadelphia. 


[Bettini Micro-Phonograph 


A machine witha 





_ 











A TRUE soul, able to awake 
MIRROR OF and perpetuate all 
SOUND the pleasantest and 


strongest emotions | 
of life, will revive | 
the past and bring | 
back the absent. The most | 
truthful teacher and guide for | 
musicians, singers, elocution- | 
ists, speakers, preachers, stu- 
dents of dramatic art, etc. | 
Carrying vocal messages to | 
all parts of the world, and pre- | 
serving the same for posterity. | 
The most agreeable compan- | 
ion in solitude, and a great en- | 











SE 


Mini 
will 
0D 
exan 
foun 
one « 
great 
ex pre 
charg 


Ss 





Lon; 





tertainer for invalids ; putting | 
the favorite songs, instruments 
and the most famous artists 
at your instant command, 


A most natural reproduction, 
clearer and louder than witli 
any other machine, and ye 
without raspy or metallic re# 
onance. 

Real reproduction of femal 
voices; no other machine call 
do it. 


Bettini’s Micro-Diaphrams 
for Phonographs and 
Graphophones. 
a SSenageeehe, Graphophones, | 
Supplies, Etc. 
H Classic and popular music by leading | 
S pecialty. performers rand the work tana 
artists. A most complete operatic repertoire. @ 
Catalogue S sent free if you mention Field and Stream J 
BETTINI PHONOGRAPH LABORATORY 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Restorative Nerve and Brain Pills 


Guaranteed the HIGHEST GRADE on the Market, 


Six boxes positively guaranteed to cure any disease for which 
they are intended This will cure you if you feel generally 
miserable or suffer with a thousand and one indescribable bad 
feelings, both mental and physical. among them, low spirits, 
nervousness, Weariness, isbelcommens, wenhnes, dizziness, feeling 
of fullness, like bloating after eating, or sense of goneness, or 
emptiness of stomach in morning, flesh soft and lacking in 
firmness, headache, blurring of eyesight, specks floating before 
the eyes, nervous irritability, poor memory. chilliness, alter- 
nating with hot flushes, lassitude, throbbing, gurgiing or 
rumbling sensations in bowels, with heat, nipping pains, 
occasionally, palpitation of the heart, short breath on exertion, 
slow circulation of blood, cold feet, pain and oppression in 
chest and back, pain around the loins, aching and weariness of 
the lower limbs. drowsiness after meals, also nervous wakeful- 
ness at Night, languorin the morning, and a constant feeling 
of dread, as if something awful was going to happen 

Ifyou have any of these symptoms our NERVE AND BRAIN PILLS 
willcure you. No matter what the cause may be or how severe your 
trouble is. Dr Chase's Nerve and Brain Pills will cure you. These 
ills have a remarkable effect on bothold and young They cannot 
ye equalled by any other medicine as a cure for impotency, sperma- 
torrhvea, night sweats, emissions, varicocele, or swollen veins, weak- 
ness of both brain and body, arising from abusesofany kind. It will 
tone up the whole nervous system no matter how much worn out, 
overworked, or depressed you may be; the weak and timid youn 
man made strong and bold again; they will give youthful vigor and 
new lease of life to the old. 

Beware of quack doctors who advertise to scare men into paying 
money for remedies that have no merit. Our Nerve and Brain Pills 
are compounded from a prescription of one of the most noted German 
scientists, and are the same that have been used in German hospitals 
for years with marvelous success. | How to cure yourself and full 
and explicit directions are enclosed with every box. All orders and 
inquiries concerning these pills will be treated confidentially, and 
all shipments made in plain sealed packages. 

No. di5141. Price per box «+++ 60€. 
6 boxes (an amouut to cure any one). «--- $3.00 

If you need these pills don't delay, this is the first time the American people have had an opportunity of 

getting genuine Dr. Chase’s Pilis and the first time they have been sold anywhere at anything like our price. 


If you live Our New Model 1900 Wonder 
SEND NO MONEY sits 22 Top Snap Single Breech- 
Loading Shotgun J» Je 


willsend you this Shotgun by express, C. 

0 D,subject to examination You can 

examine it at your express office and if This Gun te 

found perfectly satisfactory, exactly as represented, Guarantee. covered by 

one of the best single breech loaders made, and the ee aaa -_ a 

greatest burgain you ever saw or heard of, pay the puosnen pare shevont te wena 

express agent our special price, $5.47, and eXpress of defect in materia! or workman 

charges, less 97c , if sent with order. ship, we will re- 
place or repair it 


$5.47 a 


Long Range Wonder. 






Osr 60c. 
Nerve 
and Brain 
Pills. 








Guaranteed the 
Highest Grade on 
the Market. 





Guaranteed to 
Cure any Diseases 
for Which They 
Are Intended. 



























Fig. 9077. 


American Made Breech Loader. Automatic Shell Ejector. Genuine Taper Choke Bored. Made 
for White or Black Powder. Made for Long Range Shooting. Wonderful Penetration and Target. 


AUTOS ATIC SH ELL EJECTOR. For rapid loading,two shots can be fired 


very near as quickly as from a double 

barrel gun. W! en you open the gun the empty shell is thrown out and a new one may be quickly 

irserte’. This gun is made for extra long range shooting. Thebarrel is of high-grade plain steel. 

It is choke bored by the celebrated Taper system and bored especially for white or black powder, as desired. It is made heavy at the 

breech to give it strength and no recoil. 

AT $5 47 We furnish this long-range Wonder in 30 or 32-inch barrel, as desired, in 12 gauge only. Weight, 6% to 7 pounds. Comes 

- with an extra quality walnut stock, pistol grip, latest topsnap brake, barrel and mountings beautifully case hardened and 

finished, M de extiastr ng rt all essential points, accurately adjusted and gauged, barrel selected, bored, fitted and strengthened at the 
breech, with a view of giving great penetration and killing at a longer range than any other single-barrel gun on the market 

is based on the actual cost of material and labor, with but our one small percentage of 

OUR SPECIAL $5.47 PRICE profit added, and when you see and examine this gun, if you do not no it is > ha 

gun as was never seen in your section at anything like the price, you can return it to us at our expense of express charges both ways. 


Write for our Free Catalogue ‘* No. 6" of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Fishing Tackle, Seines, Tents, Nets and other Sporting Goods. 
T. NM. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOUSE - - - Minneapolis, Minn. 
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THE NEW ‘FIELD AND STREAM” 


Sportsman's 
Cabinet 


A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING FROM THE RIFLE 
TO THE FISH-HOOK 


Why not keep your guns and fishing tackle in a first-class 
Sportsman’s Cabinet, where they are always neat, clean 
and handy, as well as ornamental? These new cabinets are 
a fine piece of furniture. They will last a lifetime and can 
be handed down to the next generation. Almost any 
sportsman can afford to invest in one of these cabinets at 
the low price. When you havea little time to take a jaunt 
you simply unlock the glass door and take out what you 
want, without trying your patience hunting from cellar to 
garret for various articles you cannot find, and finally are 
compelled to go shopping to replenish. 
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Size—82 inches high, 37 inches wide, 16% inches deep. 
Quartered oak front, polished finish, claw feet, rifle-twist 
moulding, double-thick glass doors, writing and loading 
table, large enough for eight guns. 


PRICE $30. NO DEVIATION 


Well crated for shipment toall partsof thecountry. Address 


JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park 
Row Building, New York.—See Fishing Tackle cabi- 
net on another page. $3! 


—$—$——— 


Hunting’ Sno Pleasure 


Se = WITH WET FEET 


and when you hunt 
or fish all the pleas- 
ure that comes from 
dry feet and com- 
fortable shoes igs 
yours if you wear the 7 


Pathfinder | 


AAT 
an extra high-cut shoe 
(10 inches high) dark tan 
ot black, triple exten- 
sion soles, specially j 
prepared and water- 
proofed byournew jf 
waterproof process, 
Style just like cut. 
Sent to any 
address in 
the United q 
States, pre- F 
paid, upon ; 
receipt of ~ 
price, ; 









































** The Pathfinder shoes 1 bought of you early last 
fall were worn constantly every day uncil the mid- 
die of May. They are the easiest, dryest and most 
comfortable winter shoes I have ever worn, and are 
asgood as new and will wear one or two winters 
more,”” E. C. AINSWORTH, Higginsville, Mo. 


J. M. Potter, 32 to 36, 5th St., Cincinnati, 0. 


Send for booklet containing fuller description 
and samples of waterproof leather used. 




















The Latest Rifle Sight | 






Fischer’s Patent, 
June 28, 1898, 


For all Rifles and Calibers. Can be Placed on any | 
Octagon or Round Barrel in a Few Minutes. 


You can shoot more accurately with this gradu- 
ated adjustable sight than any other sight made, 
Eas wan you can set it instantly | 
and hold the bead on the object at long range just @ 
as you would at short range and set it while the 
eye is on the object and the rifle at the shoulder. 


You need not hold on some imaginary oF 
uncertain spot above the game. in order to make 
the bullet carry up —the sight does this for you. 

With the old-style sight (practically non-adjust- 
able) anyone could make a shot in line with the 
game, but to give the ball the proper elevation, 
not to shoot under or over, was the difficulty; 
with this sight the problem is easy. 

Hunters of big game who are using it say itis 
the most valuable and useful sight ever invented. 








Mailed postpaid on receipt price, $2.00. 
State what caliber. Address for Circular. 











FISCHER & BENNI » 420 
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Having acquired a modest number of Breech Loading 
Shot Guns made by H. PEIPER, we purpose giv- 
ing such readers of “ Field and Stream” as are 
guick to catch on 


Big Bargain 


The following is an accurate photographic illustration 
and description of these guns. THEY REPRESENT 
THE BEST VALUE WE HAVE EVER KNOWN. 

























TS 


Very fine quality twist barrels, left full choked, right modified choke bored, bar rebounding, steel 
locks, treble bolt, Deeley and Edge patent fore-end, walnut stock, checkered pistol grip, rubber butt 
plate, gauge 12, length 30-inch, weight from 7) to 844 lbs. Boxed ready for shipping. 


Price $15.00 


We specially ask you to send for our 150 page catalogue, 





No. 18, which illustrates 


GUN GOODS in great variety 
FISHING TACKLE in great variety 
CAMPING GOODS in great variety 
PHOTOGRAPHIC GOODS in great variety 
ELECTRICAL, BOXING, FENCING, etc., etc. 











Remember our motto : 


“ GOOD QUALITY GOODS Cornwall & Jespersen 


AT LOW PRICES.” 


ITa¥Send for Catalogue No. 18. 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
| a ee 
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The Magazine of tree Century 
MODERN CULTURE 


FORMERLY 


SELF CULTURE MAGAZINE. 


CONTENTS FOR OCTOBER 


American Art at the Paris Exposition. (lus.) 
Mrs. Charles C. Curran 


On the Banks of the James.--A Colonial Story. 


William McLeod Raine 


The Flora of Chaucer’s Poems. 
Martha Bockée Flint 


Democracy and Empire. 
G. Mercer Adam. 


Michigan University. (Ilus.) 
Mary L Hinsdale. 


The Campaign Against Pekin. is.) 


Waldon Faweett 


The Idealist Revival in Europe.--Friederick Nietzsche 
Paul S. Reinsch, Ph, D. 


The Tawers of Annonay. 


Aimée Tourgée 


The House Behind the Ceders. 


Charles W. Chesnutt 
And numerous other interesting and timely papers. 
10 Cents per copy. One Dollar a Year. 


Address MODERN CULTURE MAGAZINE COMPANY, 


Caxton Building, Cleveland, Ohio. 
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aeseseesseses NEDMV: 


TAXIDERMY? 


Game Heads, Panels, Decorations for 
Dens, etc. 
entire collections, restoring torn or damaged 
specimens and all difficult work. Tanning and 
mounting of sportsmen’s trophies. 


Dealer in Supplies and Specimens. 
Curios, Baskets, Bead Work. 





A specialty made of mounting 


School of Taxidermy 


SSSEESELSSESSSSSS 


Indian 


Send Stamp for Catalogue. 


COLBURN, 1233 G St., Washington, D. C. 
Rceasannamanannonenadiine 





Hunting Grounds 


Duck Marshes, Fishing Ponds 





FOR SALE ana EXCHANGE 


I, THOMPSON BROWN & CO.,Richmond,Va. 
GUAT SHOE ECHESHOHFERSOKRTSHE BE HES 


Mineral and Timber Lands, 
Virginia Farms, Mills, Etc. 








$2.00 per Acre and up 
2 Send for free catalogue. 














i will mail you a Weis. Binder. 


You want to preserve 
your copies of 


FIELD AMO STREAM 


Send Fifty Cents and we 


JOHN P. BURKHARD. 220 Reondwav.N VY 

















ARCHITECTURE 


T ht PRAGTIONL LEoeore bya 
aug PRACTICAL A ROHITEOT, 
thoroughly fitting the student— 
by Mail other sex, young or old — for 
complete, comnnabanaie, and easily - mastered 
weekly lessons, fully covering the entire prepara- 
tory work of the study of Architecture. Of ines- 
timable value to all young persons desirin, 
a highly remunerative profession, or to 
ors and Builders, Carpen- 
ters, Masons, Bricklayers, 
Plasterers, Iron - Workers 
and ALL CLASsEs of Build- 
ing Mechanics, Students 
in Engineering Branches, 
Prospective Home Build- 
ers, etc. Terms: 
month; regular examina- f 
tions held. Specimen Les- f 
son, 10 cts., 
by booklet giving full par- , 
ticulars, 


"Suite 301, 36 La Salle St. 





CTICAL WORK. A series of 24 


to learn 
ntract- 









$1 per r 


accompanied 


GEO. S. KINGSLEY, Architect 
{CHICAGO 
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WEBBER’S 
Hand-Knit 
Hunting Jacket. 


(GUARANTEED 

all wool, seam- 
less, elastic, close fit- 
ting, binds nowhere, 





He 
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SEVERE iy 


SEVERE Ney eo tg 





3 warm, comfortable, 
x and ree pone De 
especially for 
i Sock shooters, trap 
= shooters, etc., but suit- 
Bug 
$ able for all outdoor 
: = 
oO ualities 
x are a consideention. 
PY Made in Oxford 
% Gray and Dead Grass 
ie color, other colors 
x —_ on special or- 


* 
ve 


z PRICE, $48.00 A DOZ. 
z GEO. F. WEBBER, 


evEve 


96 Jefferson Ave. © DETROIT, MICH. 
ESA OUR GAR ANCOR CORR CONGUH GINGER 


























Just Grape Juice! It is not a 
preparation—tt is the pure juice of 
choice Concord grapes, pressed on 
the spot where grown. 

Welch's Grape Juice is a most de- 
licious and satisfying health-bever- 
age, but it is more than a beverage 
—it is fruit nutrition in fluid form. 

Take it with you when camping 
or out for a day’s outing. It’s re- 
freshing and invigorating. There's 
no other Food-drink like it. 



















Sample 3-oz. bottie by mail, 10c. 
Sold by 


If your dealer will not supply 
you, send us $3 for 12 full pints 
[% case], shipped, express pre- 
paid, anywhere in the United 
States east of Omaha. 


Che Welch Grape Juice Zo. 


Westfield, N. Y. 







druggists and grocers. 
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The Fishes of North America 


COLORED AS IN LIFE 


Fy William C. Harris, Editor of THE AMERICAN ANGLER. 


issued in forty monthly parts, each part con- 

taining two fish portraits on heavy plate pa- 
per, size 12x19 inches. This publication, which may be 
said to be the life-work of Mr. Harris, who has spent 
many years in its preparation, occupies a field en- 
tirely its own in ichthyic literature. In. fact, no pre- 
vious publication has appeared that attempts to cover 
so large a field, or present so great a number of por- 
traits of American fishes, eighty or more of which, 
colored, as in life, will be given in the book, which 
will also contain about 300 drawings in ink of differ- 
ent species of fish. 

The portraits of fishes are first painted in oil, at the 
moment they are taken from the water, before their 
eolor tints have faded, then lithographed on stone in 
colors, &f which as many as fifteen (15) different tints 
have been required to reproduce the exact tone and 
mellow transfusion of color so frequently seen in 
many species of fish when alive. 

This accuracy in reproduction of the canvas ren- 
ders the lithograph still more attractive when framed. 

The cost of this work, when eee will be at 
least fifty-five thousand ‘dollars ($55,000 

The New York Herald, in an ad review of 
Mr. Harris’ work, states:— 

“The fisherman who sees any part of this superb 
work will resolve to own it all, even though he has to 
sell part of his outfit to get the money.” 


sc Ts FISHES OF NORTH AMERICA” is 


The Tarpon, or ‘‘Silver King.”’ 


By Col. F. S. Pinckney (“Ben Bent”). A _ thor- 
oughly exhaustive and practical angling work on 
this king of salt-water fishes, with notes by W. H. 

ood, the pioneer of tarpon fishing. Handsomely 
bound in coth, with gold and silver-mounted cover, 
with a large and correct map of the State of Florida. 
‘Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


The Angler’s Score Book. 


Contains blank forms (with stubs) for registry of 
fish caught; their species, size, weight, baits used, 
waters fished in, with conditions of wind, water and 
weather. Pocket size, in limp cloth, 10 cents. 


The Trouts of American Waters. 

Edited by Wm. C. Harris. Contains practical treat- 
ises on the Charrs, or Brook Trouts, the Salmon 
Trouts, and a summary of the Trout Waters of the 
United States and Canada, with eighteen illustrations 
of the various species. A practical and comprehensive 
treatise on the trout family Price (paper), 25 cents 


These portraits (7x11 inches each) have been printed 
with much care, and will be of interest and value 
to anglers. 








The Ling, Bisby Trout, 

Fresh-Water Striped Channel Bass, 
Bass, Lake Herring, or 

Shad, Cisco, 

Whitefish, Tarpon, 

Bonito, White Perch, 


Bluefish, 
Cal. Salmon 


Red Snapper, 
Lake Lawyer, 


Address WM. C. HARRIS, 





Address WM. C. HARRIS, 19 Park Place, New York City. 


BOOKS ON ANGLING AT HALF FORMER PRICES. 


PORTRAITS OF FISHES. 


We will mail the entire set of twenty-seven 


Of its standard value as a text book on the natural 
history of fishes, Professor S. Garman, of the Museum 
of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, Mass., writes 
the author:— 

“I am much pleased with the appearance of your 
new book. There is no reason why your splendid 
venture should not prove a most gratifying success, 
Finished in the style in which it is started, it will be 
a work of permanent value, one that will not go out 
of date with the time that brings it to light.” 

Dr. David S. Jordan, of the Stanford University, 
California, also writes: 

“I am delighted with the first instalment of your 
book. The Recky Mountain trout is as natural as 
life—a thoroughly admirable painting.’ 

Terms of Payment—Subscribers can pay for a single 
number as issued ($1.50), or for such numbers in 
advance as they may desire. The first volume, con- 
sisting of the first half of the book (20 parts, 4 
colored plates), is now ready for delivery, either 
bound or unbound. If the entire work is paid for 
in advance, a discount of $10.00 is allowed, making 
the price for the sixty parts (80 colored plates) $50.00; 
or we will deliver the first volume on a payment of 
$10.00 and $5.00 per month up to $30.00. Prices for 
binding:—Cloth, $3.00; half morocco, $5.00; full mo- 
rocco, $7.50. Payments can be made by drafts on 
NewYork Post Office, or Express orders, or by regis- 
tered letter. 





The Game Fishes of the West. 

A practical angling treatise, fully illustrated. The 
essays have been written by the most prominent 
angling authors in America, and this edition is essen- 
tially a text book for anglers and lovers of natural 
history. Paper, 15 cents per copy. 


The Salmon Fisher. 

By Charles Hallock, author of “The Fishing Tour- 
ist.” What Mr. Hallock writes on this subject is 
always accepted with confidence. The matter of this 
book is almost entirely new, and is altogether a 
revelation in the life history and habits of the salmon 
and his related species. Price, 50 cents, postage paid; 
handsomely bound in cloth. 


The Fishes of the East Florida Coast. 

By S. C. Clarke. Tells in a practical manner how, 
when and where to catch the various species of game 
fish inhabiting the waters of the East Coast of Florida. 
The pamphlet is fully illustrated. Price (paper), 
25 cents. 






(27) plates for $1.50; single copies, 10 cents each. The 
list comprises the following plates 





Weakfish, 
Sand Flounder, 
Butterfish, 
Strawberry Bass, 


Atlantic Sa’mon, 
Sheepshead, 
Mascalonge, 
Spanish Mackerel, 


Small-Mouthed Bream, 
Black Bass, Blackfish. 
Sea Bass, 


Salt-Water Trout, 


19 Park Place, New York City. 
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Dear Angler: 


Your outfit is hardly 
complete without one 
of the celebrated 


DIVINE RODS 


MADE IN ALL STYLES, TO 
SUIT THE FASTIDIOUS 
AND EXPERIENCED RODSTER & 
You will also be interested in our 
NESTING BOAT, 
Folding Camp Stove, 
and Folding Cot. 
Send for a Catalogue. 
THE FRED. D. DIVINE C@., UTICA, N.Y. 
ROKRGCROREOSORORORORSESH SKATERS 


SMALL PROFITS 
QUICK SALES 


FOR TRIAL SEND US 
i 5cts for an assorted sample dozen quality 
* ATrout Flies. Regular Price, 24c, 
for an assorted sample dozen quality 
30cts. B Trout Flies. Regular Price, 60c. 


for an assorted sample dozen quality 
60cts. CTrout Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 


for an assorted sample dozen BASS 
60cts. Flies. Regular Price, 84c. 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
Fly rods, ro feet, 6 ounces, 
Bait rods, 9 feet, 8 ounces, 64¢ 
With cork grip. - 
Try our new braided silk, enameled, water- 
proof METAL CENTER LINE. Size No. s, 4léc. 


per yard ; size No. 4, 5%c. per yard. Put upin 
ro-yard lengths connected. 


THE H _H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, New York 


TACKLE Catalog free on application 








eneees senuueoan ensens 
Prepared for the gentle 
THE — Or ti 


* The Determined Angler * * * 
the most pleasantly written, the 
By CHARLES BRADFORD. most sensible and practical and 
A legitimate volume of | i=structive volume I have ever 
angling literature—not a | seen ofits kind. 
railroad guide, hotel pam- 


phlet or resort catalogue. ZZ — 
By_mail to any address, — Cad 
SOc. With Feld and Stream 
and the American Angler, | 
: one year, $1.25. | 


= JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, New York = 
tines a ur 
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H. A. DRISCOLE 


Pis¢atorial, 
Artist » » » 


Address care FIELD AND STREAM Office, where 
can also be seen specimens of my fish paintings. 
Correspondence solicited. 


YO@OODOOQOOODOOO® 
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Thousands of “ Bristol” 
Steel Fishing Rods are 
in the hands of 
Fishermen. 


They are “ tickled” that 
they have such 

good rods 

so cheaply. 


These “‘ thousands”’ of 
fishermen are 
mightily 

TICKLED. 


Let The Horton M'f'g Co., 
Bristol, Conn., 

tickle YOU. 

Send for Catalogue. 
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Why pay more 
for a reel] ? x; 3% 





only on an 
ex pensive 

reel will cost you as much and more than one of ¢ 
our new reels. Repairsonours often cost nothing, 

¢ and seldom over 25c. You get as good service ] 
from our reels as from any you might pay five 

times as much for. ¢ 

¢ Ask your dealer to show you the “‘ EXPERT,” 3 
“ ALLRIGHT” or “ FEATHERLIGHT” reel ; 

also the “HARRIMAC” Landing Net Frame ¢ 

and Staff. 
Send for Catalogue to 2 
= 


A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., 


2 Manufacturers, 
¢ 19 Prospect St., Newark, N.J. 
ee ge Ee ge Ot gs 8S Te) >” TE 
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A Good Angler Loves a Good Rod 


| WM. A. MITCHELL =<::2 
} 





Makes Salmon and Trout 
Rods for Experts, to Order 


These Rods are perfect, spring from end to end. 








5 to “ 0z., duplicate middle joint, 3 tips, aluminum 
$28 and up, send your order now or come and 


see me. Reel and Tackle to match. (No catalogue.) 


oe ee ae ee | 


J 





If you want a Good Rod, with my patent handle, f 





SDL DAD<IAB< DAVEE CE CE > 5 


Queen of Sea Routes 2 


¢ 

To Florida and the South. ? 
MERCHANT: Ng Between... 

AND MINERS’ || BAbTinore, : 

) 

¢ 





PROVIDENCE, 
ama CO. | etre 
Steamship Lines SAVANNAH. . 
Accommodations and Cuisine Unsurpassed. 
Send for Illustrated Booklet. 
j. c. selene T.M. A. D. STEBBINS, A.T.M. 
P. TURNER, Gen. Pass. Agt. 
ieninate ‘Oftices, - - Baltimore, Md. 


—DAB<DAB<3AD<3E CHO CE CEO 


SD<DABL DEH Er CHE C8 
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ishing Rods, ” 
Reels and Tackle, 


Snelled Hooks, Leaders, 
Minnow Gangs and Flies. 


New Catalogue (profusely illustrated) of all grades 
Fishing Tackle, Reels, Fish Hooks, Silk Worm Gut, 
Flies, Artificial Baits, and every requisite for anglers. 
Anglers, send 4 cents in stamps for large catalogue. 


Full line of Fly Tyers’ and 
Rod Makers’ Supplies. 


CHARLES PLATH & SON, 130 Canal St., New York 


Correspondence with dealers solicited for trade prices. 























AND EGGS 





_s. 
customers. 








to Fish Commissioners. 


Persons ordering Eggs should 
do so early, as we begin ship- 
ping in December. 


sOnOnO 





WE GUARANTEE OUR EGGS to be best quality, 
We also guarantee safe delivery of yearlings. 
Correspondence solicited. Address, 


IE HAVE FOR SALE in their season Brook Trout Eggs and Young Fry, also year- 
lings and half-pound trout for stocking streams and ponds. 
unable to fill all our orders for yearlings this season, but having now increased 
our facilities we expect to be able to furnish yearlings in quantities to suit 


We have been 


full count and properly packed. 
We make special prices on eggs and fry 


J. W. HOXIE & CO. 
Carolina, Washington Co., R. I. 


BROOK TROUT FRY: 
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The “Ever-Ready” Electri Light 





Useful for Miners, Hunters, Plumbers, Physicians, Oil men, Liquor 
Dealers, Watchmen, Policemen, Soldiers in the field, and for all pur- 
s where a light is required instantly. Can be carried into a cellar 
ull of leaking Gas, into an Oil tank, into Alcohol and Malt vats, or 
placed ina keg of Gunpowder without the slightest danger. 








U. 8. Patent January 3, 1899. 
U. S. Patent January 10, 1899. 


The most serviceable electric light yet invented. Can be used at any time and for all purposes where a light is 
fequired. No wires. Nochemicals. No danger. No trouble handling it (a child can operate it.) Simplicity itself. 

No. 4. Improved Model. Size 1%4x8% inches, waterproof covering. 3!4 Volt Lamp, will give from 6,000 to 8,0ee 
lights before battery requires renewal. It will brilliantly illuminate to a great distance the darkest spaces. 
Price, postpaid. complete with battery, $3.50. Extra Battery, 50 cents. 

DIRECTIONS—To make light, press ring upon band. (When replacing in paper packing case, reverse ring to 
avoid contact and insert lense-end first.) 2 












The “Ever-Ready”’ Search LightCane Price, $5.00 . 


The handiest thing you ever saw. postpaid. 
4 = . 
¢@” Beware of inferior imitations of above lights. We have 
The Pocket Search Light. sold large numbers and everybody is pleased. All orders must 
Can easily be carried in pocket. Otherwise like large = he accompanied with the cash. 


siz: above described. Price, postpaid, $3.00. 
Address JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING CO., Park Row Building, New York. 





BUY A DOUBLE BARREL BREECH LOADING $i5 SHOT GUN for $7.77. 
. NEW WINCHESTER RIFLES, $3.07. NEW 

BREECH LOADING SHOT GUNS, $4.47. 

NEW WINCHESTER SHOT CUNS, $15.97. 

Winchester and U. M. C. Loaded Shells, $ |, | 7 per 100. 

Nitro Powder Loaded Shells, § | 77 per 100, 

S AND AMMUNITION 2¢ wholesale prices to everybod: 


s 
- 


“GET SHOT, $Y 





" 


arge Gun Catalogue containing 96 pages, size 9144x1244 inches wit 

be sent postage paid on‘ receipt of three cents to any one returning this ad and mentioning this 

paper. We can save you big dollarson guns. Write atonce. We sell more Sporting Goods than any OTHER 

HOUSE IN THE Ps,; Tents, Hunting Coats, Hats, Caps, Belts, Boots, Shell Boxes, Dog Whips. Co 
all € 


RL 
lars, Biscuits, Tents and Base io0ds and Fishing Tackle, all in our 944x124, 96 page FREE GUN CaTALOGUK 


T.M. ROBERTS SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-721 Nicollet Avenue. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 





~~ ADL D<DLD<BLD<BXD SB<DAB< DAVIE CHES COE OOO EO Eee ee wee 


. 
‘ y is the short line between Boston and 
The Fitchburg Railroad Chicago, St. Louis and other points 








( in the West, North and Southwest. Frequent and quick service. 
) Latest improved Pullman parlor or sleeping cars on all through trains. 
OLD LD<BLD<DLD<DLD<DLD< DL D< BLD <BERE OPO OE OPE OE OEY EES EHO 
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# Sa 
* Best Passenger Service : 
. 7 

IN TEXAS ZA << | 
« 4 Important Gateways A ~ > 
** No trouble to answer questions’’ 7” : 
Write for Book on Texas, Free ‘ 4 

E. F. TURNER, Gen’! Pass. Agt., DALLAS, TEXAS ¢ 4 
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PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 
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Fishing and 
Hunting in 
Northern 
Wisconsin 


will be unexcelled this year. The 
né&thern stretch of forest, where 
fish and deer abound, is cut into 
by the Wisconsin Central Rail- 
way, and can easily be reached 
via daily trains leaving Chicago 
and Milwaukee at convenient 
hours. Illustrated pamphlet, 
telling you how, where and why 
to go, is yours for the asking. 


“ 
< 











Where to Locate? 


WHY, IN THE TERRITORY TRAVERSED 
BY THE 


Louisville «« Nashville 
Pallroad srs. cori 
In Kentucky, Tennessee, 


Alabama, Mississippi, Florida, 


Where Farmers, Fruit Growers, Stock Raisers, 
Manufacturers, Investors, Speculators and 
Money Lenders will find the greatest chances in the 
United States to make “ big money "’ by reason of the 
abundance and cheapness of Lands and Farms, 
Timber and Stone, Iron and Coal, Labor— 
EVERYTHING! 

Free sites, financial assistance, and freedom from 
taxation for the manufacturer. 

Land and farms at $1.00 per acre and upwards, and 
500,000 acres in West Flor ida that can be taken gratis 
under U.S. Homestead laws. 

STOCKRAISING IN THE GULF COAST DISTRICT WIL1 
MAKE ENORMOUS PROFITS. 

Half-fare excursions the first and third Tuesdays of 
each month. 

Let us know what you want and we will tell you 
where and how to get it—but don't delay, as the 
country is filling up rapidly. 

Printed matter, maps and all information free 

Address, R. J. WEMYSS, 
General Immigration and Industrial Agent, 
Louisville, Ky. 
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JAS. C. POND, Gen. Pass. Agt. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Hy ar YOUWAN 


“Pay FoR. 
WHAT YOU ORDER 


uperb Dining @r Service 





Lackawanna 
Railroad 


OFFERING IN ADDITION TOA ~ 


Perrect A LA GRTE MENU 
|fow PRICED (UB MéAls 


SERVED INDIVIDUALLY, 


FROM 355 SEXTS to $1.00 














: ; “gee E.G.RUSSELL} T.W.LEE, B.D. CALDWEL 
S.ackawanna Dining, Car GEN'L SUPT. GENL PASS AGT TRAFFIC MGR 
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Jans of Ontar, 
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MUSKOKA Las (SP 
LAKE OF BAYS DISTRICT Let ; 

saad MAGNETAWAN Riven <a . ae 7 >° 

n the 30.000 ISLANDS OF —-geAsLTA a | Pag ANDTHE 
an GEORGIAN BAY ~ 


- KAWARTHA LAKES DISTRICT. Perfect immuniy from HAY FEVER (7 (hese Discs. 


from 


an G Miskoke Lakes folder Loke of bays f0/der 
mais] f ft rf pub ication. > G60 flan Boy folder Hoy Fever Book/el, € 
si I\ NOY Fishing and Hunting, 7helral! of rhe fed beer, 4 ‘ 
— Se hewartthe Lakes folder The Houmlens of Wew Engen 
me. “ALL INFORMATION, \ G0 She 50a [0/0 EL —aemeemee = I= 
the ILLUSTRATED DescriPTive » ENL PASS. ATick DA. * engl: > 
LITERATURE, MAPS ETc. G£° be W.VAU Tt gen none AM rw 7 
ENT FREE ON APPLICATION T0 EOI IAUK ASST. GEN ass RTICKET AGED sao _| 
é CHASITNAYS, WE Davis, G£OTBELL, GtoWbaiK, AG £iL/077, | 
“eo - A fealaneger FassTraffitonager fea fasslithtent = AstéPath —Asst.G PATA 
VIONTREAL. CIONTREAL MONTREAL. CHICAGO. MONTREAL | 
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There is more Sport to the Square Mile 
in Canada along the line of the 


Canadian Pacific 
Railway 


than in any other part of the 


North American Continent 





Trout, Black Bass, Salmon, Deer, Caribou, 
Moose, Big Horn, Bear, Duck, Partridge, 
Quail, Geese, Etc., Ete. 


Write for a copy of our Game Map and Pamphlets to 


General Passenger Department, Canadian Pacific Railway, 
Montreal, Canada. 
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RICH AND RARE PICTURES 
FREE TO SPORTSIIEN 





FIELD AND STREAM, 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY MAGAZINE OF 
THE ROD, GUN AND KENNEL wishes to signalize the closing year of the 
century by building its circulation to proportions not before attained in 
this class of periodical. One of the means employed is to offer to lovers 
of pictures a free choice of the subjects described below, each onc of pe- 
culiar interest to Sportsmen and of high artistic merit. The artists’ names 
will be recognized as leaders in this class of art, and as their works of 
genius are sure to live after them, these pictures will be prized according- 
ly. Size of pictures is 19 x 26; the effect is equal to the finest steel en- 
graving and when properiy framed they are a desirable ornament for any i 
home, with a value not measurable in dollars and cents. 


Subjects 

In ordering designate the number. 

No. 1. BLACK BASS, ‘‘Caught on the Fly’’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 2. BROOK TROUT, “The Rise’, by H. A. DRISCOLE. 

No. 3. INDIAN BIG GAME HUNT, a really wonderful and suggestive 
reminder of the old days, most appropriately entitled: ‘Before the 
White Man Came”; by the cow boy artist genius, C. M. RUSSELL. 

No. 4. SETTER MAKING STAND ON DEAD BIRD, by PROF. 
EDMUND H. OSTHAUS. 

No. 5. ON A DUCK PASS, ‘‘Out of Shells’’, by OLIVER KEMP. 


How to get these pictures 
EACH DOLLAR SENT DIRECT TO THE FIELD AND STREAM pub- 
lication office entitles the sender to a year’s renewal or subscription and 
one choice of above pictures free, postpaid. Each additional dollar sent in 
advance to apply on subscription account, secures another picture. 


A suggestion 
eve’ 

Many will wish to present subscriptions to their friends, or perhaps 
some youthful acquaintance, guide or hunting companion, or some hospital, 
library, Y. M. C. A., or other benevolent institution, appreciating the 
pleasure and wholes»me influence the magazine will afford. In such cases 
a picture goes to each recipient and also one extra picture to the donor for 
every two subscriptions. A presentation card bearing the compliments of 
the donor will in each case be sent to the recipient who will be happily re- 
minded of the donor then and each month thereafter for a year. 


A premium offer 

One choice of these pictures is also offered as a premium for every 
two new subscribers sent direct to this office at full price. Every reader 
of FIELD AND STREAM has friends and acquaintances who would be glad 
to avail themselves of this opportunity to get a year’s subscription and one 
of these pictures for one dollar. Very little effort will secure a club of ten 
new subscribers entitling the one who forms the club to the entire set of 
five pictures. 





Address all communications and make remittances payable to 
JOHN P. BURKHARD PUBLISHING COo., NEW YORK. 
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2 
AS TONY TOLD IT 


El Comancho 


H, dat'sde wan bes ‘drink, you bet,” 
said Tony, as he wiped the va- 
grant drops of water from his stiff, 

black mustache and let the water-keg 
drop back in the shade of the rock, where 
it would have some protection from the 
sizzling heat that made the brown land- 
scape shimmer in undulating waves of 
reflected brightness like a sleeping sea. 

The far-away buttes rose in heat-rid- 
den ranks along the horizon,and dimmed 
to hazy phantoms where a dip in the 
landscape moved the sky-line back be- 
yond the edge of the world. The nearby 
rocks blazed like the red hot bottom of a 
firebox, and the bunch grass and sage 
assumed gigantic proportions or became 
timbered, distant islands, as the heat 
waves traveled by in ceaseless ranks and 
waves. The mirage shimmered with a 
watery sheen and painted lakes where 
there was nothing but dry, white alkali 
flats. 

It was hot—the white hot of the plains 
country in late summer, when every- 
thing is bone dry and burning up, from 
four months of continual sunshine, and 
sunshine such as the country further east 
does not know—the blazing white sun- 
shine that burns down through the thin 
air out of a sky as blue as indigo from 
horizon to horizon, without the relief of 
even a tiny cloud, and casts a shadow 





that is black and clear-cut like that 
thrown by an arc light. 
That’s the reason we had tumbled 


down in the shade of a big ledge of sand- 
stone and were willing to let deer hunt- 
ing go by default until evening; then 
when the shadows of the gnarled cedars 
lengthened and the mirage left the flats, 
we would finish our meat-killing and ride 
back to the cabin, by the light of the 
scintillating stars; but it was too hot to 
even think about it now. 

Tony slowly filled his black pipe, and 
when the blue smoke wreaths ascended 
he fitted his angular frame to the uneven 
ground and stretched at full length, with 
his hat for a pillow, and his moccasined 
toes contentedly crossed and restlessly 
twitching back and forth. 

“Yassir, dat’s de wan bes’ drink, shore 
nuff—Ah’ll foun’ dat hout wan tam—me.” 

“How was that, Tony?” 

“Well, sir, dat’s wan long story dat’s 
happen long tam ago, when Ah'll been 
leetlee fellar an’ ‘bout de firs’ tam Ah'll 
been huntin’ for mahsef. 

“You see, it'll been good deal beavy- 
airs den an’ plenty de buff'loes an’ wolfs 
for gat de good pelt. An’ plenty de Hin- 
jun, too, for gat it yore hair—vyassir—but 
dat’s hawright *bout dat Hinjun so long 
he'll not gat it dat hair an’ how. 

“Ah’ll gat me de wan hoss for ride in 
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Saint Jo, an’ call him Yvette, dat wan, an’ 
Ah'll gat it two more hoss, for pack de 
grub an’ de houtfit an’ Ah ‘IL hit it de trail 
up ‘long for de Powder Rivair an’ de 
Belle Fourche an’ dat country. 

“Dat’s ‘bout Hawgust, an’ Ah'll rode 
slow up ‘long de R’publican from Saint 
Jo, an’ aim for cross it de beeg devide 
‘bout ‘long by de Franchman_ [ork. 
Well, Ah’ll took mah time an’ go furder 
wes’ from de trail dat‘ll cross it de beeg 
devide long on de Blue Rivair an’ de 
Rose Crick, for dat’s too many fellers 
goin’ to Californy by dat road, an’ he'll 
shoot it hall de meat—so Ah'll go wes’ 
an’ keep away from dat trail. 

“Well dat’s hawright,an’ Ah'll get long 
by de top of de Franchman lork, an’ 
dat’s de firs’ September. Ah'Il kill it de 
two deers “bout dere, an’ set down for 
jerk it de meat may be four day, an’ bout 
dat tam de Sioux he'll broke it loose an’ 
come lak hell on de trail for war—but 
Alvll don’t know “bout dat. An’ Ah Tl 
be settin’ down in de wan camp an’ de 
hoss he'll be hall nippy, nippy hon de 
grass an’ gat it his belly full he'll heat 
so much an’ Ah’ll smoke it, an’ smoke it 
de terback an’ be mos’ happy for de fine 
wedder. 


“Dat’s hawright, an de firs’ Ah'll 
know here’ll come dat dam Sioux 
Whoopee! Whoopee! an ride lak de 


win’ down on mah outfit. Ah‘ look at 
it wan minute an’ \h'll say, “Tony, dat’s 
tam you'll hit it de trail plenty,” an’ Ah'll 
grab it de goon an ‘whistle for Yvette. 
Den Ah‘ joomp on it hees back an’ say 
‘Z-i-z-z!" An’ Yvette he'll roon lak he'll 
got it no tam for get back to Mizoury. 

“Well, dat’s in de mawnin’, an’ Yvette 
he'll be wan good runner an’ go down 
long de beeg devide B-z-z-z! So! An’ 
bimeby Ah'll look back an’ Ah'll not 
see any of it dat Sioux, an’ den Ah'll 
took it heasy an’ gone down in de coulee 
an rode. 

“Well, Ah'll know dat Sioux he'll gat 
it de outfit an’ de two hoss an Ah'll say, 
‘Dat’s hawright, Tony, you'll gat it all 
yore hair anyhow.’ An’ Ah'll figger 
dat’s honly wan thing left, dat’s hit it de 
trail back for Saint Jo, an’ gat it de new 
outfit. 

“But firs’ dere’s de Sioux—he'll goin’ 
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to foller dat trail lak de wan hoongry 
wolf an’ dat’s got to be loss—dat trail. — 

“Den, Ah'll rode an rode an’ twis’ an’ 
twis’ on dat trail an’ keep it de wan 
sharp lookhout for it de Sioux, an’ bah 
gosh! What you tink! Ah‘Il loss mah- 
seff an’ don’t know which way is de ri- 
vair! Yessir! Dat’s de firs’ tam Ah’ll do 
dat, an’ den Ah'‘ll not know how for do, 
De man he'll gat wan beeg fool in him 
self hon such tams, an’ he'll forgat it dat 
de buff'lo trail lead for water’ and he'll 
forgat it de sun'll rise in de eas’ lak me 
an’ so he'll gat it in hees haid dat dis 
way ll be to Saint Jo lak me, an’ ride an’ 
ride. Den he'll gat de want for wan 
beeg drink of it de water. An’ he'll for- 
gat it dat all he'll got to do is for foller 
de bufflo trail—lak me—an’ he'll 
one dam fool in it hees haid. 

“Well, sir, all dat day Ah’Il rode an’ 
rode an’ bimeby Ah'll lay down for sleep 
leetlee bit, an’ Ah’ be mighty dry—nx 

“An’ nex’ day Ah'll get hon Yvette 
an ride an’ ride an’ bimeby Ah'll get it 
deezy for nothing for eat an drink an’ 
dat sun'll be hawiul for shine down jus 
lak dis today. An’ Yvette, de hoss'll, 
want for go dis way an’ Ah'll said ‘No, 
for dat way is de dam Hinjun, an’ dat 
won't do. 

“Well, sir, Ah‘ rode dat day an’ 
some dat night, an’ de toong he'll gat 
thick an’ be out de mout an’ den Ah'll 
get fool in de haid an’ bimeby dat’s hall 


oret 
xt 


gone an’ Ah ll see de water! ©) bah 
gosh! Dat’s de lake! An’ All rod 
an’ rode an’ no matter which way Ah'l 


rode Ah'll seen it de water and hear it 
roon—vessir. Dat’s de fool in de haid 
but Ah‘ll not know it about dat. An 
bimeby Ah'll rode right in ‘mong de 
soger dat'll be hout chasin’ dat Sioux 
an’ Ah'll not know bout dat but Ah'll 
talk bout it de water an’ be de fool i 
de haid, an’ dat’s hall. 

“Well, sir, de soger he'll gat it de wan 
doctair—le med’seen—an’ he'll 
hawright mah haid an’ Ah‘ll come hout 
of it de fool in mah haid an’ be seek—O 
sacre! Seek lak de hell wan tam an’ di 
soger he'll leave me in de wan 
mong de lots of folks dat mak de wan 
corral from de houtfit, an’ stay in camp 
on de Rose Crick because dat Hinjun 
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runnin’ wil’. Yas, sir; an Ah'll gat 
hawright in dat camp, an’ figger for hit 
it de trail for Saint Jo, an’ bah gosh! 
What vou tink? De soger he'll come 
in an’ say, ‘is dis yore houtfit, Tony?’ An’ 
bah gosh! Dat'll be mah _ two hoss 
an’ mos’ de houtfit dat de soger he'll 
capshur from it de Sioux, an’ Ah'll be 
hawright again. 

“Den Ah'll rode ‘long de trail an’ stay 
by it dat wagon train, an’ bimeby when 
we'll cross it de north fork de Platte 
Rivair, Ah'll lef’ dat wagons an’ hit it de 
trail ‘lone for Powder Rivair an’ stay for 
trap beavair in dat winter. 


TONY 
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“An’ dat’s hawright, too, for Ah'll gat 
it de plenty hide and come hout haw- 
right an’ pack it to Saint Jo, an’ sol’ it. 
Dat’s how Ah’ll know it dat water'll be 
de bes’ drink yet, an’ Ah’ll just drink it 
an’ not any de whisk’. 

“You gat some more of it de plenty 
terbac? Tanks.” 

And Tony smoked up plenty just as 
any other “oldtimer” does, and seemed 
to consider this chapter of a very rough 
life merely a day’s incident worth re-tell- 
ing to a good listener, but nothing to 
boast about or to consider heroic in any 
degree. ; 


WHEN AUTUMN COMES 


These are the days of red, red leaves; 
Che face of Nature flushes. 


Down a hillside steep from the greenwood 


deep 


A sumac madly rushes. 


His flaming flag he flaunts aloft; 


Hie cries a fallen season 


“King Summer is dead, his power is fled; 


\llegiance now is treason!” 


The king is dead, long live the king! 


A riotous, ramping host 


Tears past the lines of sentinel pines: 


The wood is confusion tossed. 


With banners yellow and banners red, 


The wildwood tree-folk tender 


Their greetings to the monarch new 


Of Autumn's golden splendor. 


FRANK FARRINGTON 
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AS TONY TOLD IT 


El Comancho 


- H,dat'sde wan bes’ drink, you bet,”’ 
said Tony, as he wiped the va- 
grant drops of water from his stiff, 

black mustache and ‘let the water-keg 
drop back in the shade of the rock, where 
it would have some protection from the 
sizzling heat that made the brown land- 
scape shimmer in undulating waves of 
reflected brightness like a sleeping sea. 

The far-away buttes rose in heat-rid- 
den ranks along the horizon,and dimmed 
to hazy phantoms where a dip in the 
landscape moved the sky-line back be- 
yond the edge of the world. The nearby 
rocks blazed like the red hot bottom of a 
firebox, and the bunch grass and sage 
assumed gigantic proportions or became 
timbered, distant islands, as the heat 
waves traveled by in ceaseless ranks and 
waves. [The mirage shimmered with a 
watery sheen and painted lakes where 
there was nothing but dry, white alkali 
flats. 

It was hot—the white hot of the plains 
country in late summer, when every- 
thing is bone dry and burning up, from 
four months of continual sunshine, and 
sunshine such as the country further east 
does not know—the blazing white sun- 
shine that burns down through the thin 
air out of a sky as blue as indigo from 
horizon to horizon, without the relief of 
even a tiny cloud, and casts a shadow 


that is black and clear-cut like that 
thrown by an arc light. 

That’s the reason we had tumbled 
down in the shade of a big ledge of sand- 
stone and were willing to let deer hunt- 
ing go by default until evening; then 
when the shadows of the gnarled cedars 
lengthened and the mirage left the flats, 
we would finish our meat-killing and ride 
back to the cabin, by the light of the 
scintillating stars; but it was too hot to 
even think about it now. 

Tony slowly filled his black pipe, and 
when the blue smoke wreaths ascended 
he fitted his angular frame to the uneven 
ground and stretched at full length, with 
his hat for a pillow, and his moceasined 
toes contentedly crossed and restlessly 
twitching back and forth. 

“Yassir, dat’s de wan bes’ drink, shore 
nuff—Ah’ll foun’ dat hout wan tam—me.” 

“How was that, Tony?” 

“Well, sir, dat’s wan long story dat’s 
happen long tam ago, when Ah'll been 
leetlee fellar an’ "bout de firs’ tam Ah’ll 
been huntin’ for mahsef. 

“You see, it'll been good deal beav- 
airs den an’ plenty de buff'loes an’ wolfs 
for gat de good pelt. An’ plenty de Hin- 
jun, too, for gat it yore hair—vassir—but 
dat’s hawright bout dat Hinjun so long 
he'll not gat it dat hair an’ how. 

“Ah’ll gat me de wan hoss for ride in 
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Saint Jo, an’ call him Yvette, dat wan, an’ 
Ah'll gat it two more hoss, for pack de 
grub an’ de houtfit an’ Ah'll hit it de trail 
up ‘long for de Powder Rivair an’ de 
Belle Fourche an’ dat country. 

“Dat’s ‘bout Hawgust, an’ Ah’'ll rode 
slow up ‘long de R’publican from Saint 
Jo, an’ aim for cross it de beeg devide 
‘bout ‘long by de Franchman Fork. 
Well, Ah’ll took mah time an’ go furder 
wes’ from de trail dat’ll cross it de beeg 
devide long on de Blue Rivair an’ de 
Rose Crick, for dat’s too many fellers 
goin’ to Californy by dat road, an’ he'll 
shoot it hall de meat—so Ah'll go wes’ 
an’ keep away from dat trail. 

‘Well dat’s hawright,an’ Ah'll get long 
by de top of de Franchman Fork, an’ 
dat’s de firs’ September. Ah'll kill it de 
two deers ‘bout dere, an’ set down for 
jerk it de meat may be four day, an’ bout 
dat tam de Sioux he'll broke it loose an’ 
come lak hell on de trail for war—but 
Ah'll don’t know ‘bout dat. An’ Ah'll 
be settin’ down in de wan camp an’ de 
hoss he'll be hall nippy, nippy hon de 
grass an’ gat it his belly full he'll heat 
so much an’ Ah’ll smoke it, an’ smoke it 
de terback an’ be mos’ happy for de fine 
W edder. 

“Dat'’s hawright, an de firs’ Ah'll 
know here’ll come dat dam Sioux— 
Whoopee! Whoopee! an ride lak de 
win’ down on mah outfit. Ah’ll look at 
it wan minute an’ Ah'll say, ‘Tony, dat’s 
tam you'll hit it de trail plenty,’ an’ Ah'll 
grab it de goon an ‘whistle for Yvette. 
Den Ah’ll joomp on it hees back an’ say 
‘Z-i-z-z!’ An’ Yvette he'll roon lak he'll 
got it no tam for get back to Mizoury. 

“Well, dat’s in de mawnir’, an’ Yvette 
he'll be wan good runner an’ go down 
long de beeg devide B-z-z-z! So! An’ 
bimeby Ah'll look back an’ Ah’ll not 
see any of it dat Sioux, an’ den Ah'll 
took it heasy an’ gone down in de coulee 
an’ rode. 

“Well, Ah’ll know dat Sioux he'll gat 
it de outfit an’ de two hoss an Ah'll say, 
‘Dat’s hawright, Tony, you'll gat it all 
yore hair anyhow.’ An’ Ah'll figger 
dat’s honly wan thing left, dat’s hit it de 
trail back for Saint Jo, an’ gat it de new 
outfit. 

“But firs’ dere’s de Sioux—he'll goin’ 








to foller dat trail lak de wan hoongry 
wolf an’ dat’s got to be loss—dat trail. 

“Den, Ah’ll rode an rode an’ twis’ an’ 
twis’ on dat trail an’ keep it de wan 
sharp lookhout for it de Sioux, an’ bah 
gosh! What you tink! Ah’'ll loss mah- 
seff an’ don’t know which way is de ri- 
vair! Yessir! Dat’s de firs’ tam Ah’ll do 
dat, an’ den Ah’ll not know how for do. 
De man he'll gat wan beeg fool in him- 
self hon such tams, an’ he'll forgat it dat 
de buff'lo trail lead for water’ and he'll 
forgat it de sun'll rise in de eas’ lak me 
an’ so he'll gat it in hees haid dat dis 
way ll be to Saint Jo lak me, an’ ride an’ 
ride. Den he'll gat de want for wan 
beeg drink of it de water. An’ he'll for- 
gat it dat all he'll got to do is for foller 
de buff'lo trail—lak me—an’ he'll get 
one dam fool in it hees haid. 

“Well, sir, all dat day Ah’ll rode an’ 
rode an’ bimeby Ah’'ll lay down for sleep 
leetlee bit, an’ Ah’ll be mighty dry—me. 

“An’ nex’ day Ah'll get hon Yvette 
an’ ride an’ ride an’ bimeby Ah'll get it 
deezy for nothing for eat an drink an’ 
dat sun’‘ll be hawful for shine down jus’ 
lak dis today. An’ Yvette, de hoss’ll, 
want for go dis way an’ Ah’'ll said ‘No,’ 
for dat way is de dam Hinjun, an’ dat 
won't do. 

“Well, sir, Ah’ll rode dat day an’ 
some dat night, an’ de toong he'll gat 
thick an’ be out de mout an’ den Ah'll 
get fool in de haid an’ bimeby dat’s hall 
gone an’ Ah'll see de water! © bah 
gosh! Dat’s de lake! An’ Ah'll rode 
an’ rode an’ no matter which way Ah'll 
rode Ah’ll seen it de water and hear it 
roon—yvessir. Dat’s de fool in de haid, 
but Ah’ll not know it about dat. An’ 
bimeby Ah'll rode right in ‘mong de 
soger dat’ll be hout chasin’ dat Sioux, 
an’ Ah’ll not know bout dat but Ah'll 
talk bout it de water an’ be de fool in 
de haid, an’ dat’s hall. 

“Well, sir, de soger he'll gat it de wan 
doctair—le med’seen—an’ he'll feex it 
hawright mah haid an’ Ah’ll come hout 
of it de fool in mah haid an’ be seek—O 
sacre! Seek lak de hell wan tam an’ de 
soger he'll leave me in de wan camp 
mong de lots of folks dat mak de wan 
corral from de houtfit, an’ stay in camp 
on de Rose Crick because dat Hinjun 
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runnin’ wil’. Yas, sir; an Ah'll gat 
hawright in dat camp, an’ figger for hit 
it de trail for Saint Jo, an’ bah gosh! 
What you tink? De soger he'll come 
in an’ say, ‘is dis yore houtfit, Tony?’ An’ 
bah gosh! Dat’ll be mah two hoss 
an’ mos’ de houtfit dat de soger he'll 
capshur from it de Sioux, an’ Ah’'ll be 
hawright again. 

“Den Ah'll rode ‘long de trail an’ stay 
by it dat wagon train, an’ bimeby when 
we'll cross it de north fork de Platte 
Rivair, Ah’ll lef? dat wagons an’ hit it de 
trail ‘lone for Powder Rivair an’ stay for 
trap beavair in dat winter. 
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“An’ dat’s hawright, too, for Ah'll gat 
it de plenty hide and come hout haw- 
right an’ pack it to Saint Jo, an’ sol’ it. 
Dat’s how Ah’ll know it dat water’ll be 
de bes’ drink yet, an’ Ah’ll just drink it 
an’ not any de whisk’. 

“You gat some more of it de plenty 
terbac? Tanks.” 

And Tony smoked up plenty just as 
any other “oldtimer’ does, and seemed 
to consider this chapter of a very rough 
life merely a day’s incident worth re-tell- 
ing to a good listener, but nothing to 
boast about or to consider heroic in any 
degree. 


WHEN AUTUMN COMES 


These are the days of red, red leaves; 


The face of Nature flushes. 
Down a hillside steep from the greenwood 


deep 


A sumac madly rushes. 


His flaming flag he flaunts aloft; 


He cries a fallen season. 


“King Summer is dead, his power is fled; 


Allegiance now is treason!” 


The king is dead, long live the king! 
A riotous, ramping host 
Tears past the lines of sentinel pines; 


The wood is confusion tossed. 


With banners yellow and banners red, 
The wildwood tree-folk tender 


Their greetings to the monarch new 
Of Autumn’s golden splendor. 


—FRANK FARRINGTON 











AST thou gone to the 
land of the Jaberwok? 
Hast thou seen the 
Jaberwok in his na- 
tive haunts? Hastthou 
slain the Jaberwok in 
honorable contest? 

If so iet us ascend 
from the lower val- 
leys of indifferent and 
ordinary pastime well 
nigh to the mountain- 
top of highest sport, 
where gather the few 
who have journeyed to 
distant solitudes where with the pa- 
tience, skill and perseverance of the still 
hunter, sought out, met and slain this 
mighty monarch of the forests in honor- 
able combat in accordance with the eth- 
ics of highest sportsmanship. ‘There let 
us indulge in mutual congratulations, 
and tell the story of our adventure. 

It is true Goethe, one of the foremost 
men in the world of letters, has said that 
it is very improbable if any new features 
will ever again appear in literature; and 
this observation has been endorsed by 
our own Lowell and other distinguished 
writers. Every avenue having been so 
well trodden, every nook and corner of 
life having been so thoroughly explored, 
every field having been so industriously 
tilled and garnered, and every aspira- 
tion, ambition, passion and adventure so 
pushed to their limits that but little is 
left for the employment of later pens. 

The most that can be hoped for is the 
new point of view from which the sub- 
ject is treated, and the quality and value 
imparted by the ability and individual- 
ity of the writer. 

The world of sportsmanship is no ex- 
ception. Men of brilliant minds have ex- 
plored the jungles, ranged the forests 
and scaled the dizzy heights in the pur- 
suit of adventure; and the eye and hand 
of artist and the graceful, forceful pen of 
genius have won renown aud the grati- 
tude of coming generations by depicting 
the charms, attractions and pleasures 
found on earth, in air and sea, and which 
are comprised under the general term of 
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Dr. Geo. 





IN NEW BRUNSWICK 


McAleer 


sportsmanship, until nothing new ts left 
to tell. 

Seeking the lordly moose, the story of 
his wilderness home far away in the soli- 
tudes, the lonely camp buried in the 
snows of winter, the outbursts of mirth 
and the manly give and take of genial 
companionship in the woods and camp is 
no exception. 

The literature of all lands wherein he 
abides is copious, and contains rich 
treasures garnered from the experiences 
of those who gave him manly encounter 
and honorable combat. The story has 
oft been told in accordance with the 
highest canons of literature, with all the 
flowers and embellishments of rhetoric, 
with all the pith and charm of the col- 
loquial and epigrammatic, with all the 
wealth of metaphor and simile; and yet 
each new experience and narrative at- 
tracts and holds the attention of the 
reader without seeming redundancy or 
repetition. 

(Ine writer seems lost in the restful 
quiet and stateliness of the woods in 
which he revels; another finds therein 
recuperation and_ re-invigoration to 
wasted energies; another keenest inter- 
est and highest enjoyment in the study 
of flora and fauna; another in geologic 
formations, minerals and the like; an- 
other in the exchange of the restraints 
and conventionalities of life for the 
primitive, informal and unrestrained life 
of the woods; another in keenest antici- 
pation and successful realization of the 
fruits of the chase; another in comparing 
the different methods pursued in _ his 
capture in different places and at differ- 
ent times and conditions ; and another in 
comparing and contrasting the merits of 
different weapons and different calibers 
of rifles; and others in the thousand and 
one uncatalogued features, some of 
which the sportsman is likely to en- 
counter during nearly every cuting. 

It is not everyone who saith “Moose! 
Moose!” and who goeth to the woods 
in quest thereof, who will get his moose 
or even see one. It may require years of 
endeavor before the sportsman succeeds 
in getting the desired trophy for his den; 
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but to the sportsman deserving the 
name, repeated failures but stimulate re- 
newed endeavors until success rewards 
his efforts. 

()f course, there are many exceptions, 
and the unexpected often happens, and 
we are ali familiar with the saying, “A 
fool for luck.” 

We qualified for our final adventure 
and success in moose hunting in the wil- 
derness of New Brunswick during the 
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closing months of 1899 by vears of ex- 
perience and adventure in Maine. 

We entered for the apprentice degree 
in the Magalloway region of the state 
a number of years ago, but the pursued 
seemed prompted by the one object of 
eluding us by seeking more light in the 
East, and he led us such a race over the 
tesselated trail of mountain, valley and 
hog that we were compelled to abandon 
him for that year in the land of Jubel- 
lum, known on the map of the state as 
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Moose and Kibby valleys. Here we 
sought him another year, but still his toe 
marks pointed east, and again he refused 
to play ball with us. 

‘the following year we were informed 
that he assembled a goodly number of 
his craft and opened a lodge in the Alle- 
gash region of northern Aroostook 
County. Hither we journeyed and es- 
sayed an interview on the Big Machias, 
but the Tyler or Fates intervened and 





Headquarters Camp on McLean Brook 


prevented our meeting, and we returned 
without any exchange of fraternal court- 
esies to our friend of the massive branch- 
ing antlers. The following year we 
again sought him still further to the 
eastward, near Greenlaw and Round 
Mountain, but no moose returned home 


with us. Another year came around 
when my camping friend of former 
years, Mr. Wm. T. Farley, said he 


thought our moose in his journey east 
must have reached New 


Brunswick, and 
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that there we should seek him and estab- 
lish relations under a new jurisdiction. 

Correspondence and inquiry led us to 
believe that he had established head- 
quarters and made his winter home near 
the summit of the mountain or extensive 
ridge near the source of McLean Brook 
beyond the Sou’ West Mirimichi River 
in the northwestern part of the province. 
Hither we journeyed during the latter 
part of November, 1899. Before setting 
out we packed away a generous supply 
of needed greenbacks for liquidation pur- 
poses, and to ensure clearance papers for 
our return. We also burned joss sticks 
to propitiate the Fates, and especially 
the genii presiding over the destiny of 
Cervus Alces. 

Long before daylight we started from 
the little hamlet near the edge of the for- 
est for our twenty-five or thirty mile 
drive into the woods. The expedition 
numbered five men—two adventurous 
mortals from the land of Uncle Sam, and 
two native guides and a cook. Our des- 
tination was a new camp built during 
the summer by previous arrangement. 

Winter had spread his carpet of dry, 
fluffy snow a foot in depth, and the ther- 
mometer hovered near the zero mark. 
We were soon in the woods where we 
were protected from the keen, cutting 
blasts of the open country. Our 
team was heavily laden with all the 
housekeeping necessaries for a sojourn 
of two or three weeks away from any 
base of supplies—blankets, food, cook- 
ing utensils, dishes, pails, lamps and the 
hundred and one articles of lesser im- 
portance. Add to these our trunks, 
rifles, ammunition, axes and other im- 
pedimenta, and it will be realized that 
our team had an ample load to haul over 
logs, boulders, half-rotten corduroy, 
running streams, stretches of bog and 
marsh, and up and down precipitous hill 
sides of miles in length. 

The lumberman’s axe has long since 
robbed the woods of this country of the 
conifers, and now only the usual forest 
undergrowth and gnarled and massive 
deciduous trees remain as silent senti- 
nels, the weeding-out process typifying 
life when the more prominent are re- 
moved by death or disaster, and so giv- 
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ing place to the weaklings and less ad- 
venturous who otherwise would not at- 
tain to prominence or even fall under 
public notice. 

Shortly after noon we reached the Sou’ 
West Mirimichi, its swollen and_ tur- 
bulent waters and floating ice presenting 
a most forbidding aspect. 

An old, flat-bottomed found 
upon the bank was pressed into service, 
and, after several trips, men and duffle 
were safely landed upon the opposite 
shore. It seemed a cruel punishment to 
make the faithful horses ford the river 
and haul the heavy sled, the water being 
so deep as to come well up on their sides, 
and filled with floating ice, but as there 
was no other way, they had to do it. 

Near the point of landing upon the 
opposite shore McLean brook enters 
the river, flowing in almost a direct line 
from the northwest, upon the head 
waters of which our camp was located. 

We had not journeyed far along its 
bank before its liquid music fell pleas- 
antly upon our ears, when the poet, his 
muse doubtless having been liberated by 
the jolting of the trip, or stimulated by 
his dinner of salt pork frizzled upon the 
end of a stick over the open fire, cold 
biscuit and tea, broke in with 


SCOW 


Full many a brook is born to flow unseen 
And waste its music on the forest air. 


But the tortuous avenue, the winding 
way through the woods, the portage road 
of the natives, like most of the good and 
bad things of the world, came to an end 
at our far-away camp, which we reached 
long after the gloom of evening gave 
place to the darkness of night. 

Had we pictured to ourselves in pleas- 
urable anticipation as awaiting us one 
of the many pretentious camps of the 
Adirondacks, Maine, and other sports- 
men’s resorts, we would have been 
doomed to bitter disappointment upon 
our arrival. Knowing such camps were 
not to be found in New Brunswick, and 
that canvas tent, lean-to and brush and 
bark shelter are used instead, our expec- 
tations were very moderate; but as mod- 
erate as they were, we found them too 
high and far beyond the reality. 

Our camp of rough logs was only ten 
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by twelve feet in size, walls four feet 
high, without a pane of glass or a floor 
other than that provided by mother 
earth, and a hole for a door twenty-three 
inches wide and forty inches high! 

We gave way to our sense of chagrin 
and disappointment, which was intensi- 
fied when our cook carried out to bake 
before an open fire, built on a snowbank, 
the dough mixed for biscuits for our 
supper. 

But when we take an outing we make 
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the best of it, and do not suffer ourselves 
to look long upon the gloomy side 
There is no room in our camp for the 
pessimist and grumbler ; there is no place 
beside our campfire for him to whom 

A little log cabin with window dim 


A little log cabin is to him 
And nothing more 





But here we are at our headquarters at 
last. It is 


indeed an ideal moose 
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country, and all indications point to a 
triennial conclave, or an “old home 
week,” and that large numbers have as- 
sembled to participate in the function. 
Fatigued as we were, and as restful as 
was our bed of elastic and fragrant 


boughs, we were up and had our 
breakfast eaten before the twinkling 
stars had left the sky. We sallied 
forth for the neighboring ridge or 


low mountain a few miles away, but 


soon lost heart because the intense 
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Dr. McAleer, Guide and ** His Royal Knibbs,” the Bull Moose 


cold of the night made a very per- 
ceptible crust, which gave forth such re- 
monstrance and noisy protest to every 
footfall as to render successful still-hunt- 
ing impossible. Being very anxious for 
a shot and encouraged by the guides to 
believe that with advancing day the crust 
would soften, we separated, each going 
with his guide with re-doubled caution. 
But the day continued cold, the crust 
did not yield, and it was our misfortune 
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to return to camp at night, having 
started nine moose without having got 
a shot. 

It was agreed that night to go next 
day some eight miles beyond to Mchiel 
Lake and try for caribou on the exten- 
and not again disturb the 
we had a thaw or more 


sive barrens, 
moose until 
snow. 

With break of day this plan was put 
into execution. We arrived on the bar- 
rens soon after two o'clock, and a hand- 
some bull rewarded our efforts 
night. Here we camped for the night in 
an open lean-to, the thermometer regis- 
tering five degrees below zero. One of 
our guides said this lean-to was built for 
a man and his dog, the dog to stay on 
the outside; but small as it was it cov- 
ered five men that and the night follow- 
ing, and as the heavens were clearly visi- 
ble above us we were not compelled to 
open doors or windows for fresh air. 

The second day we were not so suc- 
cessful in locating caribou, our guides 
saving a snowstorm was impending, and 
that they had probably left the barrens 
for better protection in the dense growth 
of woods upon the adjacent mountain 


side 


before 


As the day advanced the weather mod- 
erated and the air was filled with snow. 
Near the middle of the afternoon began 
gently, gently to fall great flakes, and 
soon we were enveloped in a dense cloud 
of snowy which effectually shut out of 
vision large trees not two hundred yards 
away, and forced us to seek the friendly 
shelter of our lean-to. 

It was decided to start on our return 


to the home camp with earliest day- 
break, should the storm permit. The 
weather clerk was our way. In _ the 


morning the storm was over, and we set 
out on the return with alacrity, and in 
the highest spirits. We reached head- 
quarters soon after one o'clock, but oh! 
how tired! 

Our mountain lay 


moose ridge or 


some two miles in an opposite direction, 
and while our guides did not urge us to 
further efforts that day, it was plainly to 
be seen that they were anxious to have 
us take advantage of such favorable con- 
ditions. 





We had hunted vears enough to know 
how fickle the weather clerk is, and how 
uncertain is the weather, and we were 
well grounded in the belief of the old 
adage which says delays are dangerous, 
and so the trail was again taken. 

We had barely begun to ascend the 
acclivity when three moose, a bull, cow 
and a spike horn, were discovered quiet- 
ly feeding to windward. Careful stalk- 
ing brought us within eighty-seven paces 
when my rifle was leveled upon the bull. 

The trunk of a gnarled birch tree in- 
tervened and covered most of his head, 
and a scrub spruce concealed the greater 
part of his body, leaving only a neck shot 
available. He was eating his supper 
from a bunch of ground hemlock, and 
sO was not moving about. The rifle was 
rested upon the convenient limb of a 
sapling maple, and very deliberate, 
careful aim taken some eight or ten 
inches down from the top of his neck, 
the trigger pressed, and down fell my 
moose in his tracks with a broken neck. 
His companions fled with all the speed 
and noise of a railway train. Running 
up to his side a merciful bullet was sent 
through his heart, and all was over. 

The ritle shots were as a signal to the 
others, and soon all were upon the scene 
offering hearty ¢ »ngratulations and ad- 
miring his beautiful and well-balanced 
antlers, which, while measuring but 
forty inches in spread, cannot be sur- 
for well-nigh perfect balance 
of proportion and harmony of 


passed 
beauty 
outline. 

Hle was a young bull, with a very 
dark, glossy coat and very fat, the guides 
estimating his weight at eight hundred 
pounds. 

Lest it might grow cold and freeze 
during the night, it was decided best to 
skin and disembowel him at once. While 
assenting to this, I regretted it much, as 
I wanted a picture of my first moose 
where he fell, and it was then too late in 
the afternoon to send to the camp for my 
camera. 

I would not trust myself to tell all the 
doings in camp that night, but old camp- 
ers can guess, and should they guess 
wildly they will still be within limits and 
have a good margin to spare! 
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Instead of a freeze that night the 
weather continued warm, and the morn- 
ing was ushered in with a drizzling rain. 
The guides set out to bring in the 
moose, and I accompanied them with 
the camera. His skin was placed upon 
him as in life, the exposure made in a 
downpour of rain, and the result appears 
in the accompanying cut. When he was 
disembowelled the intestines were left 
where removed, and instead of taking 
them out of the way, in our haste, we 
made the mistake of kicking snow and 
leaves over them to conceal them, which 
partially covers up the moose, so that but 
little more than half of him shows in the 
picture. 

On another day it was my good for- 
tune to get within eighty yards of an old 
cow moose and her spike-horn offspring. 
lhe young bull stood directly behind his 
mother, and I repeatedly covered both 
with my rifle. He finally walked up be- 
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side her and stood with his neck direct- 
lv opposite her heart, when | am confi- 
dent | could have killed both with a sin- 
gle bullet. It was a great temptation, 
but having my limit on moose I desisted. 

So sped happy days; happy days sped 
all too rapidly into happy weeks; and the 
happy weeks remain with us a prized 
remembrance. 

We brought home with us renewed 
mental vigor and physical rejuvenation, 
and as products of the chase, secured by 
the honorable method of still-hunting, a 
splendid bull caribou and a magnificent 
bull moose. As by-pre dducts we took 
back to civilization a pair of very tired 
moccasins, tattered garments and an in- 
satiable longing to go again. 

Our camp, so repulsive at first, grew in 
attractiveness and charm, and we are 
longing for the day when we will pull the 
latch string of its door, and live its pleas- 
ures Over again. 
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WITH THE SQUIRRELS 


Lyman H. North 


HEN the first days of autumn 


arrive, with their fresh, cool 
breezes, the longing for the 


fields and woods seizes me. My gun is 
made ready and I start out to see how 
the squirrels are getting along. I tramp 
along through the groves of oak and 
hickory until an old log is reached. Sit- 
ting down on one end of it, I scan care- 
fully every branch and twig of the sur- 
rounding trees. My attention is fixed 
especially on a large, time-worn oak 
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thirty yards distant, for experience has 
taught me that it is a good place for 
squirrels. 

Seeing nothing, I know there is only 
one way to be successful, and that is, to 
remain quietly in my place until the lit- 
tle fellows get ready to come out and 
show themselves. So I recline in a com- 
fortable position and prepare for a pa- 
tient wait. Patience must be the watch- 


word of him who wishes to be a good 
still-hunter; yet no 


time ever hangs 





heavy on my hands while thus engaged. 
Soon the wild inhabitants, which have 
Hed at my approach, begin to return 
First the bold and dashing jay lights on 
a nearby hickory, sounding his harsh, de- 
fiant call. Then, perhaps, a little gopher 
skips timidly over the other end of my 
log and makes for his hole. Not long 
after the black birds are seen, decked out 
in their new coats with scarlet epaulets 
Birds and insects in such variety and 
number that the mind becomes confused 
trying to keep track of them. 

All this time, however, I have been 
glancing at the foliage round about, try- 
ing to seek out some unnatural move- 
ment of a leaf or twig, which might dis- 
close the hiding place of a squirrel. All 
at once there is a slight rustle on a 
branch of hickory off to my right. A 
minute later a thick, bushy, tail hangs 
down on the side of the limb. Although 
he cannot be seen, I know he must be 
there, and decide to risk a shot. My gun 
is raised slowly and carefully, in order to 
make no sound or quick movement. 
Taking aim where his body seems to be, 
I fire; down he falls with a thud, and is 
stowed away in my game bag. 

A feeling of remorse is always aroused 
within me when one of these harmless 
little woodlanders is killed, but I am 
ashamed to admit that the instinct of 
sport almost always conquers the better 
feeling. 

A walk of fifteen minutes brings me to 
another place, a grove of hickories 
thickly populated by squirrels. A large 
stump furnishes a seat, and 
[ await events. The watch says four 
o'clock. My quarry will soon be 
seeking the evening meal of nuts. 
Ten, twenty, thirty minutes pass with 
no results. Then above the songs of 
birds and trill of tree toads is heard a 
loud chatter. There is a pair of squirrels 
surely, but too far off to be seen in the 
dense foliage. At first I think they will 
come over toward me, but as the time 
goes by and the sound gradually be- 


good 


























Retrieving the Quarry 


comes fainter, the only alternative is to 
go after them. Proceeding as rapidly as 
possible without making a disturbance, I 
come to the tree where they seemed to 
stop. Every part of it is looked over 
carefully, and yet there is no sign of 
them. J am just about to give up the 
search in that tree and go on to another 
that looks more promising, when out at 
the end of a long limb I notice a small 
ball of fur. Then a shot breaks the si- 
lence, and this little fellow joins his 
brother in the pocket of my hunting 
coat. As I turn to leave, his mate runs 
along a branch of the next tree, and is 
brought down by my second barrel. 

A little further on through this grove 
two squirrels climb quickly up & tree in 
front of me. This is too much for my 
nerves, and both shots miss their 
marks. 

Half a mile from here a grove of large 
oaks is reached. Amongst them I take 
my position. The shadows are begin- 
ning to lengthen, and the birds are chirp- 
ing and humming drowsily. Around me 
the trees are a mass of green, while the 
wild flowers form a carpet of pink, pur- 
ple and gold:combined. In the distance 
a line of blue marks an inlet of the lake, 
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contrasting strongly with the green of 
the leaves. How happy I am to be in 
this quiet, restful glade! How do people 
exist without ever taking time to spend 
like this—alone and undisturbed! 

These meditations are rudely broken 
by my spying out a squirrel sitting up in 
a nearby tree, regarding me intently, as 
much as to say: “What business have 
you here in my playground?” 

Now comes the test of steadiness. You 
know the saucy scamp has his eyes upon 
you and is watching every movement 
made. If there is a quick motion he 
dodges behind the limb and is gone, and 
there is small chance of meeting him 
again that day. As I.“draw a bead” on 
this one he tries to get away, but is a 
second late. That makes the fourth for 
the afternoon. | march on very much 
contented with myself. 

\s the sun is going down and dusk 
coming on my are turned 
homeward. <A squirrel springs out from 
behind a fallen tree and safely runs the 
gauntlet of shot sent after him. Soon 
after another tries to hide in his nest, but 
this one is brought down. 

Iinally the last “neck 0” woods” is 
reached. On my way through I notice 
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an oak branch with a peculiar circular 
enlargement. At first it seems to be only 
a deformity of the tree. On closer in- 
spection, however, I see it is composed 
of fur. This puzzles me, for it is too 
large for a squirrel, and yet I have never 
known of larger animals in that grove. 
Darkness has almost fallen, so the best 
way to find out what is on the branch is 
to send some number four’s in that di- 
rection. On shooting, imagine my sur- 
prise to see a large, fat coon tumble off 
his perch. This is the first one shot 
around here for many years, so you may 
know I felt prettv proud for having se- 
cured him. The farmers along the road 
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come out to look him over, meanwhile 
telling me tales of former hunts when 
coons were plenty. 

At the farmhouse a hearty supper is 
found waiting, which disappears in a sur- 
prising manner under my savage at- 
tacks; for although I may not have 
worked very hard, the fresh air and sun- 
shine have developed a voracious appe- 
tite. 

The big game hunters may tell about 
their exciting and dangerous adventures 
in the wilds, but for the fellow who is 
worn out by work in the city, let me 
recommend a day in the woods with the 
squirrels. 


NIMRODS FOUR 


Mary E. Chamberlain 


T is still early day, and behold Pega- 
sus amiably ambling along the lake 
road drawing the canvas-top wagon 

that contains Tom, Dick and Harry— 
likewise Bob. 

Dawn, with tender touch, has decked 
the sky with soft clouds like rose petals 
that lie scattered just above the faint vel- 

] 


low glow that shows where the sun is 
rising. Vagrant breezes from the quiet 


waters and a hint of woodland odors ren- 
der the fresh air exhilarating, and at the 
same time pleasantly suggestive of other 
days spent in like manner. These mem- 
ories throw their spell over the travelers, 
and they become hilariously reminiscent. 
The dog in the wagon, quietly dozing at 
Bob’s feet, joins in the chorus in a laud- 
able spirit of emulation, or maybe to 
demonstrate the ancient mandate which 
says, “Let sleeping dogs lie.” 

The yarns and the miles hold out well 
together, and night finds them all safely 
deposited in a green cup of a valley near 
a tranquil stream known as the haunt of 
trout, and as the season is so near over 
they count on putting in a few hours 
both pleasantly and profitably early on 
the morrow. [But first the tent is put up 


with a due regard for an open, clear spot 
where not a leaf is to be found to remind 





them of their last perilous experience. 
but the fates prove kind, and all passes 
well until morning. 

\t the first glow showing in the east- 
ern sky, Bob is awake and alert, and 
rousing the rest, they hastily swallow a 
breakfast that is only preliminary to the 
substantial one they expect to make later 
with brook trout as an important ad- 
junct. Then they seek the quiet stream, 
and the trout rise prettily to the fly, so 
that before long their creels show a fair 
number, ranging in size from the regula- 
tion standard up to fourteen inches— 
“and a leetle over.” This last is a good 
one, and therefore is packed away on 
ice as a trophy of their skill, for they 
know that fish stories are slippery things 
at best. 

Harry, since he prides himself on his 
proficiency as a culinary artist, wields 
the frying pan and does them up brown 
in a jiffy. Appetites satisfied, the Nim- 
rods are about to brave the wilds when 
an excited exclamation from Dick calls 
attention to an innocent rabbit, whose 
curiosity has gotten the best of him, and 
he sits directly in front, gravely contem- 
plating the tent and no doubt thinking it 
an infringement upon his rights agrarian 
and riparian. 




















Tom's gun rings out sharply, and 
Harry, not to be outdone, fires the frying 
pan. Which gets there first will forever 
remain a subject for dispute, and “when 
doctors disagree who shall decide?” 
True, the bunnie toppled over, but there 
is no mark to set forth as to how he came 
to his death. 

Elated over their run of luck they 
plunge into the surrounding woods look- 
ing for whatever may turn up in the 
shape of game, and something turns up 
directly. 

Tom is slightly in advance of the other 
Nimrods, going warily and alert to every 
sight or sound. Ina sheltered nook be- 
side an uptorn tree, amid the dank and 
tangled bracken, and over which the 
branches of a great hemlock droop and 
overshadow it, he sees quite suddenly 
some huge object stirring, and comes to 
the conclusion that he has chanced upon 
the lair of a denizen of the woods, but 
what, his shaken nerves prevent learning. 
He stands quite still for some length of 
time—it seems longer to him—until all is 
quiet and an unmistakable sound tells 
him that the animal is asleep. Cautious- 
ly he withdraws, going backwards, with a 
wary eye upon the branches lest they 
stir. With warning gestures he advances 
upon his unsuspecting friends. 

‘*Hello, Tom! What're you clawing 
the air like that for?” 

“Any snakes?’ 

“Sh—s-s-h! returns Tom, with 2 noise 
like escaping steam from a Mogul. 

“What's scared you, Tommy, dear?” 
says Harry. 

“You'd better find out for yourself,” 
returns Tom. ‘Maybe you'll be scared 
too, as long as you haven't got the fry- 
ing pan,” witheringly. 

“What's up, Tom?” asks Dick. 

“Dont know; come and see.” 

“Where's the dog?” demands Bob. 

“Oh, he was bothering round the 
other side of the tent when we left ; didn't 
see us, I guess.” 

“Go back and get him,” someone sug- 
gests. 

They all face about. 
unanimity among them. 

“This won't do,” says Tom. 
beast'll get away.” 


There is great 
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Then they whistle long and loud, and 
soon the dog that answers to the eupho- 
nious name of Pepper, bounds out from 
the under brush, his white body gleaming 
like silver against the green. Now they 
proceed more boldly under the guidance 
of Tom, and holding the dog quiet they 
softly lead up to the lurking place of the 
unknown game. Speculation is*rife, but 
it all falls to pieces after the first stealthy 
look. 

“Bet it’s a buck!” 

“Pooh! It’s a—a—a wolf, maybe.” 

“Keep that dog quiet, can't you? Any- 
how it is some large animal,” says ‘Tom. 

Bob advances boldly, and after a long 
look gives his opinion. 

“It’s a bear, and no mistake. I heard 
him grunt, and | would know the grunt 
of a bear anywhere!” 

“Wasn't it right about here those berry 
pickers saw that big one last year?” is 
asked by some one, in a whisper. 

‘Think it was,” returns Tom. 

“Great Scott! There was a girl killed, 
too, you remember.” 

“Yep.” 

“We'd better light out of this,” 
Dick. 

“Gee, whiz! I could shoot that bear in 
seven different languages,” cries Harry, 
mindful of the frying pan. 

“Better all shoot together before he 
wakes up,” is Tom’s advice, and this is 
agreed upon after a little further time is 
given to cautious reconnoitering. 

Soon there follows a roar of artillery 
that makes the welkin ring. The dog, 
whose name is Pepper, rushes in with 
deafening barks, and for a while the 
“Glorious Fourth” is nowhere. 

Dead? Nota doubt about it. 

While yet their honors are thick upon 
them and they are preparing to drag 
forth the carcass, and discussing ways 
and means for transporting their big 
game homeward, a new actor appears 
upon the scene. 

This is a burly Dutchman, and he is 
exceedingly wroth, and the language he 
lets go is calculated to inspire terror in 
the wooden heart of a Chinese idol. 
When those innocent and unsuspecting 
Nimrods regained their senses, rudely 
scattered by this untimely interruption, it 
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is to hear such astounding words as 
these :-— 

“Py gracious, dot vos von mean piece 
of trick! 
der town in, dot black big, und mine 
frau he lof dot big yust so vell as nefer 
vas. I tell youse vat, I vill make it von 
pad yob you do dot! I vill sent youse 
across der roat for dot alretty so soon! 
Mine frau he haf peen sick on a grip 
more as two weeks und so, und dot big 
run der house out und lose hisself der 
woods in, und mine frau he make hisself 
mad, py gracious, ven dot big don't 
come home any more alretty quick! | 
vili haf lor on youse for dot mean piece of 
trick, und sent you across der roat yust 
so | tell vouse vot. Vat you tink killing 
dot black big? Dot big vas wort more 
as ten tollar pretty soon I tell you!” 

Astonished? Ifa thunderbolt from the 
calm sky had struck them; if a cyclone 
without a premonitory gust of wind had 
swept them away; if all the trees in the 
woods had toppled over like nine-pins, 
their bewilderment would have been 
mild compared to this. They were sim- 
ply petrified, stupefied, aghast. Not a 
word was uttered as the lamenting 
Dutchman wailed over the riddled car- 
cass of his black hog, between times 
threatening the ‘‘ lor” on the gui'eless 
Nimrods. 

“Vat [ will do myself mit ven [ tells 
mine frau, I know  noddings,” he 
howled. 

Tom and Dick slowly and thoughtfully 
turned their footsteps in the direction of 
the tent, and when out of range of vision 
of the rest they called a halt, and fell to 
counting their small change. 

“One, twenty-seven,’ announced Tom. 

“Ninety-three cents,” reported Dick. 

They make a wide detour and then 
wait. 


Harry seeing them depart, wipes his 





Py tam, dot vos der best big 





perspiring brow, slowly shakes his head 
and decamps in the opposite direction, 
where, from a safe vantage ground, he 
institutes a comprehensive — search 
through his multitudinous pockets. 

“Two, nineteen,” he murmurs 
pre-occupied air. 

Left thus alone to face the irate Dutch- 
man, Bob nervous. With as 
propitiatory a grin as he can muster on 
so short notice, he begins :— 

“Ahem! I regret the—er—extremely 
unpleasant mistake—er—that we—that 
is—in short, here are four dollars and 
forty cents, and no doubt my friends will 
do as much more, and—er—good day !” 
Exit Bob. With only short intervals be- 
tween, the friends meet again at the tent 
There is at first an awkward silence, 
which was relieved by Tom’s ‘ Let’s 
have dinner.”’ 

The remainder of the provisions, the 
trout, including the big fellow, are 
briskly prepared, and they fall to with 
appetites in no wise impaired by their ad- 
venture. Following this, a comfortable 
lounge and smoke, and at its conclusion 
they are themselves again, and wildly 
hilarious over the bear that was a “big.’ 

“But we'll never let a word of it get 
out,” they solemnly affirm. 

The day’s hunt is voted a success, but 
still, on account of the wear and tear on 
their constitutions, they determine to 
pack up and return home. 

Thus, while twilight falls, these Nim- 
rods Four climb into the wagon, Pepper 
takes his place at Bob’s feet, and with 
iaughter and merry jests the miles {lh 
past. Then a silence comes, and in it 
there is borne perhaps to them, under 
the still sky, some of those wide, far 
thoughts that are to the soul as the stars 
are to the night; for such things happen 
sometimes to even Tom, Dick and 
likewise Bob. 
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Jim Burk 


(Illustrated by C. M. Russell, the Cowboy Artist) 


VERTAKEN by night, after an 
exciting day's hunt in the moun- 


tains in southern Montana, we 
had failed to make our camp, and in our 
blind groping about in the darkness, had 
stumbled on a picturesquely primitive 
cabin or ranch. 

The place was run by an old pioneer 
named Bill Elliott, who welcomed our 
party with great cordiality. Old Bill was 
quite a character, and in the comfortable 
warmth of his kitchen, after we had 
stowed away enough to satisfy our rav- 
enous appetites, he entertained us in his 
own way with many an anecdote of his 
early days and experiences. 

One of these was of such interest, that 
it is our purpose to relate it here, as 
closely as we can follow the old man’s 
narrative. 

We had been discussing the dangers 
of a close fight with grizzlies, and in 
answer to a question, old Bill strung out 
a tale, to which we were willing auditors. 

“No; I never mixed up with a bear,” 





said he. “It ‘pears like I played lucky 
that way, bein’ so long in the mountains. 
The closest call I ever had wuz with a 
bull elk. 

“I wuz with the Crows them days— 
had married a Crow woman, and kind 0’ 
jined in with Little Bow’s camp. 

“Buffalo wuz plenty, but I was han- 
kerin’ all the time after fur. I knowed 
that if I could git some beaver, I'd make 
a big trade. The ’Merican Fur Co. had 
men up there every season, and they'd 
tell me that beaver is bringin’ 
money. 

“Lame Wolf, my _ father-in-law—he 
says he know’d a place where they're 
thicker’n sage brush on the Yellowstone 
bottom, but ‘lows it takes a strong heart 
to go, on account of ’ts bein’ in Black- 
foot country. Ye knows the Crows an’ 
them wuz at war, them days. 

“But I finally coaxes him to go, and 
‘long about in September of ’64, we pulls 
out with our traps an’ ten head of hosses. 

“We travels up the Yellowstone “bout 


(449) 


gx UI dd 








450 FIELD AND STREAM 


a hundred miles; then takes up the 
Sweetgrass to the Crazy Mountains. 

“Well! talk about beaver, that Injun 
wa'nt lyin’. They wuz as thick as hair 
on a dog’s back, an’ putty soon we wuz 
ketchen ‘em faster'n we could skin ‘em. 

“This didn’t last long though, ‘cause 
one day Lame Wolf came into camp, 
with a face as long as his gun, and tells 
me he'd seed a camp of a_ hundred 
lodges not three miles below us. 

“Well, the way we broke camp ain't 
slow, an’ we don't stop short of twenty 
mile, that puttin’ us well up in the 
Crazies This'n proved to be a putty 
good camp, for while the trappin’ wa‘nt 
so good, there wuz lots of game an’ 
plenty of feed for the horses, an’ so we 
decided to make a winter of it. 

“The weather had all the time been 
tine, but Lame Wolf, he keeps tellin’ me 
there's goin’ to be plenty snow. 

the an’ they're 


He's 
been watchin’ beaver 
buildin’ their lodges tight, an’ puttin’ in 
big store. So we builds us a kind of a 
lodge of raw elk skins, an’ fixes up putty 
homelike. 

‘As near as | kin figger, it’s about the 
fust of January, when it starts to look 
like winter. The wind swings round to 
the north, an’ when | gets in one evenin’ 
l finds Mr. Lame Wolf busy makin’ 
snow shoes. I asks him what that’s for, 
an’ he tells me before three sleeps th’ 
snow’ ll be knee deep. 

“Sure enough, next mornin’ it’s snow- 
in’ hard, an’ Lame Wolf says to me that 
we must hunt an’ git in some store like 
the beaver So we ketches a couple of 
hosses apiece an’ goes lookin’ for meat. 

“We had putty good luck, an’ before 
noon wed killed three elk an’ two 
blacktail, an’ the rest of the day we spent 
packin’ the meat into camp. 

“Then we drives our hosses up on a 
high ridge where the wind keeps it putty 
bare and the 2Tass is or" od. 

“Well, we settled down in camp, feelin’ 
putty well satisfied. For a whole week 
it keeps on snowin’, an’ so cold we don't 
stick our noses out. But I think we both 
kind of enjoved it. Lots to eat an’ 
nothin’ to do but smoke, an’ sleep, an’ 
tell varns. 

But it got tiresome, an’ we finally ties 


on our snow shoes an ‘goes out. It 
‘pears like the whole country wuz de- 
serted, nothin’ in it but snow. We trav- 
eled a good piece that day, but nary a 
sign or a track did we see. The game 
had left the mountains. 

“Well, things went on this way for 
Onct in a while we'd git a deer, 
but they were snake poor. Even Lame 
Wolf quits lookin’ comfortable. Finally 
we runs plumb out o' meat, an’ goes to 
bilin’ the bones we'd throw’d away be- 
fore. The soup they made wa’n’t extry 
but it’s a ground hog case. All this time 
too, Lame Wolf is makin’ medicine, but 
it ain't strong. 

“One night after we'd eat our soup, 
he gits his pipe an’ loads her with kinni 
kinic, lights it, points it to the ground, 
the sky an’ the different wind directions, 
then takes a couple of long draws an’ 
hands it to me. He ain't said nothin’ all 
day, an’ been lookin’ mighty solemn. | 
felt putty bad myself, bein’ out all day, 
an’ ain't seen nothin’ but rabbit tracks, 
an’ they ain't very fattenin’. But when 
| gets the soup in me, an’ begins to 
smoke, it ‘pears like it braces me up 
some. | him what's his trouble 
He don’t say nothin’ but pints to the 
bone in the empty pot, an’ makes th 
sign, ‘all gone.’ 

“Well that does make a difference. It 
takes all that cheerfulness out of me in 
aminut’. but there is one thing between 
us an’ starvation, an’ that’s the hosses 
them the day before, lookin’ 
mighty thin, but they ain't left the ridge, 
bein’ plumb snowed in, an’ forced to 
Stay. 

“So [ up an’ tells that Injun we must 
kill a hoss, an’ take as much of the meat 
as we can carry, an’ pull for the valley. 
Well he don’t mind killin’ horses, but 
he’s kind o° feart of the valley, on ac 
count of the Blackfeet ; but I tells him we 
can keep an eye skinned for ‘em an’ 
maybe steal some horses. 

“This idea 0’ stealin’ kind o’ braces 
him up, an’ he smiles the fust time in a 
month. 

“Well, when I wakes up next mornin’ 
I finds Lame Wolf settin’ by the fire 
smokin’ an’ lookin’ mighty pleased. He 
says we're goin’ to git meat that day- 
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his medicine’s good. A fox came to him 
in the night an’ smokes with him an’ tells 
him there’s elk in the mountains; so we 
won't have to kill no hosses. But I 
never wuz enough Injun te be much on 
dreams, Anyhow, we ties on our snow- 
shoes an’ quits the lodge. 

“It wuz a quiet, cold mornin’ and 
everything lay there sort of like things 
wrapped in what you call windin’ sheets, 
—dead sort o’. Maybe the cold seemed 
more sharp ‘an usual, but I guess ‘twas 
our starvation diet made it seem so. My 
old Hawkins which I carried seemed to 
weigh a ton. It wuz a good gun them 
times, altho’ it wuz some heavy. The 
Injun, he packs a flintlock, cut off Injun 
style, makin’ it handy to use on a hoss 
in runnin’ buffalo. 

“Well, we ain't gone more’n a quarter- 
mile, when Lame Wolf, who wuz ahead 
o’ me, stops an’ looks wise as a pet coon, 
an’ signs to me he sees somethin’. | 
ketches up with him, an’ sure enough, 
there’s the trail of a big bull elk, not five 
minutes old. We tuk after him at onc'’t, 
but just then Lame Wolf breaks the tie 
on his snowshoe, an’ has to stop an’ fix 
it. I’m that anxious I don’t wait, an’ 
leave him to try to ketch up. It ain’t no 
trouble to foller the trail, bein’ it’s as 
plain as a wagon road. 

“Well, I’m keepin’ my eves skinned, 
an’ ears open, when of a suddint, I turns 
a bend in the creek, an’ there stands the 
bull, as big as I’d ever seed. Nothin’ in 
sight but his head an’ neck, his body 
bein’ behin’ some cottonwoods. 
close I can see him bat his eye. So | 
pulls old Hawkins down for his neck, 
and when she speaks it like to deafened 
me, it seem’d so blessed loud on that 
awiul quiet. When the smoke cleared 
away enough, there lies Mr. Elk flat on 
the ground. 

“I’m so anxious to get to him, I don’t 
think to reload, but walks to him, my 
mind on eatin’ all the time. I get within 
about twenty feet of him, an’ I’m a liar if 
he don’t get up, glarin’ at me, with his 
hair all turned the wrong way.” 

Old Bill paused here to leisurely fill 
his pipe which he had smoked out, and 
we all impatiently awaited a resumption 
of his yarn. 
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‘*Were you scared, Bill?” asks one of 
our number. “What did he do?” another 
asks, and soon. Bill took his time, drew 
three or four fragrant puffs and then 
said :— 

“Was I scart? Well, there’s nothin’ 
but slush ice in me. I tried to run, but 
I was as good as hobbled with them 
snow shoes on. The bull’s on top of 
me afore I can bat an eye, but somehow, 
as he lunged at me, | got between his 
horns, an got a holt he couldn’t break. 
The snow bein’ deep he can't get much 
force, but the way that bull handled me 
would make one of these here gymnasts 
dizzy. I see one at a circus onc’t, down 
to Denver, an’ his tricks wuz child’s play 
compared to mine. Seems like I'd been 
amusin’ this bull about an hour, an’ I’m 
gettin’ mighty weak, an’ | began to think 
of makin’ my peace an’ sayin’ my prayers 
when | hear a gun, strong an’ Ioud, as if 
it wuz putty close. At the same time the 
elk lunges forward am lays still, this time 
fer ge od. 

“From where I lay, | looks round an’ 


there stands Lame Wolf, with one of 
them wooden smiles 0’ his’n, as much as 
to say, ‘Did you have a good time?’ A 


standin’ there in his dirty capote, an’ 
with the smoke still curlin’ from his old 
fuzee, | can’t remember ever havin’ seen 
an Injun look so welcome, before or 
since. 

“Well, I get up and find myself all 
there, barrin’ a few cuts an’ bruises. 

“While we're skinnin’, he telled me he 
heard my shot an’ comes up, expectin’ 
to find me takin’ off the hide, but is some 
surprised when he sees the fix I’m in. 
The bull’s too busy with me to notice 
any outside play, so Mr. Injun slides up 
an’ belches the contents of his old gun 
into his left side, gettin’ his heart, right 
enough. Lame Wolf, he says when he 
runs on to me, that my eyes stuck out till 
you could knock ‘em off with a stick, an’ 
I look worried about somethin’. I never 
seed Lame Wolf tickled so. He says its 
the funniest thing he ever see. I don't 
join in on the laugh. “Tain't my place. 
When your tellin’ or doin’ anything 
funny fer the amusement of folks your 
liable to spile it by laughin’. Leave that 
fer the listeners an’ lookers-on. This 

















time I carried the idee out to the Queen's 
taste. Not sayin’, mind you, that Lame 
Wolf ain’t a good Injun, but like most 
savages, his ideas of humor leans a whole 
lot towards a funeral. 

“But shortenin’ up my story, boys, we 
worked like beavers packin’ that meat to 
camp, an’ the next day we looks up our 
hosses an’ made ready to light out. The 
hosses wuz awful poor, but we packed 
‘em as light as we could, with our pelts 
an’ meat, an’ started out, follerin’ the 
ridge fer a good many miles. It tuk us 





See a toad ketch June bugs, 


"At yeh jis’ can't git noway ‘n 


Bob-o-link a-swingin’ on top 


"At yeh jis’ can’t git noway ‘n 
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"N bees keep on a-hummin’ th’ 
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six days to go twenty miles, when we 
at last struck the valley where we had 
good grass an’ a chance at buffalo. It 
didn’t take us an’ the hosses long to 
strengthen up, an’ long about the toth 
of May we rode into Little Bow’s 
camp. 

“They're a’mighty glad to see us, 
thinkin’ the Blackfeet got us long ago. 

“T have trapped an’ hunted an’ fought 
my way a good many years, an’ had some 
tough scraps, but that old bull gave me 
the closest call, an’ no mistake.” 


STRAIGHT PHILOSOPHY 


Yeh c’n talk about yer city, ’n its theaters ‘n things; 

It haint in it fer a minit with th’ country woods ’n springs. 
They’s trees ’n grass ‘’n flowers ‘n little purlin’ brooks, 

"N a heap o’ things besides like yeh read about ’n books 

“At tell o’ bugs ‘n butterflies, ’n swimmin’, leapin’ fish, 

"N ye'll find ther’ right good eatin’ too—git ‘em on yer dish. 
There’s th’ clouds, ’n flyin’ swallers, ’n coons, ’n chipmunks too, 
"N squirrels to chase up cottonwoods, ’f yeh’ve nothin’ else to do. 
They’s a heap o’ straight ’njoyment a livin’ out o’ doors 


"At yeh jis’ can’t git noway ’n town a doin’ chores. 


Yeh clutter ’round a-fishin’, watch th’ birds an’ bees; 

Watch th’ leaves a-wigglin’ when th’ wind blows on th’ trees; 
- snakes a-swallerin’ frogs; 

*n th’ sunlight on th’ logs 
Yeh watch th’ clouds a-sailin’ around ’n crost th’ sky; 

"N swallers looks like ‘skeeters, they’re up s’ awful high 


Katydids alus singin’ 'n a quiet kind o’ way, 


hull endurin’ day. 


Yeh'll find they’s straight ‘njoym’nt a livin’ out o’ doors 
town a doin’ chores 


Yeh see a ole mud-turkle sprawled out ’n a dead limb 

“At sticks up ‘’n th’ water, sost he c’n easy tumble in; 
"Na yaller-headed blackbird’s got a nest amongst th’ weeds, 
\llus ‘round a wet place ’mongst th’ cat-tails ‘n th’ reeds 
Mus’rats buildin’ houses out o’ bull-rush tops, 

Make a gret big pile of ‘em with mud ’n rock on top. 

th’ goldenrod, 

Robin tilts his head ’n looks fer June bugs on th’ sod. 

Yeh'll find lots o° *njoym’nt a livin’ out o’ doors 


town a doin’ chores. 


—\WV. S. PHILiips 
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“FLY FLICKER” 


WHY JUDGE FAIRFAX CHANGED HIS MIND 


Frank Reistle 


** He had light rods and heavy rods, bait rods and fly rods, steel rods and wood rods, short rods 
and long rods, and every conceivable kind of rods.” 


F there was any one particular accomplish 
ment upon which Judge Fairfax prided 
himself it was his skill with the fly-rod 
From earliest youth he had been a dis 
ciple of the “gentle art.” the rudiments of 
which had been taught him by his father, who 
was renowned far and wide as one of the most 
skilful anglers of his day. To an hereditary 
trait the judge had added aptitude and in 
clination until few were his equal in casting 
the delusive fly. He flattered himself that 
he had reached the age when he knew what 
he wanted, and that all the vexed questions 
of the angler’s art were settled. as far as he 
himself was concerned; though he would 
listen attentively to new ideas and thoroughly 
examine any new innovation that the angling 
brotherhood saw fit to recommend, yet he 
seldom adopted any of them. Nor was the 
judge an old fogy by any means. He had 
arrived at the stage when he no longer pined 
for the delights of the salmon river, for he 
had many times and oft mastered Salmo Salar 
in his native haunts, but had long since come 
to the conclusion that the double-handed rod 
and the exhaustive labor of landing a f 
pound salmon bore the same relation ti 


ling for Salvelinus F ntinalis that the 





ginia clog dance bore to the ethereal ballet. 
For him, too, the fly question was a settled 
one, not that he would not have accepted a 
new fly that had proved itself killing, but he 
preferred that others should try the new flies, 


1 
and it was seldom, indeed, that he felt himself 
called upon to try the new varieties. To him 
the Coachman was the fly par excellence and 
the brown and gray hackles, together with the 
Professor, were his staples. It is true that his 
fly books contained many others, but many of 
(454) 
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the latter were relics of his inexperience 

had been acquired during one of the fits of de 
lusion that even the most staid anglers are 
subject to. That his rods were of split bam- 
boo and his reels of the lightest goes without 


saying He had formulated for himseli 


set of rules, from which he seldom deviated: 
his leaders were all tested on a spring balan 
and labeled at their respective breaking 
strains. This specific precaution he had ac 
quired after losing some big fish hooked on 
leaders that he had, in a spirit of candor, ac 
cepted from a leading tackle house without 
testing them. He looked back upon fifty 
five years of a well-spent life, and his regrets 
were very few, but among the keenest of 
them was for a big fish that he had lost in 
early manhood. Now. it is a singular fact 
that fish weighed in the water are always 
heavier than those that are weighed after 
being caught; but whether or not this was 
true of the particular big fish that tl 
had missed, and though he had landed 1 
a monster trout since, and though his ca 





were the envy of all of his angling friends 
yet he firmly believed that this specimen was 
the largest he had ever hooked, and he neve 
Advancing age had fot dull 


his wits. nor was he given to repetition, but 








got over 
when seated around a cheery fireside, on 

winter's night, with a few kindred spirits 
there was one story that was always told 
and that was about the big fish that he h 

missed He would forget all his achiev 
ments in life, all his proud record as a lawy 
and a judge, all the disappointments that h 
beset him in common with all mankind 

general, and revert to the time when, throug 


the carelessness of a tackle dealer, he had 
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the biggest fish of his life. There are few 
men who have not some weaknesses in which 
their most intimate friends find amusement, 
nd if the judge ever omitted telling this story 
some one would ask him to repeat it, to the 
intense delight of all, most of whom had 
heard it a score of times at least. 

Now that the judge had no son was a bit- 
ter disappointment to him; not, indeed, as 
keen as his regret for the monster trout, but 

ll a source of regret that grew keener as 
his years advanced. He remembered the 
bright days spent on the river, when, as a 
boy, he received instructions from his father, 

nd his kindly nature longed for some one to 
expend itself upon and to instil with the 
angling fervor. But although he had no son, 
he was blessed with a daughter, Mattie, the 
brightest, most vivacious maiden that one 
would wish to see, who idolized her father, 
who in his turn cherished an affection for her 
that was charming to witness. In years gone 


4 e4 J 


EK 


by the judge had thought it possible that his 
charming daughter might take the place that 
should have been filled by a son, and he had 
taken her on many of his frequent fishing 
trips, teaching her to cast the fly and lure the 
wily trout. At. first she took very kindly to 
the sport, and could cast a fly with a deft- 
ness that few could excel, making her father’s 
bosom swell with pride at the proficiency of 
his “little lady.” as he called her. But as the 
years wore on and the “‘little lady” approached 
to womanhood, she seemed less and less in- 
clined to tramp along the banks of the trout 
streams with her father, and at last, with 
many a regret, he forbore asking her to 
accompany him. In all other ways, however, 
she seemed to keep up her interest, and in 
variably accompanied him on his expeditions 
to the tackle stores and helped him to make 
selections of flies or bought the silk where- 
with to rewind his rod. She knew to a 
nicety how heavy a rod should be, how long, 
how stiff and how it should “hang.” During 
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the long winter evenings she would help him 
as he rewound the frayed wrappings of his 
rods, or listen to his tales when, taking a 
worn-out fly from the wrapper he had placed 
it in, he would read from his notes about the 
fine sport he had had with it. Yet for all this 
passive consideration of his pet amusement, 
the old heart yearned for a more active par- 
ticipation in the art of which he was a mas- 
ter, and it was a feeling akin to joy that 
filled him when he found in the son of a 
neighbor a willing pupil. 

Willie Warfield was a handsome boy, tall, 
straight and muscular, with just the slightest 
indication of a silken mustache Together 
these two tramped the woods, and many a 
camp did they make in honor of Priapus, 
god of fishermen, where the judge acted as 
high priest and the young man was a happy 
worshipper. And so years flew on apace. 
Mattie Fairfax grew to womanhood, nor did 
time stand still for young Warfield, and he 


“ 






The Judge 


stood arrayed in all the glory of periect 
health and athletic manhood. As the mag- 
netic needle veers to the pole, so was he 
drawn to the Fairfax home; for his guiding 
star was there in the presence of Mattie, and 
a more brilliant star in all the firmament of 
womanhood there shone not. It was some 
time before the judge noticed that even the 
important topic of fishing did not warrant 
the frequent visits of the younger man, and 
what fishing had to do with concerts and 
buggy rides and picnics, to which the young 
man took Mattie, he could: not understand. 
But when at last he saw the drift of things, 
he was not well pleased. Probably the young 
people did not themselves see the logical 
consequence of their actions, and it was not 
until the judge expressed the desire that Mattie 
pay a visit to her aunt in a distant city that 
they realized how much they were to each 
other. The judge, however, was firm, for he 
prided himself on this quality; moreover, he 
had selected a husband for Mattie, and, 
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though he loved her ardently, he felt that he 
was more competent to select a partner for 
life for her than she could herself. He felt 
that the experience that comes to all with 
years should be of benefit to his child. 

Long ago he had agreed with an old col- 
lege chum, now a doctor of great renown, 
that he would give his daughter to the doc- 
tor’s son in marriage, and he almost wished 
that the system of China, where the groom did 
not see the bride until the marriage day, or 
that in vogue in Continental Europe, in 
either of which the parents arranged all the 
details of the marriages, was in vogue in 
America. It was not that the judge 
liked Warfield; quite the contrary; he 
would have been delighted had he been his 
friend’s son, but from a financial standpoint 
he was quite out of the question. This was 
the one point in which the good judge’s 
worldliness was apparent. In all other things 
he had the open-heartedness of the veteran 
angler. It is true that he missed the com- 
panionship of the younger man, but he argued 


dis- 


that this void would be filled by Clarence 
Knowles, the son of his old friend, and to 
break the ice he invited him to go on a fish 
ing trip. 

Now. Knowles was no better nor worse 
than the average young man of the great 
cities, nor was he a fool. He liked Mattie 
Fairfax, but he liked someone else better; 
nor did he fancy being sent wooing where 
he did not care to go. He was wise in his 
own generation, however, and, instead of 


openly opposing the two old men, his father 
and the judge. his ready wit soon found a way 
out of the difficulty 

So one fin 
judge’s he us¢ 


morning he appeared at the 
most utterly ex- 
sporting hat the metro- 

could fit him out in. Despite 
one or two fishing trips that he had beer on, he 
little about the sport; yet his own good 


taught him 


arrayed in the 


travagant costume tf 


politan 


stores 


knew 


would have what to avoid, 


sense 


but he purposely affected the mannerisms of 
a city dude with a sufficiency of money. He 
had fishing coats and fishing hats, lounging 
coats and lounging hats. walking coats and 


walking hats, all of the most gaudy and pro- 
nounced patterns, and all this despite the 
that he was one of the neatest and most tastily 
appareled men of the metropolis. But the 
judge smiled at things; he felt 
that he could set his young friend aright when 
he got him into the woods, but he looked in 
consternation at the number of and 
boxes in the young outfit; but the 
latter did not understand the hints that the 
judge let fall about not taking so many traps, 
delicate a matter to allude 


tact 


these 


only 


bags 


man’s 


who felt it too 
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to direct. It was 


enough to get the 
impedimenta on board the train, but when 
they arrived at the station where they were 
to take a wagon for the wilderness, it was a 


easy 


“horse of another color.” The old common 
sense guide, who had for years piloted the 
judge on his trips, looked in consternation 
at the array and at the loudly-dressed young 
man who accompanied his old patron; but, 
like a wise man, he said naught. It was nec 
essary, however, to get another wagon, and, 
after considerable delay, he procured one with 
an acceptable driver. The judge fretted con- 
siderably at the delay, for he was one of those 
enthusiasts who count the days intervening 
between one fishing trip and another; but 
when at last they were headed for the wilder 
regained his good temper. It 
not until they reached their camp that the full 
extent of Knowles’ luggage became apparent. 
The number of boxes was appalling, but their 
contents were simply annihilative to a man 
who had made camping-out a fine art. They 
filled every nook and corner of the main tent 
and of the cook tent and overflowed into the 


ness he was 


woods. He had light rods and heavy rods, 
bait rods and fly rods, steel rods and wood 
rods, short rods and Jone rods, and every 
conceivable kind of rods. He had disgor 
gers and rod holders, floats and_ sinkers, 


hooks big enough for cod and small enough 
had rubber baits, 
luminous baits and 
but the climax of all was 


for minnows; he 
and 
other kind of bait; 
a patented contrivance that was to be baited, 
set and then sunk in the trout 
was supposed to nibble at the bait like a rat, 


mice, 


frogs lizards; very 


stream; the 


causing the apparatus to collapse to the sure 
entanglement of the unlucky fish. The glow 
ing description that accompanied this affair. 
were it true, would cause the annihilation of 
the entire trout tribe in short order. Knowles 
said there were milliens in it. His fly books 
ly that 
was represented, and some of the 


had ever 


were a revelation; 
been made 
most gorgeous specimens, he quietly informed 


the judge, had made 


every 


been to his special o1 


der. He had a list of all their names, too 
but he said he could not remember them all: 
but he had memorized about a hundred ot 


them by making a rhyme to suit. This was 


how it began:— 


The Doodle-bug is a very good fly, 
And so is the Willy-Nally; 
But the one that 


fivt 





rives them the go-by 


ll the Yellow Sally. 





Is the 
longer smiled; he begged 
that the young man would discontinue the 
recitation, but Knowles could not restrain 
himself from telling the judge how the dif- 


The judge no 

















“FLY 


ferent flies should be used, and for this pur- 
pose he had made another rhyme, which, 
apart from its utility, he flattered himself had 
literary merit. It began so:— 


On a cloudy day use a very bright fly, 
On a bright day one that’s not; 

But if for big fish you would try 
Just weight your fly with shot. 


The judge said he would have to see if the 
guide was getting supper ready in a proper 
nanner. When he returned Knowles was 
still reciting his poetry; he said it was quite 
long, and he had to keep it in memory, else 
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the river thoroughly, moreover he regretted 
his lack of courtesy of the previous evening. 
He offered the young man his advice about 
rods and tackle, but the latter thought the 
rod the judge selected was too light, and 
chose a heavier one, saying that he was going 
to try for big fish. 

When they arrived at the stream the judge’s 
hand trembled with suppressed excitement, 
for just before him lay one of his favorite 
Many a gamey trout had he 
quered there, and whenever he broke camp to 
return to civilization he came and bid good- 
by to his favorite, wondering if he would ever 


pools. con- 





Draun by C. Schmidt 


“The Judge looked up at the stars, too bewildered to understand ” 


he would not know when and how to use his 
flies. He remarked that his friends had ad- 
ised him to publish it; that it would surely 
ake a hit, as there had never been anything 
like it written. The judge said he thought 
» never had, and then concluded he would 
go to see about the state of the weather. 

He was moody that evening; he did not 
tell of the big fish he had missed, nor did his 
pipe seem to draw well. He retired. 
Bright and early the next morning he was up 
nd about, eager for an early start. The 
brightness of the day had made him forget 
the vexations of the prev ious one. He longed 
to get down to his favorite pools, for he knew 





soon 





see it again and how would be 
spared to him to make his annual pilgrimage 
to his Mecca. As the hart pants for the 
water-brook, so did this old man long for 
his favorite stream. And now he stood again 
upon its banks, fly rod delicately poised in the 
air, and, soitly as falls a spent apple-blossom 
upon the greensward, he sent a coachman and 
hackle the waters. The day 
was propitious, and he expected great sport, 
but no sooner had his flies touched the stream 
than Knowles launched his forth. With a 
two-handed rod he threshed the water as if 
he were threshing wheat. and his line fell 
splashing like a hawser. In vain the old man 


many years 


a brown over 
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explained that the proper way was to let only 
the flies and the leader touch the stream, and 
they as lightly as down. Knowles laughingly 
remarked that that was all right for small fish. 
but he was after the large ones, and had read 
all about how to do it, and he felt sure that 
“skittering” his flies would lure the big fel 
lows. Never did the tunic of Nessus cling 
more closely to Hercules than did Knowles to 
the judge that day, goading him to madness 
and making all his efforts futile. Tired and 
disgusted, the old man returned to the camp; 
so crestfallen was he that even his tormentor 
Was tain to pity him; yet he knew that if he 
relented all would be lost 

\iter that first attempt the judge no longer 
offered his opinions, but slipped away alone. 
How the river sang to him then, telling him 
of the ice-bound winter and the glorious days 
ot spring: how the trout leaped and struck 
and what catches he did make! How the 
mountains looked down in silent majesty! 
But he always dreaded going back to camp, 
even as the truant schoolboy dreads going 
home, for he was sure to be worried almost 
beyond endurance by some of Knowles’ ab- 
surd questions and doubts as to whether the 
judge had really caught the trout or bought 
them. 


The days were speeding away fast now, and 


the judge determined to pay a visit to a 
famous trout stream some miles away. To 
lo this he would have to stay over night. 
Knowles offered to stay in camp, allowing 
the guide to accompany the judge. promis- 
ing to have supper ready the following even- 
ing. 

When the pilgrims returned they saw 
Knowles standing in the middle of the cook 
tent, with a ladle in each hand and a most woe 
begone expression on his countenance, and 
every available utensil filled with boiled rice. 
Rice to the right of him, rice to the left of 
him, rice to the front and the back of him 
steamed and bubbled. They asked what the 
matter was, and he told them that he thought 
he would make rice pudding, and, as he knew 
they would be hungry, he had determined to 
cook a good mess. When the stuff began to 
swell he had to fill another pot with it, and 
then these both continued to swell; then he 
filled the water pails, and still it swelled; he 





filled everything else about the place, and yet 
it swelled: as a last resource he had filled 
the dippers. and was holding them in his 
hands. He said that he believed the judge 
had been swindled when he bought the stuff. 
for he had only cooked about ten pounds, and 
now there was about a hundred. He had 
never heard of rice acting that way before. 
Turning piteously to the judge, he asked: 





“What will I do with it?” And for the first 
time since they came did the judge laugh at 
Knowles, but it was a bitter laugh, and away 
down in his heart he said something else, 
which would not be polite to repeat here. 

\t last the day to break camp came, and thi 
various traps were again loaded upon the 
wagons. They made a temporary camp the 
next evening in a large meadow; many cattle 
were browsing in the neighboring pasture, 
and the guide warned them to put up the bars 
of the meadow so that the cattle could not 
molest them. It was midnight, and the judg: 
was dreaming of the hour when he would 
again be home; he had never been so glad to 
get back from a fishing trip as from this one, 
when suddenly there was a jerk, a yank, and 
the tent was flying down the meadow 
Knowles promptly tumbled off his cot, 
sprawled flat on the ground, and yelled “cy- 
clone” at the top of his voice; but the judge 
looked up at the stars too bewildered to un 
derstand. 

Upon investigation it was found _ that 
Knowles had left the bars down and a yea 
ling bull had made his way in, had rubbed 
his sprouting horns against the tent ropes. b« 
come entangled therein, and, becoming fright 
ened, had wrenched the tent clear of its fas 
tenings, and was now tearing and bellowing 
1eadow with the shreds of 


up and down the n 

it on his horns. The judge dragged his cot 
under the wagon body; the others slept under 
the blue canopy. The next morning Knowles 


boasted of his presence of mind in sprawling 
out flat on the ground, for, as he truthfully 
remarked, “it might have been a cyclone, and 
then where would you have been, old ‘fly 
flicker?’ ” 

Most men have a pet name to their inti 
mate friends, and this alliterative title was the 
one that the judge was known by, and he was 
quietly pleased when he was so called by thos« 
who loved him; but to hear this young upstart 
use it as a term of reproach was too much 


The pent up wrath of the last month brok 





forth in a deluge, but the young scapegrace 
retreated behind the wagon, laughed to him- 
self, and said, “Charlie. vou couldn't have 
done better if you'd tried.” 

John Howard Payne may have written dog 
gerel about “Home, Sweet Home,” but if 
there ever was a man glad to see home it was 
Judge Fairfax. 

Knowles was not sure of his success, an 
determined to put a finishing touch to it. Ac 
cordingly, on the evening of their arrival, | 
sought out Mattie and gave such unmistak- 
able evidence of his preference for her that 
the judge thought it was time to act. Calling 
Knowles aside, he intimated to him that, 
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ad been a long time away from home, he _ fax, but his pet name is “Fly flicker.” As the 

eht to think about returning. The next judge rides him on his knee he wonders how 
day the judge wrote a letter to his old college soon he will be able to handle a fly-rod, and 
im, Doctor Knowles: the contents were already he has planned a miniature rod for 


er known to any outsider, but the doctor, the heir of the house of Fairfax. 
king over his glasses at his darling son, Charlie Knowles, too, is married, and often 
said. “You must have made an ass of your- laughs over his camping trip; but the judge 


self.” never knew the true inwardness of the scheme 


Not many months after this there was a The only time he ever gets vexed is when 
lding, and the principals were Mattie Fair Mattie laughingly alludes to his trip with 
and Will Warfield. The judge is a grand the son of his old college chum, Doctor 
er now, and his grandson is named Fair- Knowles. 





Oh, the gallant fisher’s life, 


It is the best of any! 
‘Tis full of pleasure, void of strife, 
And ’tis beloved by many; 
Other joys 
Are but toys; 
Only this 
Lz-wiul is; 
For our skill 
Breeds no ill, 
But content and pleasure. 


—The Complete Angler. 
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time, it 
obtain the fol- 


N the flush of June, once on a 
fortune to 
lowing permit :— 

“Mr. Marstyn Pogue, or Misquah Waw- 
goosh, the Mississauga Indian, who is at 
present in Mr. Pogue’s employ as guide, is 
hereby given permission, for special reasons 
to spear or otherwise kill two land-locked 
salmon in Meeshimin Lake, at any time be- 
tween the 1oth and the 3oth days of June, 
18— 


was my good 


Three days after this permit was obtained 
for me by a high official of my acquaintance, 
my Indian, Misquah Wawgoosh, and myself 
were on the trail leading from the nearest 
settlement to Meeshimin (wild apple) Lake, 
and moving our moccasins with speed. We 
made the journey in forty-eight hours, though 
each of us packed fifty pounds of outfit and 
On the northern shore of this wilder- 
ness lake we found, as we had expected, the 
summer camp of young pro- 
fessional frog-catcher and sang-digger of the 
Mississauga people, whose canoe, a fourteen- 
foot birch, I hired. 

For two days after we pitched our little 
round tent on the shore there was a long 
shouldering roll on the lake which kept us 
from fishing. A strong south wind flowed up 
the kite-shaped lake, and all down the red 
sandy 


grub 


meeteegoons, a 


beaches big, slow-swinging waves came 
But on the afternoon of the 


third day the wind blew itself out, and we pre 


crawling in. 


pared joyously for our sport. We chose two 
white spruces, straight and tall, and trimmed 
and peeled them for spear kandles. Waw- 


goosh had sharpened the big salmon spears 
the day before. Also he had stripped sheets 
of bark paper birch and made 
torches. Now he stuck each pad of bark on 
a pointed stick and laid them carefully in the 
bow of the canoe. Also he cut armfuls of the 
sweet-smelling brown-green grass that 
along the fringes of the extensive marsh near 
our camp, and arranged it in the bottom of 
the canoe. 

\t nine o'clock that 
per of fried frogs’ 


(460) 


Irom a tree 


grew 


evening, after a sup 


legs and grease bannocks 





and green tea, we put our nto the 
water. Misquah Wawgoosh stepped over the 
cross-bars into the bow, with his long-handled 


canoe 


spear. No man ever saw this Indian and 
banished him from his memory quite. He is 
six feet five inches long, and he was con- 


structed, apparently, by stringing yards ot 
ropy muscle over big knobby bones and cov 


ering it with bullhide. No better paddler 
ever knelt in a canoe; no stronger or more 
enduring packer ever adjusted the strap. 


Also, no man is a more cunning trapper, a 
more skilful fisher, or a better hunter. 

The wind had sunk away to an occasional 
faint stirring in the air, and the surface of the 
lake was like a level floor of oxidized 
under the moon. I knelt in the 
and dipped the blade of my paddle into the 
water. The bow of the canoe split the still, 
moonlight-varnished level of the lake. The 
easy sliding motion of Mississauga 
birch-barks is like the 
leaf over crusted 
It was a beautiful night. 


silver 


low stern 


these 
- So ermned 
Skating Ol a crisped 
yellow snow. 


The air was sweet 


with summer wilderness smells. Loons 
chuckled: and uttered their dry, cackling 
laughs from the other side of the lake. The 


a she-lynx came from the dark hem 
lock woods on Squaw Mountain. 

For two miles we kept within twenty feet 
of the shore, in the fragrant 
spruce, but making toward the 
There was no conversation, for 
goosh is not communicative by habit 
the low wheesp of the flicking paddle, and 
soit tank-a-tank like the smashing of ver) 
thin ice, under the slipping bow. This is the 
most delicious sound that comes to my ears— 
this light made by the 
bow of a canoe when the water is unrimpled 


cry of 


shadow of the 
head of the 
Waw 


Only 


lake 


tearing noise skating 


There are many other pleasant sounds: the 
harp-twang of the snow-shoe on the crust 
the merry clangor of the golden-tongued 
cavalry bugles; the cheerful music of a pack 
of hounds; the songs of wild birds; the laug] 
ter of women; and others beside. Sut of all 
these sounds which give enjoyment, the s 
very crashing underneath the bow of a lig 














canoe in motion over smooth water is the 
most pleasant to my senses. 


Presently an opaque brown cloud drifted 


over the face of the moon. Then up and 
spoke Misquah Wawgoosh in his own 
spe ech:— 


“Stop paddling, Trailmaker,” he said. He 
raised one of his bark torches and slid the 
stick through the mast-hole in the two feet 
of decking over the bow. Meeteegoons sailed 
his canoe when he could; he was an indolent 
youth. The light staff fitted the hole ex- 
actly; probably Wawgoosh had made it so. 
He struck a match and lit the torch. In- 
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for half an hour while we waited there for 
the big salmon that Wawgoosh speared that 
night, that we saw more fish than we had 


ever seen before in our lives. If any man 
wants extra good fishing, let him hit the 
trail for Meeshimin Lake. There are more 


fish to the fathom in Meeshimin than in any 
other water I ever fished, which is saying a 
good deal. 

The long and slender pike, slinking under 
the torch-flare, waiting for a full minute with 
shuddering fins and quiescent tail, then crawl- 
ing off into the blackness; there were twenty- 
three of them, large and small. The mts- 





Broome 


Drawn by B.C. 


“ The long body of the Indian straightened” 


stantly a red flower of fire burst from the pad 
of bark, and from the bow of the canoe a ray 
of rose-colored light went trembling across 
the drab water. A coil of greasy black smoke 
went straight up into the air. 

The canoe was about forty feet from the 
shore. Wawgoosh was of the opinion that 
there, where the water was comparatively shal- 
low, our chances would be better than _ far- 
ther out, where the lake was very deep—a 
thousand feet or more—and he was not mis- 
taken; he seldom is. I lowered the twenty- 


pound lump of ironstone, which was our an- 
chor, over the gunwale, and it took about 
‘ty feet of 


with it. It then and 


line was 





kee-nonje (muscallonge), the water- wolf, cur- 
ving his lithe body, and bringing himself to a 
stop under the bow of the canoe, and within 
four feet of the surface—magnificent fish— 
there were many of them. Black bass, pick- 
erel, called a name-word which means sliver 
by the Indians, and the big lake trout. All of 
them were fascinated by the wavering blood- 
red glare of the torch. and at last the king 
of them all slipped into the lit patch of water 
like the ghost of a fish, a seven-foot salmon, 
and it would be foolish for me to try to tell 
you what he looked like, with my feeble de- 
scriptive ability, this splendid fish. 


It was when he was within about six feet 
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of the surface and directly underneath the 
light that charmed him that the long body of 
the Indian straightened in the bow of the 
canoe, without noise, and the big keen spear 
was thrust downward. It was a gocd thrust. 
he barbed points sank deep into the brown- 
purple back of the salmon, behind the head. It 
was also a deadly thrust, for the middle point 
of the great spear smashed the vertebrae of the 
fish as a lance would have. He was a helpless 
paralytic, and it was well for us, for the canoe 
for the job of fighting him 


11 


Was too sink 
We had not expected to geta chanee at such 
a monstet! Misquah Wawgoosh grinned, and 





drew him to the surface; there was not a kick 
or a flip left in him. Straining his muscles 
of steel and whipcord, but keeping the canoe 
balanced beautifully, the Indian lifted the big 
fish into the canoe. 

rhe last torch was burning low on its staff, 
and we threw it into the water, which was 
skinned over with the gold-purple blood of 


1 


our fish. Slowly I paddled back to camp, re- 


icing because of our great good fortune 


Our salmon weighed thirty-four pounds 
But that night, beside the red cedar fire, 
Waweoosh unhooked his Mississ 
7 


ve a few holes, and told me about 





pound salmon 





1 
was attached 








to Fred Morgan’s Rest-House, at Me 
Cracken’s Landing, as guide. And if Mr. Ian 
McDougall, or any angler who is filled with a 
burning desire to kill a land-locked salmon be- 
fore his days are ended, will go up to Morgan’s 
big bungalow, which sits upon high ground 
behind McCracken’s Landing—there is only one 
MecCracken—and looks out over the best lake 
for muskeenonje and black bass fishing in 
Ontario, save the wilderness lakes out of touch 
with civilization, he may make sure of get 
ting a salmon if he can get license to fish, for 
there are thousands of land-locked salmon in 
Stony Lake—the Lake of the Sulphur Water 

and any of the big sun-reddened Kanucks 
or the ropy Indians, who are attached to the 
hotel as guides, will take the fisherman to 
places in the lake where the water is deep 
and green and cold, where the salmon lie, and 
if it be possible for him to obtain permission, 
the matters of the light-jack, the big spear 
etc., may be readily arranged, and some quiet 
night, in the dead hours, the thing most to be 
desired may happen. Stony is a_ beautiful 
lake of many islands—over nine hundred, it ts 
said—and is reachable easily by the Grand 
Trunk Railway and the steamers **Empress” 
and “Sunbeam.” And Morgan’s is quite as 
good as the best of Ontarion summer | 


which is saying sufficient 




















AMONG THE BLACK BASS WITH FLIES 


William C. Harris 


CHAPTER V.—HANDLING AND KILLING A LARGE Bass. 


The evening's fish of the club had com- 
need so tardily, owing to the fish talk, that 
vas confined to the stretch of the stream 
bounded up and down by the two previously- 
ied water-marks, the which 
was only a distance of three hundred yards 

m the camp. 

\lendy, fishing in the center, and standing 
some twenty feet back of a large rock known 
as “The Daddy,” on account of its great size, 
was the first to get a rise. His fish 
pounder, known to be such, not only from its 
size, but by the vivacity of its strike 

lendy would never listen to the accepted 


lower one of 


was a 


ory that bass could be found and caught 
more certainty by allowing the flies to 
sink an inch or two below the surface. When- 


fact was announced he would bury 
inder a contemptuous “Bosh!” and always 
persisted in skittering his fly over the water. 
He did not practise on this 
sion, and with a 
like of which is only an occasional occur- 


vary his occa- 
was quickly greeted rise, 


nee among bass. 


The fish, in his eagerness, missed the lure, 


d came, trout-like, at least a foot out of 
the water, turning a complete somersault, re- 


turning head down into the stream again. 


\ careful eye watching Mendy just then 
would have been delighted and somewhat as 


shed to see him, then and there, go back 
upon his emphatic “Bosh!” as he lulled his 
skitter into a passive float, allowing the sweep 

the current to carry his single fly slightly 
His reward came at once, 
returned to his element, 
doubtless paused for a moment to dwell upon 


he 


low the surface. 


for Mr. Bass, as he 


wonders of the foreign one from which 
had just returned—paused just long enough to 
llow Mendy’s tempting bug to drift under 


] and then 


his nose striking swift. sure and 


said 
bass within 


a mite of a fellow, boys,” 
Mendy, as he quickly brought the 
his leit thumb, which he inserted in 
the gill, basketing the fish without flurry or 


“it's only 
reach of 
ste of time. 
this time had his hands full with a 
two-pounder, which had struck with such vim 


that a sort of made behind him, 


Gill by 


wake was 





St 1g the pool, across which the fish was 

rging with diagonal sweeps from right to 
and vice versa. 

Boys, he is an unco dandy.” cried Gill, 

d the fish justified the remark under the 


for he 


ndster’s peculiar method of handling, 
ent at pleasure, hither, thither and every- 


whe re 





one of 


that Gill’s 
was to allow a bass all the line he 
wanted, provided that the strength of the fish 
was heavy enough to draw the line from the 
clicked reel Now this bronze-backer was 
just the fish to do Gill’s theory to a turn, and 
he buckled down to it, as if with a foreknowl- 
of the latitude of range permitted by 
Gill’s favorite method 

\ few 


It will be remembered 


“crotchets” 


edge 


Mak- 
ing a bee-line for a boulder, whose gray head 
cropped out of the stream showing the angles 
below, the fish circled around the sharp cor- 
and then, restricted by the 
line, came half sideways a few inches into the 


moments and the bass won 


ners somewhat 


air, and fell back again with a flop and a half 
hitch around its tail into the water, having in 


its jaw a bunched palmer and four feet of 
leader, streaming hornpout-like down the 
stream faster than the exhausted fish could 


follow it 
It has been said that bass, when struck and 


played. will always head down stream when 


they escape from the hook, and we have veri- 
fied this saying over and over again 
Gill was by no means flurried by his loss 


remarked: 
“Just as likely as not 


for he simply 


another big fellow 
hitched on to the dropper when the first one 
came out of the wet, and you know, boys, with 
a big fish in the air, and another big one 
sawing the liver out of the leader 
rock, why no tackle can stand 
it.” and he sat down on “The Daddy” to re 


pi 


see- 
around a 


from below 





iir damages. 
Toodles fished the shallows on the left side 
of the river with judgment, but 
immediate rise. 

Over the bank 


without an 


and extending into’ the 
stream, the lengthening shadows were falling, 
with clear-cut, yet 


foliage of the trees way 


outlines as the 
1 to and fro, bend 
of the wind—"‘the gloom 
of the eventide” reaching out for thirty yards 
the shelving 


changing 


ing before the force 


from and margin of the 
river. 


Our angler chose the 


grassy 
dense patches of 
shade, prefe rence to the little eddies 
that whirled around the miniature rocks which 
dotted here and there the broad reach of the 
quiet waters extending from “The Sentinels” 
down to the “Old Fish Weir.” 

Midway between those 


were 


giving 


water-marks a 
few small tumbled together. 
over and through which the stream purled and 
joamed into baby rifts, which were soon lost 
in the gentle flow of the river. Just at this 
point a pebbly bar, its bald head forming a 
(463) 


two 


be sulders 
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little island. cropped out from the surface, 
baring its front to the flowing waters, which, 
with dying swirls induced by the rapids above, 
swept around its stony banks. Within a yard 
or two of its outer end the flash of a feeding 
bass and the sheen of a herd of skipping min- 
‘ nows caught the keen eye and ear of Toodles, 
and quicker than thought his favorite fly lit 
searchingly a few feet behind the fish. 

Behind the fish—because a hungry bass 
when dashing into shallow water after the 
frightened fingerlings, returns to the deeper 
pool instanter—he lingers not a moment, but 
back again to his lair until his prey gathers 
once more upon the shoals. 

We have often seen an old bass, when feed- 
ing, dart in amongst a crowd of minnows, 
where the stream was so shallow that his great 
dorsal fin was periorce entirely out of the 
water, and more than once when fishing over 


the stretch of the bar near Quail Island, 
Toodles had observed large bass working 
their way for yards, with side fins and mus- 


cles, where the river had a depth of only three 
or four inches. 

Knowing this retreating 
whenever deeper water  was_ accessible, 
Toodles deftly and quickly threw his flies 
about three feet to the rear of the spot he had 
last seen the body of the fish splash into the 
water. He not only dropped his flies behind, 
but also allowed them to sink an inch or two 


habit of the bass 


below the surface, knowing full well that a 
bass will not make two immediate consecu 
tive rises. His caution and skill were prompt- 
ly rewarded. 
The fish, doubtless with whetted appetite 
, sharpened by the delicacy of the silver shiner 
just swallowed, struck with so bold a nerve 
and so strong a muscle, that Toodles, who 


had hitherto invariably handled his strikes in 
silence, cried out:— 

‘Mark! Mark!” 

. His experience and memories of the past 
delights of the field, probably prompted this 
involuntary cry, as not many years ago, ere 

had been dazed at the sweep of a 
covey, Toodles was one of the gifted few in 
a stubble or an alder swamp. 

Mendy and Gill were startled by his voice, 
and at once paused in their downward casts, 
looking toward Toodles, who hailed them 
with an addenda:— 

“Boys, he’s one of the dandies of the old 
Potomac River stock,” alluding to the origi- 
nal source of the black bass of Pennsylvania 
rivers, all of which came from the stream he 
named. 

" “A five-pounder, if an 

added Toodles, with a 

tremulous voice. 


his eye 


nervously 
and a 


ounce,” 
flushed 


tace 
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“Gill,” said Mendy in a low’ whisper, 
‘* Toodles will lose that fish; his nerves are all 
unstrung.” 

“No! No! Mendy, I’ve seen him before just 
in such a quiver; outside he is an aspen leaf, 
inside as nervy as an iron bar. Watch him.” 

Toodles, as Gill spoke, was seen to edge 
himself, inch by inch, towards the middle of 
the stream, the fish meanwhile bearing all be- 
fore him, but not rapidly clicking the music of 
the reel, for the forefinger of the angler 
pressed closely the line against the rod, and 
it went out with a measured click—click— 
click—not with a continuous whirl and whirr, 
but inch by inch, just as the bronzed rascal 
earned it. 

Gill’s heart was in his mouth, for Toodles’ 
method of handling the fish was so opposed to 
his own in theory and practice, that for his 
life he could not help breaking out with:— 

“Toodles, for heaven's sake let up on him! 
He'll smash things if you don’t.” 

3osh!”” came the reply, as our angler was 
seen to turn the tip of his rod toward mid 
stream—its butt outward and downward, with 
the yielding bamboo arched and quivering 
under the strain. 


Meanwhile the ceaseless click—click—click 
—showed that the bass still held the upper 
hand. 

Foot by foot came Toodles nearer deep 
water, the fish getting farther and farther 
away, with about twenty yards of the reel 


line going down stream with him. It was ten 
yards more than Toodles ever yielded before 
to a bass 

Gaining a depth sufficient to play the cop 


pery giant beyond the danger of rock or 
rapid, Toodles snubbed his fish sharply. The 
response came quickly by a surge across 


stream, swift as an arrow from a bow, strain- 
ing line, leader and rod to the utmost tension; 
but the ball of the forefinger of our angler 
contained so delicate a nerve, or _ pulse, 
trained to danger for use on such occasions 
as this, that whenever breakage signals were 
abroad, the line glided through the rod rings 
with just sufficient restraint upon it to curb 
the will of the fighting fish, and take from 
him, thread by thread, his wild strength of 
muscle. 

Surge—surge—and surge again, but still in 
mid-water, for not even the tip of his dorsal 
fin glinted along the twilight shadows that 
were now rapidly deepening over the bosom of 
the stream. 

Toodles, as cool now as the freshening even 
hand until the 
dodge of the 
deeper until it 


ing breeze, held him well in 
bass resorted to the usual 
weighty ones by settling 
reached bottom and sulked. 




















Our angler knew that this trick meant rest, 
recuperation, and that when the fight was re- 
newed, his fish would contest, inch by inch, 
with all his original skill and vigor. 

What was to be done? Strike the hook 
deeper and deeper into the sulking rascal? 

The only response was a succession of tugs 
from the fish, which can only be compared to 
the sturdy, persistent jerks that a dog gives 
when you attempt to take a cloth or a rope 
from its mouth. 

Startle him with a pebble or two thrown 
into the pool? 

He only settles himself deeper and deeper 
until the bed rock is reached, and stays there. 

There was but one resource left, Toodles 
avails himself of it. He puts his tackle to the 
test, and drags the bronze-backer by main 
force upward, who, no sooner feels the tight- 
ening strain upon him, than into the air he 
springs, but being skilfully met and tightly 
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held, he can do no more than surge and surge 
across the pool in his desperate efforts to free 
himself. 

Toodles having tried the strength of his 
tackle, and finding no failure there, closes his 
hold on the bass, and after a few wild efforts 
the fish floats upon its side, and is carefully 
towed toward and into the shallow water, and 
our angler running his fingers through the 
gill holds him up, exclaiming:— 

“A four-pounder, by George!” 

Gill and Mendy gathered around, and the 
former whipped out his rule, and laying out 
the lines of the bass, announced the result 
as:— 

“Nineteen inches long—six and a_ half 
broad—two and a quarter thick; mouth open- 
ing capacity, two and three-quarter inches— 
a simon pure Micropterus dolumei—small- 
mouthed—probable weight, four and a half 
pounds.” 





Painted by H. A. Driscole 


Defiant 














A SEPTEMBER DAY WITH THE TROUT 


Texana 


GOOD institution is the legalized 

Labor Day of Montana, coming as 

it does in the most delightful of all 
the months of the year, September, when one 
is worn by the heat and fatigue of sum- 
mer, and needs relaxation other than that 
brought by the repose of “the Lord’s day.” 

Unlike some other farmers, I believe in giv- 
ing the boys “a day off” on the least provo- 
cation, thinking that it is a good investment, 
and that when work is resumed every man will 
“hit the collar,” bound to do his best and to 
keep up his end. And so it happened that Labor 
Day, ’06, found Texana and Louis of the 
same mind, i. e., that a day could be pleas- 
antly spent in Middle Creek canyon, luring 
the mountain trout from its lair. 

I drive an “Economy” road cart, built by 
Studebakers, which is, by far and away, the 
best hunting rig for short hunts and fishing 
excursions I have ever used. So evenly bal- 
anced is it and so light of draft, that time and 
again have I put in two good-sized people— 
I myself am no Lilliputian—and five hundred 
pounds of luggage, and driven to it a one 
thousand pound horse, over average roads, 
without the least worry to passengers or the 
draft animal. The conditions of the roads 
were such that we could make ten miles of the 
drive in the cart, the remaining five miles to 
be covered by pack horses. A led horse and 
two cowboy saddles were all we needed. 

To be on the ground early, a start was 
made the evening before, and just above the 
mouth of the canyon we parted company with 
the cart, placed the saddles on the horses, and 
on these went bedding, grub, tent, cooking 
utensils, and on top of all the writer and Louis 
on their respective nags. The previous day 
we were advised by a friend that he would be 
on the stream, about where we proposed to 
camp, and that an extra fish would be in the 
pan and a cup of coffee would be brewed in 
expectation of our arrival. 

Sundown found us in the bend below the 
camp site, and our nostrils were assailed by 
the delicious aroma of boiling coffee and 
breakfast bacon, the coarse crudity of the per- 
fume of the latter being cut by the delicate 
fragrance of fried trout. Coming in sight, 
around the bend, we were hailed by George, 
who called in stentorian tones, “Grub Stake!” 
that welcome message of the cow camp, which 
means so much to the weary and hungry cow- 
boy in from an all-day ride over the hot and 
dusty plains. 

We “lit and looked at our saddles,” and the 
fry pan as well, where were not only “the one 
trout apiece,” but six big lusty fellows, whose 
heads and tails were curled up at either side 
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of the pan, in testimony to the fact that they 
were a good twelve inches in length, instead 
or fingerlings. Their sides were frescoed, as 
well as their “innards,” with thin slices of 
bacon browned to the queen’s taste. Good? 
I guess yes, as was the coffee, made of Mocha 
and Java blended, and boiled just long enough 
to be wholesome and palatable. Supper over, 
we smoked a pipe of peace; first having 
washed up the dishes, as a slight testimonial 
to George’s kindness in providing us such a 
feast. 

The temptation was strong to wet a line 
that evening, but we didn’t. There’s nothing 
to assuage curiosity equal to knowing your 
stream, and this stream had been fished by 
myself and Louis for at least one day in each 
week during the season, and we knew just 
what to expect. As a matter of fact, twelve 
hundred trout, actual count, had been taken 
out of six miles of the stream to our knowl- 
edge during the season. 

Our camp was pitched in a beautiful moun- 
tain park, the feed was fairly up to the horses’ 
eyes, and the sweet lullaby of the stream was 
all that was required to woo us to early and 
sound slumber. 

Early dawn found us astir and plenty of 
dressed fish on hand for a bountiful breakfast, 
the partial result of George’s labor of the pre- 
vious day. Camp was cleaned up just as the 
first rays of the morning’s sun showed over 
the mountains, and we felt equal to a hard 
day’s work. 

As it happened, Nellie, our cart mare, was 
an old acquaintance of George’s team, and had 
been turned loose the night before to graze 
at will. Nellie was a tricky old beast, and 
while she was seen feeding quietly near the 
other horses at daylight, she had between that 
time and breakfast made herself conspicuous 
by her absence. Fearing that she would fol- 
low George’s team down the canyon. I 
started down the trail afoot, expecting to find 
her grazing along the road side; not so; she 
had effectually pulled her freight for the foot 
of the canyon, and, disgusted, we returned 
to camp, not caring to spend a holiday horse 
hunting, with good fishing close at hand. 
George pulled out for home after breakfast, 
agreeing to put up the bars six miles down 
the road in the vicinity of the cart, so as to 
prevent Nellie from following him to the city. 
Louis mounted his mare, a black colt, of 
parts, and we started to go up stream three 
miles, I to fish back to camp from there, while 
Louis would leave his nag in a stable at the 
three-mile point and go still three miles far- 
ther up stream and to follow me down to 
where his horse was left, and then ride into 
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camp. This program gave us each three miles 
of good water, with none to molest. 

As I was bidding Louis good-by fur tlie 
day, I pulled off my heavy walking shoes 
and drew on a pair of light overshoes; leav- 
ing my shoes on a stump, I asked him to 
bring them down with him in the evening. 
Each had a cold snack in his pocket, and 
both were determined to wear the belt when 
the day was over. 

The day was a gem—clear, warm, quiet. The 
early frost had painted with lavish hand all 
the mountain slopes, and the flaming moun- 
tain maple softened by the yellows of the aspen 
and cottonwood, and the intervening shadcs 
furnished by the quiet and more modest hues 
of the huckleberry and serviceberry shrubs, 
the whole framed in the living green of the fir, 
pines and spruce, made a picture long to be 
remembered. The intervals of bottom land, 
covered with a rank growth of grass, had also 
supplied material for the great artist Jack 
Frost, who had covered the gamut from flam- 
ing red to pale yellow, in the painted blades 
of grass, which, gently swaying in an almost 
imperceptible breeze, gave the appearance of 
a sheet of flame passing over the landscape. 
The cool September nights, pinching, as they 
had, the varied insect life, made the trout 
ravenous, and as the flies kissed the quiet 
pools the surface would fairly boil as the 
lusty fellows would break in eager pursuit of 
the feathered frauds. Splendid sport had been 
enjoyed in the first mile, and as a sharp turn 
in the stream was reached all the detail of a 
prime pool was apparent. At the base of a 
rocky precipice fully forty feet in height the 
stream turned abruptly to the right around 
the rocky face, and in making the sharp turn, 
a very deep pool of seventy-five feet in length 
and a dozen feet wide was formed, and all of 
the surface was concealed by the abrupt turn 
and the intervening rocky wall. 

Carefully examining the line, leader and 
flles—two cow dungs were used—a light cast 
close to the head of the pool was made, and 
the rapid current carried the line down fifty 
feet or more, when instantly the lower 
fly was seized, and in a second or two the 
dropper was taken. The reel fairly screamed, 
as if in agony, as the trout darted toward the 
lower end of the pool, but fortunately the 
ground was such that I was quickly midway 
and abreast the pool, on a gravelly sand bar, 
which extended the full length of it. I have 
caught large fish, but never in a long experi- 
ence of trout fishing have I hooked a more 
lively pair, or fish that died harder. Unfor- 
tunately for them, the ground was perfect for 
playing them, and the shelving gravel bank 
gave elegant landing quarters upon which 


to gently impel them ashore when wearied 
with their frantic fight. They tipped the 
scales at two and one-half pounds, and 
if there was a fraction of an ounce difference 
in their weight or size it was not appreciable 
to the naked eye, nor to the rule or scale. 
Twins evidently, they had entered and quit 
life simultaneously, giving the keenest of de- 
light to their happy captor. 

Pool after pool and reach after reach were 
fished, until, as the afternoon arrived, the 
full creel and the near proximity to camp ad- 
monished a cessation of sport. The fish were 
speedily dressed, the fading embers of the 
carefully covered morning camp-fire were re- 
newed by fresh fuel, and the late lunch or 
early dinner was prepared in anticipation of 
Louis’ return. One, two, three hours passed 
before he hove in sight, with creel also full 
to overflow mark. As he rode up, I asked 
him where the shoes were. 

“Well, I thought I was forgetting some- 
thing, and it was the shoes. Where is your 
runaway mare?” 

“Where she was, so far as I know; I have 
seen no sign of her. Those shoes must be 
brought, as I can’t walk six miles over a stony 
trail in these light shoes; it was all I could 
do to travel over three miles of rocky creek 
bed in them.” 

Hastily eating dinner, Louis remounted his 
mare and started up the trail on his six-mile 
ride for my shoes. While he was absent, I 
dressed his fish and assembled all the impedi- 
menta, so his mare could be packed quickly 
on his return. In the meantime a mountain 
storm was brewing, and our return was 
threatened by falling weather. Eight o’clock 
and Louis came, and we did some tall hustling 
to bestow on the one nag that which had been 
a fair load for two on the upward trip. Worst 
of all to carry were the two saddles, each 
weighing forty-five pounds, and consisting 
largely of stirrups, girths and straps. Finally 
the plunder was in place, and we started down 
the trail in the dim twilight. Fortunately a 
full moon lit us on our way, else it would have 
been a tedious road. 

Coming up we made two fords, but return- 
ing on foot the necessity for fording was ob- 
viated by a bridle trail across the point of the 
mountain, at the foot of which the stream 
flowed. At the highest point of this trail, it 
led out to a point covered with shale rock 
about one hundred and fifty feet above the 
water; the slope to the mountain at this point 
was extremely acute, and, to add to our em- 
barrassment, there were growing on either 
side of the trail Jack pines, which threatened 
to not only drag the cumbersome pack off the 
mare, but to throw her off her feet and over 
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the grade as well. She was overloaded, hav- 
ing at least three hundred pounds of saddle, 
bedding and fish, and in walking on good 
ground would sway from side to side, as if it 
would be easy for her to topple over. At the 
most critical period, one was at the bit, the 
other at her tail, and no steamboat pilot 
ever threaded a rocky, dangerous channel 
with more care than we in clearing the point 
of danger. Just as we completed this unsafe 
bit of road, the moon sank out of sight, and 
we were thankful to find ourselves upon a 
broad, well-traveled highway, a short mile 
from where we had left the cart and where we 
hoped to find the runaway mare. Disappoint- 
ment was to be our lot. A sleepy farmhand, 
whom we roused up, told us she was in a corral 
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a half mile farther on the way home. With 
some misgivings as to results, we hitched the 
black colt to the cart, and to our surprise, she 
walked off as calmly as if this had been her 
constant occupation, instead of a new experi- 
ence. 

Without further incident, we recovered the 
runaway as directed, changed horses, and the 
remaining miles were covered in short order, 
and one in the morning found us in our vir- 
tuous couches, well wearied, but richly repaid 
by the two brim-full creels of fine fish, and 
the pleasant memories which stand out in bold 
relief against the petty annoyances which are 
so apt to creep into every day of pleasure, 
no matter how carefully it may have been 
regulated. 


AN ANGLER’S PARADISE 


Where bumble bee on nimble wing 
Assails one’s nose but does not sting; 
Where black flies massed in strong array 
Are by the soit wind swept away; 
Where “skeeters” in their joyful flight 
Sing their sweet songs but do not bite; 
Where dragon flies, with wings erect, 
That, tail on end, the boys expect 

To hit ’em in the starboard eye, 

Fly gently by and come not nigh; 
Where kingfisher, with gutteral chuck, 
Forgets to clatter at one’s luck, 

Nor splash nor dive in stilly water 
Any oftener than he “oughter”; 

Where one can fish and black bass take, 
And not now and then a water snake, 
Or sinking in the smooth, dark lake, 
Catch snapping turtles, sure as fate; 
Where “hopper-grassers” in their pen 
Do not jump out, some eight or ten, 
Whenever you take off the lid, 

But gently rest inside instead, 

Until you’ve fumbled round and chosen 


The fattest one of the whole dozen; 
Where, in tin pail, your fresh live bait 
You need not so often aerate, 

Or wet your sleeve, without a doubt, 

In trying hard to take one out, 

And when he’s out, with one last shudder, 
Flops overboard abaft the rudder; 
Where bait-box never gets capsized 

Just as you’ve had that splendid rise, 
Nor tree behind, with envious clasp, 
Destroy your very finest cast, 

Tear off the dropper, break the gut, 
And make you say “Goll darn my luck!” 
Where alder on the further brink 

Snarls not your line with many a kink, 
E’en at the moment when you think to feel 
The thrilling movement of your reel; 
Where muskrats do not mine the banks 
With holes like hidden water-tanks, 

In which piscator often stumbles, 

Then words of fearful potent mumbles, 
While fish to left and rod to right 

Takes each its own eccentric flight. 





From all these tribulations keep me free, 
Near laughing water bubbling t’ward the sea. 
Place such a spot before my longing eyes 
And named it shall be “Angler’s Paradise.” 


—FusIL 














MY FIRST BASS 


Ian MacDougall 


If you ask a British angler what he knows 
about Bass, he will say that it is good beer 
if you keep it cool in the well of the boat, 
Bass & Co. being celebrated brewers of ale. 

Salmon, trout and greyling are chiefly the 
fish the Irish, English and Scotch angler cares 
for, and your black bass is thought of in 
England as a coarse American fish. With 
this sentiment in my mind, I read “Henshall’s 
Book of the Black Bass,” and soon began to 
long for a try at him, as I had caught your 
pickerel, yellow and white perch, etc. 

I was told by a friend that a beautiful little 
lake, twenty miles from Boston, had bass and 
pickerel in it, but he doubted if I could sam- 
ple them, as, besides being fished to death, the 
lake was full of shiners, and the big fish, hav- 
ing lots of natural food, were not readily 
caught. Having thought over the matter and 
read and re-read Henshall, I prepared what I 
thought would catch a black bass and went to 
the lake, where I found a gentleman, whose 
father came from Scotland, who had a beau- 
tiful cottage near the lake, and he told me he 
had a boat at my disposal any time I wanted 


I had with me one of my boys, a lad of 
twelve, who acted as guide. We saw several 
parties fishing, and after trolling round the 
lake with a Caledonian minnow, which, in my 
opinion, is the best artificial bait, we got two 
nice pickerel, and going round again, in 
deeper water, we came to a place near a little 
island, a rocky, dark bit of water, upon which 
was blowing a nice breeze, and I was “on the 
fidgets” for a strike. 

Just as we were turning to go round the 
island I felt a strike, and jerked gently, but in 
a moment ten yards of my line ran out, mak- 
ing my reel give the old salmon music. I 
held rather tight, and the next instant a three- 
pound black bass sprang nearly three feet out 
of the water. I behaved all right, letting 
quickly down the point of my rod, and the 
fight went on, give and take, all going well. 
In a few minutes the fish seemed very anxious 
to come near the boat, and I let it do so, 
and supposed it was giving in. As it came 
up close to us, a grand jump was made right 
over an oar, carelessly outlying. It was an 


old oar which had nice cracks in it for catch- 
ing the line, which it did effectively, and the 
fish just snapped the leader as Sampson did 
the rope they tied him with, My boy Jim 
said: “That’s that, papa.’ 

Not having another Caledonian minnow, we 
rowed out to where some other boats were, 
and found anglers fishing with helgramites 
and live shiners. I had very reluctantly 
bought six helgramites for thirty cents, and 
had waded in the mud for an hour to get half 
a dozen small frogs. With these bait we 
anchored among the other boats, and Jim put 
a helgramite on his hook and I put on a small 
frog. Jim got a bite and pulled in a goodly- 
sized perch; he then got a “hornpout,” and 
continued to get fish; but no bass and no bite 
at my frog, and our time to catch the train 
was about up. I was just lifting my rod to 
reel up and go home when I felt a strike at 
my frog. I waited a little and let the line run, 
and then held on. I had hooked a bass of 
about two pounds; he and I behaved well; he 
jumped twice and was growing obedient, and 
came up near the boat, where Jim had the 
landing net ready. The bass then took the 
notion of running up to the end of the boat 
where the anchor was, and he ran right under 
the rope, and then, the line catching on a 
knot on the rope, he gave a jump and was 
free. By this time our train was gone, as 
we heard it leaving the station just as the 
bass had left us, and we were in for five miles 
of a walk. 

I put on another hook and again a frog. 
This time the frog had barely touched the 
water when a two and one-half pound bass 
took it greedily. Having by this time learned 
that I had a game fish to deal with, I was 
very gentle, and let her go, and in less than 
five minutes she came up on her side, and 
Jim put the net under her, and my first bass 
was landed. We got another bass, with frog, 
not so large as the first one, and Jim and I 
bundled up and were on our first mile trudg- 
ing home, when a buggy drove up and an 
acquaintance cried out: “Are you going home 
on foot, or will I carry you?” Jim and I 
climbed into the buggy, and so-endeth “My 
first bass.” 


SEPTEMBER 


September has come, 


with her garland of grasses, 


Her goldenrod bright as the sunshine of June; 


There’s music untold 


in each breeze as it passes, 


There’s glory undreamed in the light of her moon. 


With footsteps that trip over meadow and 

With laughter that rings like the chime of a 
She turns, while the branches, frost-flecked, 
the summer a blithesome 


And waves to 





river, 
bell, 
are aquiver, 


farewell. 
MITCHELL 
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Under this Department Heading, queries relative to Angling, Ichthyology. 


ANGLING NOTES AND QUERIES 


and Fish Culture 


will be answered, 


Angling Twaddle 


There is, now and then, a good deal of 
twaddle printed by the daily press on a 
technique of angling, and those who pay “s 
much per column” are nearly always a lie 
upon by pretended masters of the art. Wit- 
ness the following from a prominent New 
York city daily:— 

“When he reaches a stage where he can 
land the fly with fair accuracy, he will find 
that his reel runs off from thirty-five to forty 
feet without jar, and that the fly acts as 
a fly should act. 

Again :— 

“The beginner should keep in front of him 
always the word accuracy. This means not 
only that the fly shall be placed upon the 
point in aim, but also that it shall be placed 


there properly. This means, in turn, that 
the reel shall not overrun. 
Casting the fly from the reel is some- 


thing yet to be achieved, and the “overrun- 
ing” of a reel when fly-casting will somewhat 
astonish those old rodsters who have grown 
hoary on trout streams. 

Once more :— 

“It (the forward cast) should be started 
forward, of course, exactly at the instant 
when the line is fully extended behind the 
caster, and not just before or just after its 
extension.” 

When fishing a trout stream, in nine casts 
in ten, the forward cast is made when the 
line of the backward cast is only partially ex- 
tended. The physical conditions of most trout 
waters render an extended cast perilous to rod 
or flies. 

We doubt if any angler 
other trout waters ever saw 
out of the water “on a slack line,” 
are told:— 

“There must be no slack else that vision 
of silver, bronze, green and red will spring 
three feet in the air, half curve its powerful 
little body, shake its head with an inconceiv- 
able rapidity and violence, and then fall back 
free, while the draggled fly floats limply at 
the end of the silk.” 

We could fill columns with such twaddle 
were not the lesson to be taught hopeless in 
its teaching, for these penny-a-liners will grow 
in number so long as the editors will print 
and pay for their injurious screeds on a sub- 
ject that the writers have no experience or 
knowledge. 


in American or 
a trout jump 
and yet we 


Large Striped Bass 


A New York business man, who has kept 
his rod in commission nine months in the 





year, angling in southern waters in the win- 
ter and northern waters in the summer, for 
many years, made a remarkable catch of 
striped bass the early part of last month in 
Long Island Sound, near Stamford, while 
taking a morning’s outing on the water, and 
what is more strange, this was not an unusual 
experience by this gentleman. His friends 
who happen to see his catches make the re- 
ports. This catch consisted of three bass, 
one twenty-five, the other thirty-five and the 
other fifty pounds. A gentleman who saw 
them said to a representative of FIELD 
AND STREAM, that had the fifty-pound bass 
been in good condition, it would have easily 
weighed sixty-five pounds. 


The Angler and the Fisherman 


The pastime of fishing seems to have fallen, 
very generally, under the ban of popular ridi- 
cule, and, to a more limited extent, under that 
of condemnation. The average editor, with 
his keen catering to the mass of readers, does 
not consider his humorous column well 
“rounded up” without a fling at the veracity 
of a man who goes afishing. Again, and still 
more unfortunately, the acquaintances of an 
angler do not fail to take, cum grano, his de- 
scription of a fishing excursion if it shows un- 
usual success as to scores made. This popu- 
lar opinion of the truthfulness of so large a 
class of trustworthy men, does not find pub- 
lic expression to the same extent in any other 
country than our own. With us it has be- 
come almost national in its character. For- 
tunately with less disastrous effect than that 
of many other popular prejudices, it has a 
similar origin; it was begot in ignorance and 
grows in strength through the indisposition 
of most men to study the breadth and bear- 
ings of any subject which the consensus of 
popular opinion condemns or ridicules. 

Again, the pastime of fishing is disapproved 
by many, who consider indulgence in it, by 
a man, as merely the brutal instinct developed 
from that of his boyhood habit of killing flies, 
in the gloaming, upon the window-pane. No 
one, say these sentimentalists, goes afishing 
except for the love of killing something. 

The angler enters his protest against both 
of these verdicts, although he fully admits 
the preponderance of evidence against the 
class of men among whom he has been ig- 
norantly placed by his censors. He frankly 
acknowledges that the quarry he pursues is 
often the same; that the lures he uses to en- 
tice the fish are somewhat similar; that the 
environment of his pastime is often identical: 
but—and just here he draws the line—the ani- 
mus of his pursuit is widely apart from that 























f the man who chucks his baited hook into 
the water and incontinently yanks out his 
victim. The one is a butcher, the other a 
tudent of nature and of her water fauna. 

Doubtless on the 4th of July last, over a 
million of fish-hooks were cast into the 
waters, fluvial and lacustrine, of the United 
States, but not one in a hundred who handled 
them felt the slightest interest in the life-his- 
tory of the fish attracted by the lures thrown 
to them. The greater number were pot- 
fishers, the lesser, anglers. 


How a Trout Takes the Fly 


Evidently the trout on the first page of “The 
Determined Angler” is the ordinary Salvelinus 
fontinalis, of which most trout anglers know 
something respecting the way and manner 
Salvelinus goes for a hopper or fly; but that 
chap on the second page bearing the regula- 
tion marks as to form, fin, scales and color, 
seems to be a denizen of the air, alle samee 
kingfisher, and goes for his prey from above 
instead of from below, as the ordinary Salve- 
linus does. I have in my younger days angled 
for trout in New England and Canadian 
waters, and with more or less success, and, 
so far as my experience has gone, have never 
seen a trout giving acrobatic exhibitions be- 
fore taking the lure. When hooked he may 
“cut up puffectly scanlous,” as the juve- 
nile Senegambian might say. In short, so far 
as I know, no well-mannered trout takes a fly 
or any other natural or artificial lure as rep- 
resented. I have seen trout with very dark, 
almost black coloration of their belly taken 
from a stream in Canada, the course of which 
had been for a mile or more between banks 
formerly heavily timbered, which timber had 
been destroyed by fire, leaving the shore cov- 
ered by blackened and _ half-burned logs. 
A guide explained to a lady, who had inquired 
for the cause of such abnormal coloration, 
“that ‘twas smutt rubbed from the burnt logs 
while the fish was on shore looking for in- 
sect food.” Is Mr. Bradford’s a representa- 
tion of a trout on returning from a foraging 
excursion? C. B. BurNHAM. 

St. Louis, Mo. 


[The above communication was addressed 
to Mr. Bradford, author and editor of a late 
work on fishing —“The Determined Angler.” 
He has kindly handed Mr. Burnham’s letter 
to us for consideration and reply. 

We have not at hand a copy of the book, 
but presume the plate referred to shows a 
trout in the air with an arc-like leap, which is 
the customary, dramatic, but erroneous man- 
ner of showing a trout in the act of taking a 
fly. The trout in the illustration has evi- 
dently missed the lure, and in the impetus of 
his rush for it, goes out of the water, and 
when returning to it, head down, the line of 
movement when above the surface is that of 
an arch or curve. 

A trout never jumps out of the water for 
the purpose of taking a fly as he goes back to 
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when returning there, he 
has been seen to flirt his tail at or on the fly, 
with the intention, doubtless, of drowning or 
disabling it, so that it might fall an easy pre 
on the second attempt to capture it.—W. c. 
H.] 


his element, but, 


A Large ‘‘ Dutchman ”’ 


In the Neversink river, of Sullivan County, 
Y., the German or brown trout, locally 
known as the “Dutchman,” grow to a large 
size. Mr. Wm. Wright, of South Fallsburg, 
Delaware County, N. Y., recently caught a 
magnificent specimen of six pounds in the 
Neversink. It was a typical brown trout, large 
red spots with 


scales, broad body and great, rec 
blue areola, along the median line. It was 
much admired while on exhibition, many 


people coming from a distance to see it. 





Viviparous Perch on the Fly 

In your June edition of FriELD AND STREAM 
you say: “On our last visit to the Pacific 
coast we had a surprise and wonderful suc- 
cess in taking scores of viviparous perch from 
the surf on bright-colored artificial flies.” 
I have tried it in the surf around San Fran- 
cisco, but without success. Would you kindl 
name locality you fished, kind of flies ej 
etc., and greatly oblige a large number of 
anglers? JouN WALDIE. 

San Francisco, Cal. 


[The answer to the query of the above cor- 
respondent comes somewhat tardily, owing to 
the continued absence of the angling editor 
from his desk. The viviparous perch were 
taken in the surf of St. Michael’s Island, 
which, I think, is about thirty miles from 
Catalina Island. The fish rose very freely 
to ordinary trout flies tied on Nos. 8 and 10 
hooks. If my memory serves me truly, my 
cast, which I did not change, was a gray and 
black hackle tied Palmer fashion and used as 
an end fly and a bright Professor as a drop- 
per; I never use more than two flies on the 
same cast. The fish came greedily, and a 
score or two were taken right in the boil of 
the surf, the spray from which frequently 
went over my head. The catch was made in 
the month of September; the specific char- 
acter of the fish being verified at the time.— 
W. C. Hj 


Flies for Carp 


Please advise me as to the best fly for 
German carp. Roy. 


We have never caught carp with the fly, 
except in one instance, and the feathers were 
then supplemented with a bit of liver. We 
caught them out of a private carp pond, and 
they readily took the lure an inch or two 
under water. This occurred, however, dur- 
ing the process of feeding the fish, which 
brought them to the surface. The flies were 
of the “spider” make, and of somber colors. 














The SPORTSMAN TOURIST 


Conducted By 
William C. Harris 






This Department is published in connection with our “Bureau of Information for Sportsmen,” and will 
be devoted to meeting the needs of the sportsman tourist—where, when and how tospend an enjoyable outing. 


either for fishing or shooting. 
cheerfully answered. 


The Sportsman’s Bureau of Information 


This bureau has been established to fur- 
nish detailed information, without charge, to 
sportsmen, as to the fishing and shooting 
localities in North America, including cost 
of transportation, hotel rates, names of 
guides and their charges, and if field dogs 
are furnished by them; cost of boats, livery 
and bait; where shooting and fishing are 
free or restricted; in fact, everything that is 
needed to make an outing successful and 
economical. 

Descriptive books, folders, time tables, in 
fact, every kind of literature issued by trans- 
portation companies, can be had on applica- 
tion, free of charge. 

The bureau has now a number of the prin- 
cipal trunk lines of the country in full sym- 
pathy with and giving substantial aid in the 
conduct of its business, which is to serve pri- 
marily the interests of American sportsmen. 
We shall be pleased to see or hear from you. 
Address or call upon W. C. Harris, 19 Park 
Place, New York. 


Northwestern Game Notes 


The chickens are not the only birds to oc- 
cupy the attention of the men who are start- 
ing out these days, for September also opens 
the duck season in the Northwest. There is 
a nice stage of water, which is all that was 
ever needed to assure good sport. The bulk 
of the northern flight will not come down for 
thirty, forty or sixty days, of course, and 
any shooting below Manitoba in September 
is on local birds. 

Local gun stores in St. Paul and Minne- 
apolis say there has not in years been so 
general an exodus for the hunting fields. 

There are thousands of birds, birds almost 
everywhere. This is what every shooter you 
meet here tells you today. This statement 
applies to Minnesota, North and South Da- 
kota. There has not been for ten years so 
good a crop of birds, and perhaps not for 
twenty years have so many young birds been 

roduced in proportion to the breeding stock 
eft over. The conditions have been simply 
perfect, not only for breeding, but for shoot- 
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If you do not see what you want, ask for it. 


Your query will be promptly and 


ing, now that the shooting season is here. 
At first the weather was phenomenally dry, 
hence just right for the domestic plans of 
the grouse. Then there was a dry summer, 
though not too dry for good feed. Lastly, 
within the past thirty days, there have been 
copious rains over much of the Northwest, 
so that it is sure the dogs will be able to 
run without any trouble. 

There are different points which seem to be 


commonly accepted as good ones for 
chickens this fall. Minnesota men, of course, 
patronize home chickens more than they 


would were there no license in North Da- 
kota. Crookston, Minn.; almost any point 
on the Thief River branch of Great Northern 
Railway; Hallock, Minn.; Litchfield, Minn.; 
Bird Island, Minn.; Windham, Minn.; Heron 
Lake, Minn.; Avoca, Minn., are all points 
which are spoken of very well. In North 
Dakota one can hardly go amiss anywhere 
on the Great Northern Railway, from Grand 
Forks west to Devil’s Lake and beyond 
South Dakota also is alive with birds this 
fall, they say. Webster or Preston will be 
good to remember there, or almost any 
place well out on the new line of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. 


Two Men and One Fish 


Mr. Carr, of St. Louis, and Mr. Raisbeck, 
of New York, had an odd experience while 
fishing together in Rice Lake, Wis., on the 
“Soo” Line. Each had a strike. On reel- 
ing up they landed one bass between them, 
being firmly hooked on each line. They were 
casting with frogs. 


A Fifty-two Pound Mascallonge 
A mascallonge weighing fifty-two pounds 
was caught near Hayward, Wis., and was 
brought to Minneapolis last week. The Wis- 
consin Central officials offered fifty dollars for 
it, but the offer was declined. 


Where to Get Black Bass 
Will you kindly tell me where, within a 
hundred miles of New York, I can get the 
best fishing the last of this month? I 




















prefer small-mouth bass. Also how to get 
there and the place to put up over night. I 
will have one or two days. No objection to 
staying with a farmer. M. K. S. 

Greenwood Lake, N. Y., and Lake Hopat- 
cong, N. J., are both within the distance you 
name. The bass in the latter lake are of the 
small-mouth variety, consequently better 
fighters when hooked, but they are not as nu- 
merous as their large-mouthed brethren in 
Greenwood Lake, which also contains large 
quantities of small-mouth bass. Greenwood 
Lake is on the Erie Railroad and Lake Ho- 
patcong on the “Lackawana” line. 

There are many hotels at reasonable prices, 
and also smaller lakes in the surrounding 
mountains which offer splendid fishing, not 
being frequented so much. At Panther Lake, 
fifty-five miles from New York, on the 
“Lackawana” line, you will find exceptionally 
large fish, and nice accommodations by ad- 
dressing Mr. Chrispell, Panther Farm, And- 
over, N. J. 

Another very desirable point of about same 
distance is Mt. Basha Lake, near South- 
field, N. J., on the Erie line. Drop a line to 
Mr. Benjamin and you will get some inter- 
esting particulars of this delightful place. 

Kingman, Kansas 

Hunting is good three miles out from 
Kingman, and as much farther as you want 
to go. The game consists of prairie chickens, 
quail, cotton tails and jack rabbits, with 
geese, brant, ducks, crane, plover, curlew, 
jack-snipe and sandpiper in the proper sea- 
sons. Shooting can be had at any time from 
September to April, and guides are hardly 
necessary, as the game is everywhere. 

The river runs through the town, and fish- 
ing, in the fall, is generally good. 





McPherson, Kansas 

Regarding the query of J. W. C. as to the 
shooting and fishing in the above vicinity, I 
cheerfully give you the following informa- 
tion :— 

The principal shooting is for water fowl, 
such as geese, ducks, snipe, etc., of nearly all 
the different species in season. Upland 
game consists principally of quail, prairie 
chickens, plover, curlew, etc. No fishing to 
speak of. The ducking grounds consist 
mostly of shallow ponds, which go dry from 
time to time. The largest ducking grounds, 
and nearest to town, are about four miles 
west. Four railroads lead to this place, 
namely, the Rock Island, Union Pacific, Santa 
Fé, and Missouri Pacific. 

Hunting and Fishing in Maine 

Camp “Moose Horns” is situated on 
Northwest Pond, about three miles from 
Schoodic Station, on the B. & A. R. R., and 
about half a mile from Drummond’s Siding, 
in the heart of one of the best hunting and 
pehing regions on the line of the B. & A. 


FISHING AND SHOOTING INFORMATION 
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In North West Pond there is an endless 
supply of pickerel and perch, while the brooks 
that empty into it are alive with trout. Lakers 
or lake trout weighing over thirty pounds 
have been caught in Seboois Lake, and they 
are only a sample of the larger ones left 
for other successful anglers. This lake is 
within easy reach of North West Pond by 
canoes. 

Schoodic, Endless, Seboois Lakes, East 
and West Ponds, Ebeeme and Upper Ebeeme 
Lakes and numberless small ponds and 
brooks are within easy reach by canoe, making 
it a good place for a canoeing or tenting trip. 

At Philbrook Farm is the best trout brook 
in this region; it is six miles from the 
Schoodic Station, but only about one mile 
from North West Pond. This brook has not 
been fished to death, as the region is new 
and the only persons that have visited it are 
a few guides and some of the nearest set- 
tlers, but now it is within easy access. 

Camp “Moose Horns” is in the very heart 
of the hunting and fishing region of Seboois 
Lake, and, as the region has not been hunted, 
it abounds with deer, moose and caribou. 


Trout Fishing in the Maine Waters 


Having today picked up one of your re- 
cent issues and read it through, I did not 
know but that a far-away, wild-woods, 
Maine guide might send you a few lines of 
what we had been doing and of the good 
trout fishing we have had. 

Fishing never has been so good for years, 
and never have so many big trout been 
caught as during this season. This must be 
credited to the law passed two years ago, to 
stop all fishing through the ice, which has 
been enforced in this county and in many 
others in the state of Maine. 

I was with a party of five ladies and two 
gentlemen. We only fished a part of two days, 
but caught all the trout we wanted, the ladies 

etting as many as the sterner sex. We saw 
ourteen deer dering the time of the outing. 

Mr. F. A. Whitney, wife and son, of 
Bridgeport, Conn., were here a week. They 
got all the trout they wanted every day. 
Mr. Whitney got five two-pound brook trout; 
he also got, at Long Falls, Dead River, dur- 
ing an afternoon’s fishing, thirty-six trout, 
twenty-nine of which weighed the next day, 
dressed, twenty-two pounds, of which he sent 
a box of the best ones home, to his friends. 
This was his first trip to Maine, and his first 
experience at fly fishing, landing two at one 
phy one and a half and three-quarter pounds 
each. 

Messrs. Leon A. Bump, Dr. C. F. Rowell, 
of Wilton, and F. W. Southard, of Man- 
chester, N. H., were here for a week, this 
being their eighth year, both for fishing and 
hunting. They have always got their full 
number of deer each year, two and three 
each, in accordance with the law; they have 
also got four large bull moose. They each 
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got a full amount of trout during the last 
week they were here. In four hours’ fishing, 
at Round Pond, they got thirty-one trout of 
one, one and a half and two pounds each. 

Mr. D. L. Hall, of Wilton, and Mr. C. 
Russell, of Boston, also had fine luck, mak- 
ing big catches at Grand Falls and at Spen- 
cer Lake Dam. They had nearly twenty 
trout of two and two and one-half pounds 
each to take home. 

Every guide in this section has had a busy 
time since the season opened; many are al- 
ready engaged for the fall. Game of all 
kinds is very plentiful; several moose have 
been seen in the past few weeks and deer in 
numbers every day. Jim Hartow, Guide. 

Dead River, Maine, June 21, 1900. 


‘Maine Deer Season 


September Ist opens the season in Maine, 
when sportsmen may lawfully take a single 
deer for camp purposes, by taking out a $6 
license. But the deer may not be transported 
from the state. A Bangor report says that this 
is the second year of the September license 
law, and by the Commissioners it is regarded 
as a success; since no more deer are killed 
than before the law’s passage, the state re- 
ceives something for its game. Last year 
nearly 3,000 licenses were issued, for which it 
is estimated that about $16,000 was received 
by the state, while not more than one man in 
four killed a deer. This law applies to the 
counties of Oxford, Franklin. Somerset, Pis- 
cataquis, Penobscot, Aroostook, Hancock and 
Washington. 


St. Mary’s, Ohio 


Good shooting and fishing grounds can be 
reached within one mile of this town, and the 
black bass fishing in season is about the best 
in the state. Geese, ducks and snipe are 
plentiful on and around the reservoir (which 
covers many hundreds of acres) in the months 
of September and October, and as the shoot- 
ing is principally from a boat or blind, the 
gunner requires no guide, nor even the as- 
sistance of a retriever. Boats can be rented 
for 25 cents a day. 


Louisiana, Mo. 


From September to January there is fair 
quail, rabbit and squirrel shooting to be 
found within four miles of this place, rabbits 
being particularly numerous and furnishing 
good sport. While a few of the farmers in 
the vicinity are opposed to shooting over 
their property, the majority offer no objec- 
tion, providing ordinary care is exercised to 
prevent injury to property. Fishing is good 
from May to September. A conveyance with 
guide to the shooting or fishing grounds can 
be obtained for three dollars per day. 





New Brunswick, Canada 


We have plenty of big game in New Bruns- 
wick, and I shall be pleased to correspond 
with any of your readers who may wish in- 
formation in regard thereto. There is good 
hunting for moose and caribou convenient 
to the railroad, or parties can go into the 
virgin woods and be undisturbed. I have 
seen ten moose within two hours’ walk of 
C. P. railroad station. J. E. Burt. 

Upper Keswick. 


On Long Island 

There are lots of partridge, quail, rabbits, 
English pheasants, and ducks on the Great 
South Bay. There is also good deer shoot- 
ing in November. I have excellent accom- 

modation for gunners at reasonable rates. 

G. A. Linx. 

P. O. Box 483, Patchogue, Long Island. 


New Manitoba Game Law 


A recent act of the Manitoba legislature es- 
tablishes the following open seasons:— 

Deer, elk, moose or other large game, from 
September 15th to December ist. No fe- 
males to be killed, and only two males by 
one person in one season. 

Plover, quail, woodcock, snipe, from Aug- 
ust Ist to January Ist. 

Ducks or wild fowl, September ist to 
January Ist. 

Prairie chickens, grouse and partridge, Oc- 
tober Ist to November 15th. 

No one to kill more than twenty birds 
in one day or one hundred throughout the 
season of either variety protected. Game 
cannot be carried out of the province, and 
non-residents must pay license of $25. 





Notes from a Rocky Mountain Camp 


The past winter I have filled up the time in 
cooking, eating and sawing my wood, read- 
ing and smoking, and playing “The Arkan- 
saw Traveller,” “Money Musk” and “The 
Devil’s Dream” on my old violin, that I have 
had since I bought it in Philadelphia in 
1848. That and my cat is the company I 
have, and it has been over a month now since 
I have seen a face at my cabin. 

I never get lonesome and never have the 
blues, and can truly say I never knew the full 
enjoyment of life as I have since I lived here. 
No inducement on earth can make me change. 

People generally think plenty of money 
constitutes happiness, but with me good 
health is the real thing. I was in the mer- 
cantile and manufacturing business for about 
forty years of my life, and made plenty of 
money; lost and gave it away, and never re- 
gretted it. I live here and live well, and on 
plenty of vegetables, which I raise in my gar- 
den; deer and elk meat and trout, and plenty 
of groceries, which I manage to get. I salted 
down lots of trout for winter use, and they 
are not bad. 

You mentioned once that you thought I 
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was mistaken about there being any helgram- 
ites here, but I was right. There are 
plenty of them in all the streams here; they 
turn into the trout fly when they come out, 
and are good bait for trout then. Some- 
times when I have been fishing I have been 
covered with them, and could pick plenty of 
them off my body for bait. 

| Will our correspondent state the size of 
his so-called trout flies. The helgramite 
grows to a length of three or four inches, 
has a pair of legs at each joint in the body, 
making it look like a centipede. When in 
the butterfly state, we have often seen their 
wings nearly three inches long, and have 
never come across the larva less than one 
and one-half inches.—Eb. ] 

One thing peculiar about this stream is 
that the higher up in the mountains toward 
the head of the stream the larger the trout 
are, and the high water comes usually in 
June, and even then I can get plenty of trout 
by going up a few miles toward the head of the 
stream. There are over twenty miles of good 
fishing on this water and its three branches. 

The hunters have good luck in the fall and 
forepart of the winter in getting deer, elk 
and bear, and I got plenty of grouse, pheas- 
ants and rabbits, which are the largest game I 
ever hunt. P. Van Horne. 

Chico, Mont. 

Another View of It 

The fish and game laws of Wisconsin are 
gocd enough in a way, yet while we invite 
outsiders to come and enjoy themselves on 
our lakes and streams, and they come here 
and spend their money, and lots of it, too, 
they cannot send their fish home. 

This is a most disagreeable feature of our 
laws, and a continuation of it will certainly 
drive away hundreds who have been com- 
ing here annually for a two or three weeks’ 
outing during the season. 

We can say to them, You can take a limited 
amount home with you; but supposing the 
visitor caught a nice mess of black bass on 
the second or third day of his outing, he cer- 
tainly is anxious to have his friends or his 
family see this nice catch and enjoy eating 
them. Must he quit his outing right there 
and then? To keep them until his outing is 
over would be impossible; or shall he give 
them away to some lazy lounger about the 
hotel, who, under the present laws, can thus 
get all the fish food he wants without labor 
or expense? 

This condition of affairs is seen daily at 
our lake resorts, and ought to be corrected 
by the legislature this coming session. 
Thousands of dollars are spent in the state 
annually by outside sportsmen, and they are 
not game hogs either. They do not care to 
ship their entire catch to their friends, but 
when they do have the luck to catch two or 
three good-sized bass or pike, they are anxious 
to have their friends at home see them. 

Con. B. Brrone. 


Madison, Wis. 
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An Objectionable Indiana Law 

The Tippecanoe River, near here, in former 
years, was probably one of the best trout 
streams to be found in any country for the 
small-mouth black bass. Its water is always 
clear and cool. A succession of rapids and 
deep pools, with plenty of rocks and boulders 
—ideal homes for this fish—and the banks are 
lined with most beautiful forests, shrubbery, 
vines and wild flowers, and altogether it is a 
most lovely stream. But within the past 
twenty years, by seining, trapping, spearing, 
dynamiting and various other methods of 
destruction, it has become sadly depleted of 
fish. It ought to be re-stocked, and thor- 
oughly watched by the game warden and his 
deputies, and every one found taking fish un- 
lawfully should be severely punished. 

I enclose copies of sections 4 and 7 of last 
winter’s fish law for your perusal and com- 
ments. You will see from section 7 that 
seining with a one hundred foot seine and 
also trap fishing is allowed during July, 
August and September. 

Now, I doubt whether a single member of 
that legislature knows anything about the 
habits of fish, or the preservation of the food 
and game fish in the fresh water streams, 
or any other waters, for that matter. 

I was told that their object in legalizing 
seining was to get rid of the German carp 
that are fast taking possession of the streams 
and lakes in Indiana. But I am inclined to 
think that, as the carp hug the bottoms, es- 
pecially the muddy bottoms, and the weeds 
and moss so closely. the seines would pass 
over them and take in only the game fish. 
Any way, I do not think it a good law, and it 
should be repealed. R. A. THOMPSON. 

Rensselaer, Ind. 

The most objectionable clause in this law 
referred to by our correspondent is as fol- 
lows :— 

“Tt shall be lawful to fish in the rivers and 
streams of this state between the first day of 
July and the thirtieth day of September of 
any year, with a seine, not exceeding one 
hundred feet in length and eight feet in 
width, and with a mesh not less than one and 
one-half inches in size, distance to be meas- 
ured from knot to knot, or with a trap net 
with a mesh of the same regulation; said 
seine to be without any trammel, pocket or 
basket.” 

This, of course, throws the door wide open 
to the destruction of the black bass, except 
in those somewhat rare cases where the 
small-mouths jump over the seines, a habit 
considered by many anglers to be constant, 
but has been found to be conditional upon the 
stage of the water and the food supply at the 
spot where the seines are drawn. Black bass 
are much like other fish: they are apt to be- 
come sluggish when food is plenty, and are 
only found in their best game condition when 
they are compelled to forage constantly for 
food, particularly when it consists mainly 
of live minnows. We do not join in the 
opinion of our correspondent that the carp 
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THE PHANTOM CANOE OF BEAUBO- 
CAGE LAKE 


The whole, long, baking day the reflection 
of the sun had lain like a hot yellow blister 
upon the still purple-brown level of the lake. 
The leaves and the grass were yellowed and 
crisped as if they had been touched by the fin- 
gers of the frost. The smoke of many forest 
fires was mixed with the atmosphere, which 
was without dignity, and danced all day gid- 
dily. 

It was past seven o’clock when I paddled 
around the point and came in sight of Michi- 
gan Shegog’s camp on the high bank. There 
is nothing fancy about Michigan’s camp. It 
is merely a little round tent, of heavyweight 
brown canvas, hung from a tree-branch, and 
the cooking fire in front of the tent built be- 
tween two green maple logs. 

I would not have landed at Michigan’s 
camp if the little birch-bark canoe I was tow- 
ing behind my big cedar Peterborough had 
not been leaky and half-full of water. I had 
bought this canoe from an Indian on Round 
Lake, and had been towing her for two days. 
Until that evening she had towed as lightly 
as a yellow leaf. 

I knew that Michigan would have resin and 
tallow, for he used a bark canoe himself; so 
I ran the bow of my dainty varnished cedar 
Peterborough upon the white sandy shore, 
and landed just as the sun, rose-red in a sky 
of copper, was dipping behind the spruce 
woods on the other side of the lake. 

I raised the long voyageurs’ yell and Michi- 
gan Shegog came out of his tent, and down 
the bank, grinning, and giving me welcome 
in the Ojeebway speech, which is no vernacu- 
lar, but a language equipped with participial 
forms, moods and _ tenses, pluperfect verb 
esene, infinitive constructions, et cetera, no 
imit. 

Quickly he pulled the bark canoe out of 
the water, when I told him what I wanted, 
and spilling the leakage out of her, carried 
her up the bank and laid her bottom upward 
upon the grass near his tent. 

“Waush!” (Hello!) said he when he put 
her down, “This is, Trailmaker, the very old 
canoe of old man Shingoos” (Weasel). 


“Awanawn tebandung?” (Whose is it?) I 
asked. 

“Neejekewau” (comrade), answered he, “it 
is now yours, of course; but it did belong | to 
Shingoos.” 
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The canoe was an old one, with many um- 
ber-colored clots or resin on the bark, which 
had been dull dead white-yellow, the color of 
the skin of the canoe-birch in May, but was 
now Ochre and old-gold and drab with age. 
It was a very light canoe. Its white cedar 
ribs were thin as cardboard, and its cross-bars 
would bend under a man’s weight—they were 
never meant to sustain such a weight. 

It was built in the old manner, after an old 
model. Many years, probably before a single 
board canoe had been made in Canada, some 
gone and forgotten Ojeebway canoe-maker, 
and his squaw (likely latest gone and soonest 
forgotten) had constructed this dainty craft 
tenderly, and despite its egg-shell frailty, it 
had outlived its builders. 

Michigan went to his tent, hauled out a side 
of smoked sowbelly wrapped in dirty can- 
vas, and drawing his sheath-knife, cut four 
slices and placed them in his long-handled 
frying-pan. Then he put the bacon back in 
the tent, dumped two spoonfuls of black tea 
into his tea-pail, and laid six short sticks 
across the parallel logs, over the tiny fire he 
had lighted just before I landed. He placed 
his battered copper camp kettle, full of water 
from the spring, on these cross pieces, and 
then turned to me again. 

“Men tell a good tale concerning that 
canoe, Trailmaker,” said he. ‘While I cook 
supper and while we eat and afterward while 
we smoke, I will tell you the story.” 

When an Indian is communicative by habit, 
as Michigan Shegog is, he is invariably a 
good story-teller. Michigan was cured of his 
inherent habit of taciturnity in the lumber 
camps. Many a first-rate yarn he has told 
to me, beside many a camp-fire in the On- 
tario woods. 

“What kind of story is it?” I asked; “an 
animal story? me 

“No,” he answered; “it is a fish story,” and 
laid more wood on the fire. “Perhaps the 
Trailmaker has heard of the phantom canoe 
of Beaubocage Lake. For the first two weeks 
of the wild-rice-gathering moon—manomee- 
neekee Kesheesh—our people who dwell on 
the shores of Beaubocage Lake were sure it 
was a ghost canoe—the canoe of Clooskeep. 
For it skimmed and slid across and across 
the lake many times, and it swept around in 
circles in the middle, and we could see that 
there was no paddler in the canoe, and there 
was no wind on the water. I saw that little 
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canoe myself, one night of wonderful clear 

moonlight, slipping across the still, pale water 

from beegosh Kissi Point to Ashanago 

= faster than any living man could pad- 
e 


Michigan paused and grinned, and took up 
his frying-pan and fried his bacon, and made 
tea, and got out his hardtack, and set tin 
plates and forks and tin cups and spoons, and 
sugar in a tin can upon the ground to left- 
ward of the fire, before he went on. 

“I promised you a story, Trailmaker,” he 
continued, when we had sat down and 
were helping ourselves to bacon and biscuit 
and tea; “but it was a rash promise. There 
neenee (writing man). Onlythis: As you know, 
Beaubocage Lake is the mother of Wawgoosh 
River. Well, far up the Wawgoosh River was 
the camp of old man Shingoos, the frog- 
catcher, and the canoe was his, but it was not 
the canoe he used for frogging. He used a 
dug-out canoe—meeteego cheemaun—for this 
work. But he used the little weegwaus chee- 
maun (birch-bark canoe) for fishing. 

One morning he went fishing, and when he 
returned to camp without having caught any 
fish, he left the little birch bark in the water 
with only a few inches of her bow on the 
sand, and went to his tent to sleep, for he had 
been frogging all the night, and since the 
dawn he had fished. The current pulled the 
bow of the little cheemaun off the sand, and 
carried her down the river. 

Now, Shingoos had left his trolling bait, 
with its clam-shell spoon, hanging over the 
gunwale, with the big hooks in the water. 
And when the cheemaun floated out of the 
river mouth into the lake the hooks caught in 
some weeds and the line, which was coiled in 
the bottom of the canoe, was drawn over the 
gunwale into the water. Then a big water- 
wolf (mascallonge) saw the shining spoon 
and swallowed the bait. 

“There is not much more to tell, Trail- 
maker. The line was snubbed to the bow 
cross-bar, and, of course, the water-wolf 
towed that canoe about until he died. And 
when that happened, of course he floated belly 
upward. Old man Shingoos had paddled 
down to the village of our people on the east- 
ern shore of the lake, looking for his canoe, 
the evening after she had gone adrift. But 
our people had seen the canoe crossing and 
re-crossing the lake, without thinking for a 
moment, of course, that she was his, and they 
told Shingoos that the canoe of Clooskeep had 
appeared on the water, and the old man was 
so scared that he would not go upon the lake 
or return to his camp, but stayed in the vil- 
lage, in the house of my uncle, until the fish 
died, and a strong wind drove the canoe 
ashore near the village, and my people found 
the trolling line tied to the cross-bar, and the 
dead fish at the end of the line. 

“Then there was much laughter, and Shin- 
goos paddled back to his camp, towing the 
ghost canoe. Shingoos died four moons ago. 
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From whom did you buy his canoe, Trail- 
maker?” 


* * 7 * * * 


MY NARROWEST ESCAPE 


“The untented kosmos, my abode 
I pass, a humble stranger ; 
My mistress still the open road 
And the bright eyes of danger.” 

This is not a story, except in the newspaper 
sense of the word. It is merely the plain re- 
cital of what happened on one of the several 
occasions when I have walked with. danger 
at my elbow, and been in grave and serious 
personal peril, by reason of my gross stu- 
pidity or foolhardy temerity, and how it hap- 
pened. 

It was in the Moon of the Fall o’ Leaves, 
several years since, and I was hunting—still 
hunting—in Haliburton County, in North 
Ontario. I was lost for a day and a night in 
a big willow “slash.” 

It is a “slash” of willow scrub from fif- 
teen to twenty feet high, and it is probably 
ten miles square. By the malevolence of na- 
ture the willows grow quite as thickly as 
wheat grows when it is planted by a patent 
“seeder,” and every sown grain upraises a 
stalk. In late autumn the dwarfed trees are 
clean-stripped of leaves, and it is possible to 
see six feet ahead in any direction you please. 

Into this I followed a wounded deer. As 
I entered and was swallowed up, I heard the 
deer crashing through not very far in ad- 
vance, and I scrambled in the direction of the 
sound. In fifteen minutes I was as hopelessly 
lost as I would have been in an Equatorial 
swamp. 

When a realization of this forced itself upon 
me I used up all my cartridges, firing them at 
half-minute intervals. It was my hope that 
some one would answer from the open, for 
such sequential shots mean, “I am lost,” and 
anyone within hearing replies, if he can spare 
the cartridges. But I heard no response. Then 
I filled my pipe and lit it, and put out the 
match before letting it drop on the ground, 
which was carpeted with dead leaves, for I 
did not wish to set fire to the slash. I went 
forward then, pushing through the close-set 
tree-stems, which straightened themselves be- 
hind me with a noise like the rattling of dry 
earth upon a coffin-lid, as I forced my way. It 
was about three hours before noon when I 
started. Being strong-limbed and filled with 
a desire to get out into the open soon, I trav- 
eled quickly, and it was my good luck to ar- 
rive back at the spot where I had dropped the 
match in exactly four hours. I had walked, 
or struggled, rather, nine or ten concentric 
miles. 

I picked up the half-burned match-end and 
put it in one of my breast pockets, and care- 
fully buttoned the pocket-flap, and ate a sand- 
wich. I had three of these in my lower left- 
hand pocket, also a bottle half-full of brandy, 
which is a very good thing at times, but does 
not quench one’s thirst. Did I say that the 














day was hot? Well, it was, quadruple-dashed 
hot. More than that. No arrangement of 
dashes would be adequate. 

When I drew out the sandwiches, which 
were wrapped in a napkin, my handkerchief 
came out also, and dropped to the ground. I 
was unaware of this, and, having eaten the 
sandwich, immediately set off again, for in 
such distressing circumstances it is impossi- 
ble to remain quiescent. One needs must 
when devils of unrest drive. It was growing 
towards sunsetting—I could not see the sky, 
of course, but had my watch—when by the 
especial favor of Providence I recovered my 
handkerchief. I knew it had been in the 
pocket with the sandwiches. 

I had been a much longer time making this 
second circle, which was over nearly the same 
ground as the first, having gone slower, for 
reasons sufficient. I was very hungry, and ate 
another sandwich, and very thirsty, but only 
looked longingly at the brown stuff in the 
bottle. 

Now, I had heard from the lips of men 
skilled in woodcraft, and it is generally be- 
lieved in the back country, that a man lost in 
the bush invariably makes two circles, one a 
few yards inside the other, thus fulfilling some 
mysterious natural law, and afterwards moves 
spirally in either an outward spiral toward 
the open or in ever-narrowing circles toward 
the center of his first wide one, as Fate de- 
crees. I remembered this, and was not com- 
forted. I reflected. 

I almost decided to try to find the trail of 
the deer, but gave up the idea at last. In- 
stead, I started once more on the chance of 
reaching the open, but feeling reasonably 
sure that I should never see it again, which 
is a pleasant feeling. I upleant my rifle 
against a clump, for it was heavy. Also, I 
unbuckled my bandoleer, which was empty, 
and took it off my shoulders. I laid it on the 
ground. I have not seen either rifle or 
bandoleer since. I went forward slowly and 
blindly, and when the deep darkness came I 
did not pause, though my muscles were 
weary and I had raised the finest thirst I ever 
had, but pushed on with a dull, quiet despera- 
tion. 

In the gray of the morning I came to 
Skinny Pete Harrigan’s shack in the middle 
of the slash. I was almost completely ex- 
hausted, though I have more of the bull 
strength that endures than most men, when I 
saw a light winking ahead, and thanked God 
in a loud voice and with much emphasis. 
I thought I had reached the fringes of the 
slash, and scrambled hopefully out into a very 
little clearing. In the middle of this stood a 
big log shack with a slab roof. Two lengths 
of sheet-iron stovepipe protruded from the 
roof, and smoke columned thinly upward 
from this makeshift. The light shone from a 
small window in the side toward which I ap- 
proached, walking drunkenly, for I was ut- 
terly spent. I knocked at the door, and heard 
heavy footfalls within. Then the little 
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strength I had left went out of me, and I fell 
against the closed door with a short, gasping 


cry. 
_ When I came to myself again I was lying 
in a bunk very near the roof. There was a de- 
licious smell of cooking meat in my nostrils. 

I sat up and looked over the edge of the 
sleeping shelf. A lathy, sun-reddened man 
was leaning over a rusty cooking-stove, with 
a table fork in his bony hand. The top of the 
stove was pink-hot and four large slices ot 
deer-meat were sputtering and sizzling there- 
on. There were two chairs and a table, with 
tin plates, cups and forks upon it, and the 
copper kettle on the back of the stove was 
steaming. A pair of snow shoes, a Win- 
chester rifle and a cartridge belt hung on the 
wall. Also there was a whiskey still of large 
capacity, and it was in operation. It had the 
whole of one end of the shack to itself. The 
sun shone through the window. I made in- 
stant inquiry and found that I had slept for a 
day and a night. 

Two hours afterward Pete and myself stood 
in the open on the northern edge of the slash 
and shook hands heartily. Having had a good 
sleep and a good meal, my strength had come 
back. We had left the shack an hour before, 
following Pete’s devious trail. I tried to make 
him understand how grateful I was. 

I have met him many times since. He is a 
splendid fellow. He continues to illicitly dis- 
till whiskey in peace and quietude. And it’s 
good whiskey, too. 

*~ ” ~ = * * 


THE VOLUNTARY CAMPER 


“Tt’s a fine thing,” says the healthy and 
athletic townsman, with perfect sincerity, “to 
be an amateur woodsman. It brings you very 
close to nature—and nature never yet betrayed 
a heart that loved her. I’m dashed sorry I 
can’t get more than a month out of town. - 
What d’ye think is the best month to go, 
now? September, eh? I believe you're right. 
September is the best month in the woods.” 

This pattern of man makes the best volun- 
tary camper. He is energetic, and does more 
than his share of the work with the greatest 
willingness, and the rougher the work is the 
better it suits him. He accepts the most 
grisly thunderstorms, the fiercest hurricanes 
and the wettest rains with cheerful complia- 
cency. He will sleep under one thin blanket 
on a cold night without complaining, and he 
never says a word about the grub if anybody 
else is cooking. Fifty thousand mosquitoes 
may regard him as their particular meat, and, 
announcing that it is their night to feed, may 
stab him and puncture him in a _ million 
places, and he will never blame the guide, or 
the fellow who selected the camp-site. 

Also this make of man is invariably a good 
paddler, a first-rate swimmer, and a pains- 
taking camp-cook. I say painstaking be- 
cause good camp-cooking, like genius, really 
is only an “infinite capacity for taking pains.” 
When you knowthe simple rules, then watchful 
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care and attention to details will do the rest, 
and the other fellows will put up whoops in 
praise of your cooking, and you can com- 
mand the man you like least to wash the 
dishes and be blank-blank particular about 
getting them clean. And he will not refuse. 

There are many men who should not camp, 
for sufficient reasons. Of these objectionable 
camp-mates the most poignantly objection- 
able are the men of sybaritic tendencies, who 
are unhappy if they are not slumbering on 
the spring mattress and under the eiderdown 
blankets of the effete and decadent, and feed- 
ing on first-chop hotel grub. Also these lo- 
tus-eaters are indolent. They will not do 
any work at all. They should not camp. 

I have been camping out much, and with 
all sorts and conditions of men. I have 
camped with men who “were not in _ it 
for their health,” but camped because 
they had to, and these are the best camp- 
ers of all, because thev take their camping 
seriously. Invariably they have the right sort 
of tent; they never have any more cooking 
things than they need, and they are the best 
camp cooks. 

Now, concerning cooking utensils, it al- 
ways makes me weary to see the outfits of 
some tenderfeet; a wagon-load of tinware to 
be transported many stretched-out miles over 
every species of make-believe road. Most 
campers are far too well equipped in this 
respect. Here is a list of the articles I con- 
sider necessary for a party of half a dozen to 
cook with over an open fire. I mean if it is 
their purpose to cook every bit of grub they 
devour, including their bread. 

One frying-pan, with iron handle two feet 
and a half in length; one large saucepan, 
with long handle and cover (or lid); one 
large camp-kettle (broad and shallow for pref- 
erence); one large coffee-pot, with long, 
straight handle; one ten-quart pai! of heavy 
tin; cne five-quart pail of heavy tin. (Both of 
these with lids.) Six tin plates and six large 
tin cups; six heavy iron forks, and one long- 
handled fork for turning bacon, fish, etc., 
in the frying-pan. Six large and heavy 
knives—sheath-knives, worn on the belt, are 
best. They can be used for every purpose 
for which a knife is wanted, and are always 
handy. One large dishpan. 

As for the other things that are essential to 
comfort in camp—the most useful thing is an 
axe. Do not take a small hatchet. A light 
axe is very much better. Two heavy Macki- 
naw blankets for each man should be taken. 
A couple of candle lanterns and a plentiful sup- 
ply of candles are very much better than kero- 
sene lanterns. Coal oil may get spilled, and 
when coal oil spills there is always something 
(generally grub) under it. A small, tin grub- 
box, for the safe-keeping of sugar, tea, coffee, 
salt, pepper, etc., your smoke-cured sowbelly, 
or ham, and your bread, if you are in touch 
with civilization and can obtain bread, is an 
essential thing. If you are not within the bor- 
ders of civilization, then you will have flour 
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in a stout canvas sack, and you will make 
grease-bannocks. Corn meal is much better 
than flour to fry fish in, and be very careful 
about buying baking powder. Stale baking 
powder is useless. 

Canned meats—what we call “air-tights”— 
are good, but look out that they are not 
ptomained. Also sea-biscuits—“hardtacks” 
-—are good if you are hungry, and have sound 
teeth. Do not go camping without a supply 
of oatmeal. Porridge is good grub. Shred- 
ded wheat biscuits are splendid, too. And 
don’t forget white beans. Boil ’em first and 
then bake them, with your bacon, or fish. If 
you are going into the primeval wilderness, 
take potatoes if you can. If you are in touch 
with farmhouses, you can get potatoes and 
eggs and milk. If you are not, then you will 
be sorry if you have not a few cans of con- 
densed milk among your stores. 

Now let me give you a pointer: Take some 
compressed grub. Many compressed foods 
are unpalatable—many are most like dog- 
biscuits. But there are good compressed 
foods. The best I have any knowledge of is 
the Emergency ration, prepared by the Am- 
erican Compressed Food Co., at Passaic, New 
Jersey. It is put up in tins. It is called the 
Standard Emergency Ration. I don’t know 
what it’s made of, but that is merely a matter 
of detail. It is good. 

The best kind of camp cooking fire is made 
in this way: Obtain two of the largest green 
logs available and place them parallel with 
each other, and about twenty-five feet from 
the tent, fronting it. Then cut small, green 
boughs about as thick as your wrist, trim 
them and cut them into short lengths, and 
lay six or eight of them across the tops of 
the logs two or three inches apart. Build 
your fire underneath these. Then cut a sap- 
ling about fifteen feet in length, and stick it 
into the ground so as to slant over the fire. 

A good bough-bed is essential to comfort. 
Cut hemlock and cedar boughs, and make a 
mattress. Put a thick layer of cedar boughs 
underneath and a strata of hemlock boughs on 
top. Let every man use his clothes-bag for 
a pillow. Up here in the woods, “turkey” is 
the local name for a clothes-bag. It should 
be made of extra heavy oiled canvas. The 
yellow-brown material called kharkee, or 
khaki, is the best stuff. 

With regard to clothing, if you can obtain 
kharkee clothing and puttees, do so. For 
rough work out-of-doors kharkee is much bet- 
ter than anything else. It wears like wire, and 
it will not “show the dirt.” Of course, it is 
dirt-color. And when it has reached a certain 
degree of dirtiness, it will not become any 
dirtier. Puttees are much better than any 
other kind of legging. They are readily put 
on and taken off; there are no buttons nor 
straps. Stockings tear and get covered with 
burdock burrs and other things that stick 
These will not adhere to puttees. Heavy 
brown canvas boots—kharkee again—are the 
best. 
































Now, | wonder if I have told you anything 


about camping you didn't know before? | 
hope I have. 

i suppose I ought to say something about 
tents and camp-sites, but it would be quite 
superfluous to do so. Every man knows that 
the very best place for a camp—a permanent 


camp especially—is as close as possible to a 
good spring. I always like to pitch my ten 
in the frills of the woods and not very far 
from the lake shore, or river-bank. It is best 
in this country of mine, not to set up a tent 
very close to large trees, on account of the 
vicious thunderstorms which are so frequent. 
And on account of the violent hurricanes 
(Lord, they do tear things up!) it is prefer 
able to get as much shelter as possible. As 
for tents, | consider the wedge tent—the “A” 

best if there are not more than half a dozen 
in tl party. For six men, a wedge tent 
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nine by nine feet is quite large enough, and 
wedge tents are very easily and quickly 
pitched. For one man, or two men, the small, 
round tent is very handy. I think this is the 
best tent for canoe trips The spruce pole 
which you use for poling the canoe in shai 
low water will also serve for a tent-pole, and 
the little round tent can be pitched in about 
three minutes. The peeled pole will, of course, 
be twice as long as is needful, but it will be 
tapering, and you can shove the small end 
through the hole in the top of the tent, and it 
is probable that the hole—rimmed with brass 

will be just large enough to stick half way 
dewn the pole, and there you are 

I might say that I always like a brown can 
vas tent better than a white on It is less 
conspicuous. But that is the old Indian in 
stinctive habit of concealment that is part of 
my inheritance 
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Those who meet here are on neutral ground and speak a common language 


IT will not be very long before the tree- 
stripping wind that blows out of the north 
will be whooping across the face of Nature 
at least two days in a week, to 


The ‘*Melan- big $s 
choly”’ remind us that summer is about 
Days to go away, “slamming all the 


doors of the hills behind her.” 
Here in the heart of the city, this strong, un- 
steady wind only screams down the roaring 
streets, but in the country it talks nonsense 
in the woods and whistles a sad song in the 
high grass, and is peevish and pessimistic, and 
makes gloomy prophecies of what is following 
behind. It cannot pull the leaves from the 
branches yet, but it can call a cold rain out 
of the northeast, and will make itself as objec- 
tionable as possible. But the cheerful man 
who spends his leisure hours out of doors all 
the year round does not nind the cold feel- 
ing which the north wind gives to the air, 
though he may shudder at first. He likes the 
lonely washing sound of the wind in the 
branches, and he likes the hoarse humming 
of the gruff old wind across the open 
meadows. He does not complain if the stab- 
bing cold rain slants across the bare level 
and soaks him to the skin. He goes home 
whistling, cleans his gun, puts on dry cloth- 
ing, and smokes by the fire. There is much 
good sport afield, and the wetting is merely 
a matter of detail. It would take mi ~c rain 
than ever fell in a whole autumn to dampen 
the good-humored ardor of the cheery, healthy 
fellow who seeks his sport in woods or marsh 
or meadow, or along the waterside flats, in 
the fall o’ the year, with pipe in mouth, gun 
under arm and a dog that is worthy of trust. 
If the sickly and anemic people who dread 
the cold and blustering wind and the driving, 
soaking rain, and the chill bleakness of 
autumn and winter, would leave their firesides 
for a couple of hours daily and dare the cold, 
gray weather they hate, it would be very much 
better for them. Take a daily dose of field 
or stream or woods, good people, and the old 
valetudinarian horror of rain and snow and 
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soon 


will very 
alter to a genuine affection for the gray days 


wind and a low temperature, 


that are miscalled “the saddest of the year,” 
and for the later days when the cold is crisper 
and the face of earth is covered by a soit, white 
blanket of snow. 

x * * 


THOUGH the time has not yet come for 
the hunting of the deer, thousands of men 
are already making arrangements and prepar- 
The Hunting ing for their hunting holiday. 

of The number of men is increas- 
ing every year who go by habit 


the Deer into the backland woods, which 
are often a very long journey from their 
homes, with far- killing rifles, and joyous 
hearts, when the painted leaves are strewn 


down the wind’s wide way, and still brown 
pools in little hollows in the woods are crisped 
over nightly with papery ice. With what 
pleasant expectations these men look forward 
to their hunting! It is wholly superfluous, of 
course, to admonish the thousands of FIELD 
AND STREAM readers who will go deer-hunt- 
ing to conduct themselves like true-hearted 
sportsmen in the woods, and to have regard 
for the rules of the hunt, which are not writ- 
ten anywhere save in the honest heart of 
every huntsman with a sense of decency. 
There is not, let us hope, a single reader who 
would disregard a single one of these rules, 
which have been laid down by men who have 
done voluntary missionary work in the cause 
of true and honest sport since the time of 
the good St. Francis. The strictly modern 
rifle is so long of range that the greatest cau- 
tion must be used in shooting either over the 
open face of the country or in the woods with 
these weapons. Unless a badly-aimed bullet 
loosed from the muzzle of a far-flinging rifle 
buries itself in a tree-trunk, or takes the 
ground, or pulps itself against a rock, it will 
go twanging through the air for a rail or 
more, and any man whose bad fortune it 
to be in the path of the slim little hard-driven 


1S 


ls Neuer 


iI SAS NST ACE DONT SS aS oo 


55 DM YN A 


weaker 




















FAT 


pertain: 72m 02194 





pencil of lead is likely to go home feet first, 
if he ever go home again. Even when the 
leaping bullet is well aimed and fulfils the mis- 
sion of sporting ammunition, it will often 
whirl clear through the body of the animal, 
as everyone knows, and go on its way singing 
a song that is not good to hear, with little of 
its deadly energy lost. But owing to the care 
that is exercised by owners of far-throwing 
guns, there are comparatively few casualties 
in the hunting season. If men who are ac- 
customed to hunting with dogs to aid knew 
the delights of still-hunting to a trained hun- 
ter, whose training is almost the same as that 
of a first-rate scout, there are many who would 
leave their dogs at home, and learn to still- 
hunt, which does not take so very long under 
a competent teacher. In the green woods, 
if deer are plentiful, and if there are no dogs 
in the vicinity, still- hunting is not such a very 
difficult art, though it is never easy. Of 
course, it is very different from standing be- 
side a run-way, and waiting for the deer, 
driven hard by the dogs, to pass. Of course 
the work of tracking a deer over ground that 
is for the most part rough is always laborious, 
and often, if the country be very rough, it is 
apt to use up all the energy the hunter has, 
and he is more tired after one day’s still- 
hunting than the man who hunts with the as- 
sistance of his dogs would be in a month. 
But the deep satisfaction felt by the hunter 
who has by virtue of his own honestly ac- 
quired skill in woodcraft, alone, out-matched 
a deer upon his own ground, is sufficient re- 
ward for the wearing game of hide and seek 
that the still-hunter must play with the wild 
thing. Since when has deer- hunting been the 
sport of kings and common men? A thou- 
sand years ago in Europe it was the sport 
royal, and the good Lord only knows how 
many thousands of years or what eternity of 
time has elapsed since the first hunter for the 
sake of sport went forth, riding front-face to 
the rising sun, with bow and arrows or vic- 
ious-looking spear, to hunt the deer in the 
deeps of the far-extending forest. He was, 
it is likely, helped by hounds of some wild 
breed, and rode after the game, blowing 
cheerily on a curved war-horn, and shot the 
deer, perhaps, from the saddle, or killed it 
with his long spear when it was facing the 
aoe. foam-flecked and red-eyed, and breath- 

short and hard. You have seen him in 
sichure s—a tall man, with long, yellow hair and 
fierce blue eyes, clad in a_bearskin, slung 
across his shoulders. In the old days in 
Europe kings and their courts rode forth mer- 
rily to the hunt, but common men hunted 
by stealth, at hazard of their ears and right 
hands, and often of their lives, for all the 
forests were preserved and game laws were 
harsh. And these conditions have not greatly 
altered in Europe, though captured poachers 
are no longer mutilated, but only imprisoned. 
But in this country any man may take his 
gun and go a-hunting, if he pleases, in the fall 
of the year. 


EDITORIAL 


THE act of May 25, 1900, commonly known 
as the Lacey Act, places the preservation, 
distribution, introduction, and restoration of 
game and other birds under the 
Department of Agriculture; 
regulates the importation of 
foreign birds and animals, pro- 
hibiting absolutely the introduction of certain 
injurious species; and prohibits interstate 
traffic in birds or game killed in violation of 
state law. The act is one of the best things 
Congress has done in recent years in the in- 
terest of sportsmen, and reads as follows:— 


An Important 
Act of 
Congress 


“An Act to enlarge the powers of the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, prohibit the trans- 
portation by interstate commerce of game 
killed in violation of local laws, and for 
other purposes. 
3e it enacted by the Senate and House of 

Representatives of the United States of 

America in Congress assembled, That the du- 

ties and powers of the Department of Agri- 

culture are hereby enlarged so as to include 
the preservation, distribution, introduction, 
and restoration of game birds and other wild 
birds. The Secretary of Agriculture is hereby 
authorized to adopt such measures as may be 
necessary to carry out the purposes of this 

Act and to purchase such game birds and 

other wild birds as may be required therefor, 

subject, however, to the laws of the various 

States and Territories, The object and pur- 

pose of this Act is to aid in the restoration 

of such birds in those parts of the United 

States adapted thereto where the same have 

become scarce or extinct, and also to regu- 

late the introduction of American or foreign 
birds or animals in localities where they have 
not heretofore existed. 

“The Secretary of Agriculture shall from 
time to time collect and publish useful infor- 
mation as to the eae uses, and preser- 
vation of such birds. 

“And the Secretary of Agriculture shall 
make and publish all needful rules and regu- 
lations for carrying out the purposes of this 
Act, and shall expend for said purposes such 
sums as Congress may appropriate therefor 

“Sec. 2. That it shall be unlawful for any 
person or persons to import into the United 
States any foreign wild animal or bird except 
under special permit from the United States 
Department of Agriculture: Provided, That 
nothing in this section shall restrict the im- 
portation of natural history specimens for mu- 
seums or scientific collections, or the impor- 
tation of certain cage birds, such as domesti- 
cated canaries, parrots, or such other species 
as the Secretary of Agriculture may desig- 
nate. 

“The importation of the mongoose, the so- 
called ‘flying foxes’ or fruit bats, the English 
sparrow, the starling, or such other birds or 
animals as the Secretary of Agriculture may 
from time to time declare injurious to the 
interest of agriculture or horticulture, is hereby 
prohibited, and such species upon arrival at 
any of the ports of the United States shall 
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be destroyed or returned at the expense of 
the owner. The Secretary of the Treasury 
is hereby authorized to make regulations for 
carrying into effect the provisions of this 
section. 

“Sec. 3. That it shall be unlawful for any 
person or persons to deliver to any common 


carrier, or for any common carrier to trans- 
port from one State or Territory to another 
State or Territory, or from the District of 
Columbia or Alaska to any State or Territory, 
or from any State or Territory to the District 
of Columbia or Alaska, any foreign animals 
or birds the importation of which is_ pro- 
hibited, or the dead bodies or parts thereof 
of any wild animals or birds, where such ani- 
mals or birds have been killed in violation of 
the laws of the State, Territory, or District 
in which the same were killed: Provided, 
That nothing herein shall prevent the trans 
portation of any dead birds or animals killed 
during the season when the same may be law- 
fully captured, and the export of which is not 
prohibited by law in the State, Territory, or 
District in which the same are killed 
“Sec. 4. That all packages containing such 
dead animals, birds, or parts thereof, when 
ce, as provided 
in section one of this be plainly and 
clearly marked, so that the name and ad 
re of the con 
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exceeding two’hundred dollars; and the car- 
rier knowingly carrying or transporting the 
same shall, upon conviction, pay a fine of not 
exceeding two hundred dollars. 

“Sec. 5 That all dead bodies, or parts 
thereof, of any foreign game animals, or game 
or song birds, the importation of which is 
prohibited, or the dead bodies, or parts there- 
of, of any wild game animals, or game or 
song birds transported into any State or Ter- 
ritory, or remaining therein for use, consump- 
tion, sale, or storage therein, shall upon ar- 
rival in such State or Territory be subject to 
the operation and effect of the laws of such 
State or Territory enacted in the exercise of 
its police powers, to the same extent and 
the same manner as though such animals 
birds had been produced in such State or Ter- 
ritory, and shall not be exempt therefrom 
reason of being introduced therein in origi- 
nal packages or otherwise. This Act shall not 
prevent the importation, transportation, or 
sale of birds or bird plumage manufactured 
from the feathers of barnyard fowl. 

‘Approved, May 25, 1900.” 

The object of placing this work in ch: 
of an Executive Department of the Feder 
Government was merely to supplement and 
not to hamper or replace the work hitherto 
done by state commissions and ors 











tions; in other words, to co ordinate and dl- 


rect individual efforts. and thus insure more 


uniform and more satisfactory results than 
could otherwis be obtained Greater 
formity in state legislation and better enforce- 





ment of existing laws can be secured only by 
the most complete co operation between the 


irious torees now at work in the cat 


urd protection. 
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THE TENDERFOOT 


“* Fayette ”’ 
He's got grit “nough,” said Shorty Sam 
de vely “What he lacks is judgment. 
He's like Hawkins’ brindle pup that-a-way.” 


1] 


low’s that?” inquired Brooks. ‘Howd’y 


m 
“Never hearn tell of that?” Shorty Sam 
asked in surprise. “I s'posed everybody 
knew “bout Hawkins’ brindle pup. It’s like 
this. Old man Hawkins had a bull pup—a 
savage lookin’ cuss, which you wouldn't 


nacherly git f'miliar with. Waal, spite of his 
ugly looks and his ferocious temper, he was 
always comin’ home all chawed up. One day 
Pete Tue I who lived ‘long side of old man 
Hawkins, happened to be standin’ out’n front 
of his house when that dog come limpin’ home 
all chawed up as usual. Old man Hawkins 
was out’n front, too. Sez Pete to the old 





‘That dog of yourn don’t seem to be 

much of a fighter.” sez he. ‘He's always 
gettin’ licked,” sez he. 
Don't you gamble almighty hard _ that- 
* sez Hawkins, ‘cause if you do, you'll 
] your wad. That air pup’s one of the 
derndest fighters y’ ever see,’ sez he. ‘Yes- 
sir, sez he, ‘he’s a great fighter, but he’s a 
d- n poor judge of dogs.’ 

That's the way it is with the Tenderfoot. 
He's too all fired reckless, an’ ain't got no 
judgment t’ speak of back of it all He'll 
himself missin’ some o’ these days. The 
boys have all been stringin’ him with no end 
of stuff, an’ he believes most of it, though I 
st say he ain't quite ’s big a fool ‘s most 
of ‘em what comes out yere.” 

‘What makes y’ think he’s gritty?” asked 
ie of the party. “He ain’t done nothin’, 
has he?” 

Nothin’ ‘cept shoot at a mark,” Brooks 
volunteered. “He's purty good at a mark 
I'd like to see what he'd do ‘gainst a grizzly.” 

“T know he’s got the right sort of stuff in 
his make-up,” said Shorty Sam, “by the way 
stuck to that buckin’ hoss aiter he'd been 
uucked off more’n fifty times.” 

“He's like the rest of ’em, though.” said 
Brooks. “He’s got some new fangled city 
thing that he’s been tryin’ to spring on us in 
the way of ammunition. This time it’s a kind 
of powder that won't smoke and won't do a 
lot of other things ordinary powder will do, 
an’ I reck’n shootin’ is one of them last.” 

“Where's he gone today?” Shorty Sam in- 














ntin’,”’ said Brooks, with a laueh. “Up 
the canon after b’ar, I reck’n.” 

Everybody joined in the laugh this remark 
called forth. 

“Speakin’ of the devil.” one of the men ex- 
claimed. “here comes the Tenderfoot now.” 

Evidently somethin’s happened,” — said 
Shorty Sam. “He seems in a hurry.” 

The Tenderfoot was urging on his piebald 
pony, and coming at a hard gallon. He drew 





rein in front of the party. It was easy to 
see that he was greatly excited about some- 
thing. 

“What is it, son?” Shorty Sam inquired; 
“bear or Injuns?” 

‘Bears,” the Tenderioot announced. ‘Two 
of them; big grizzlies at that. I saw them.” 

“Why didn’t you shoot ‘em?” asked Brooks. 

“For two reasons,” he replied. ‘First, be- 
cause my pony got the wind of them and 
bolted, and, second, because I didn't care to 
tackle the two of them alone. Who'll go back 
after them with me?” 

“You'd better go ‘long, Shorty,” said 
Brooks, with a wink. “You're the best shot, 
next to the shorthorn yere.” 

“All right,” said Shorty Sam, and added 
gravely: “But as this yere seems to be a 
solemn occasion, an’ as we may not git back 
with our skelps entire, I move we adjourn 
to the Shining Light an’ make ourselves feel 
more resigned, at the expense of the Tender- 
foot.” 

‘The motion’s carried,” said Brooks, and 
they proceeded to carry the same into effect. 

“An’ to think,” said Shorty Sam, in an 
aside to Brooks, “there ain't been a grizzly 
seen in the cafion in the Lord knows how 
long. Won't I have a sorry story tor you 
when I git back!” 

And so he did 

* 

“Hope y’ have plenty of that smokeless 
powder ‘long, son,”’ said Shorty Sam, as they 
carefully wended their way up the canon. 
“Grizzlies are great on spottin’ smoke from a 
rifle. Whoa! you blamed fool you! What 
in blue blazes are you up to?” The latter 
part of his remark was addressed to his 
horse, which had suddenly stopped abruptly 
with a snort of fear. 

The Tenderfoot, who was riding a little 
in the rear, quickly dismounted 

Shorty Sam was swearing softly but dil 
gently at his pony, and trying in vain to urge 
him forward. 

“It's no use!” he finally exclaimed. “The 
infernal fool’s got the devil in him when his 
mind’s made up. Wonder what's wrong?” 

“They smell the bears, I suppose,” the Ten- 
derfoot volunteered. 

“To be sure,” said Shorty Sam; “I come 
near forgettin’ the bears,” and he chuckled 
within himself at the prospect of the fun he 
was about to have with the Tenderfoot 

“T'll take the right-hand side and you take 
the other,” said the Tenderfoot when they 
had tethered their ponies, and started forward 
with their rifles over their arms ready for 
business 

“Suit yourself,” said his companion. “When 
you see a b’ar, just let me know.” 

’ They separated and made their way cau- 
tiously along the rough rock-strewn bed of 
the cafion. Suddenly Shorty Sam brought 
his six feet three inches to a sudden halt, and, 
with an exclamation used to express any sud- 
den emotion, dropped behind a_ big rock, 
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He looked about for the Tenderfoot, but the 
latter was nowhere to be seen. 

“Vamoosed, I'll bet a stack of blues against 
a potato chip!” he exclaimed in disgusted 
tones. 

The cause of his surprise was not far dis- 
tant, in the shape of a big grizzly. The bear 
was rooting around among the rocks, un- 
conscious of the presence of an enemy. For 
some reason it had strayed away irom its 
native haunts, and had wandered into a region 
where a bear was seldom seen. Hence Shorty 
Sam’s astonishment. Burt that gentleman 
wasted no time in spe-vlation. He crept 
from cover to cover, work: 1g up the side of 
the canon, until he got within shot of the 
animal. 

The position he had chosen furnished rather 
precarious footing, but he gave the matter no 
thought. He raised his rifle, aimed carefully 
and fired. 

The bear whirled about with a roar of pain 
and rage. Again the rifle cracked, and a thin 
bluish cloud of smoke marked the spot from 
whence the shot had come, and the bear 
charged blindly toward it. 

Shorty Sam was about to fire again, when 
he heard a savage growl behind him that 
caused him to whirl around suddenly, and 
there, not more than a hundred feet away, 
was another grizzly, bigger than the first one. 

He involuntarily started back, and in so 
doing slipped and fell, and his rifle flew from 
his grasp, and as he fell the thou; ght flashed 
through his brain that it was “‘all off” so far as 
he was concerned. But in the same moment he 
heard the crack of another rifle, and he raised 
himself in time to see bear number two 
pitch forward, and then recover himself and 
glare about in search of this new enemy. But 
there was no tell-tale smoke to mark the spot 
where the enemy lay concealed, and before 
the bear could make up his mind just what 
to do besides growl, two more shots in quick 
succession settled all his earth ly troubles for 
him. 

Shorty Sam went to reach for his rifle, but 
discovered that his arm hung limp and useless 
at his side. Bear number one was clamber- 
ing over the rocks not more than fifty feet 
away, and making the cafion echo with its 
Savage growls. It was weak from loss of 
blood, but had strength enough to make 
things interesting for the disabled man who 
had been bold enough to attack it. 

At that moment, however, a man leaped out 
from behind a pile of rocks on the other side 
of the camon, and came running toward the 
bear shouting like mad, and making more 
noise than the bear itself. The bear paused 
undecided, and that was the man’s chance. 
He raised his rifle and fired, and continued to 
“pump lead” at the bear and into the bear 


until the savage beast had ceased moving 
The man gave a whoop of triumph, which 

was answered by Shorty Sam. and then the 

latter opened his eyes wide in amazeme nt. 
“The Tenderfoot, or I'm a Greaser he 
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cried. “Why, man alive, where’d you come 
from? I thought you’d vamoosed.” 

“Well, I like that!” the Tenderfoot angrily 
retorted. “What do you take me for, any- 
way?” 

“T ain’t got nuthin’ more to say,” said the 
other, sheepishly, “’cept to ask yer forgive- 
ness, which I do right now. I owe you my 
life. ’Taint worth much to anybody ’ cept my- 
self, but you’re welcome to it. 

‘That's all right, old man,” the Tenderfoot 
interrupted; “but you owe your life to L. & 
R. Smokeless and not to me. That’s what did 
the business.” 
* " * * os . 

n’ I want to say right yere,” said Shorty 
Sam, as he concluded a vivid narration of the 
events of the day at the Shining Light that 
night, “I want to say right yere that any man 
as wants to call the Tenderfoot a tenderfoot 
in my presence, or speak disparaging about 
that powder he uses—it’s called L. & R. 
Smokeless—that man can prepare for an in- 
teresting time with me, sure as_ shootin’! 
Barkeep, git busy with the bottles, the drinks 
‘re on me.” 


PUBLISHER’S NOTES 


The time is becoming short when the an- 
nouncement of the census bureau will be made. 
We therefore urge our readers not to over 
look the offer made in our advertising col- 
umns whereby they may participate in the 
$25,000 to be given away to those who are for- 
tunate enough to make the nearest correct 
guesses. It costs you nothing to make the 
guess except a year’s renewal or subscription. 
It is a strictly reliable offer, and hundreds of 
our readers have already taken advantage of 
it. Full particulars will be found on first 
page. To all who extend their subscription 
five years, thus entitling them to five guesses 
or coupons, we will add still further induce- 
ment by gjving in addition a choice of any 
two of our premium pictures described in our 
picture offer on another page. 





Where to go shooting? This all absorbing 
question can be answered to the —* sat- 
isfaction of all concerned by a reference to 
the new illustrated edition of “Shooting and 
Fishing along the line of the Great Northern 
Railway,” which will be sent to any addres 
for a 2-cent stamp, by F. I. Whitney, Gen. 
Pass. and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 
Please mention FrELD AND STREAM. 





Cornwall & Jespersen, 310 Broadway, New 
York, whose full-page advertisement apnears 
in this number, have obtained a modest nu 
ber of genuine Pieper guns at so low a figure 
that they are able to offer them to sportsmen 
at the surprisingly low price of $15. As the 
number of guns is limited, and fast decreas! 
it will be necessary for you to send your or- 

r promptly to secure this really remarkable 













































































bargain. Please remember to mention this 
magazine when you write. 





We saw a new camp cooking stove the 
other day which struck us as being the best 
thing yet devised. It vaporizes kerosene and 
burns without soot or smoke, and is so con- 
structed that it does not require the use of a 
needle to keep the burner clean. 

The heat is regulated by a valve so that 
whe n the reservoir is at full pressure one may 
turn the flame down to get just sufficient heat 
to keep food warm, and leave the stove in his 
tent for hours without fear of finding the fire 
out when he returns. 

The Hydrocarbon Burner Co. is responsi- 
ble for this new acquisition to sportsmen. 
Every reader of FIELD AND STREAM will con- 
sult his interests by sending for full particu- 
lars. Address them at 197 1-2 Fulton street, 
New York. 


Do not go into the woods this fall without 
a good revolver, which will come in handy to 
dispatch a wounded animal at close quarters. 
If you get a Smith & Wesson, you will have 
something that you can depend on. Send for 
a cats logue describing the many styles made, 
to Smith & Wesson, 3 Stockbridge street, 
Springfield, Mass. You may learn something 
about saiety devices and other things you 
never knew about before. 


Nobel's Sporting Ballistite is rapidly attain- 
ing great popularity as a high grade smokeless 
powder. J. H. Lau & Co., 75 Chambers St., 
New York, are the United States agents, and 
a postal card to them will bring you some 
important information regarding the excep- 
tional merits of this powder. The well-known 
former representative of the Ithaca ( sun, Mr. 
Richard Doyle, popularly known as ‘Dickey 
Doyle,” has been engaged by Messrs. Lau & 
Co. to cover the country in the interests of 
this powder. 


The —?—o supply house of the North- 
west, T. Roberts, Minneapolis, Minn., re- 
tailers my thes and sporting goods at whole- 
sale prices, have two pages of advertising in 
this issue. Their large gun catalogue will be 
sent free to any address, and will prove a ver- 
itable buyer’s guide and money saver. 

No owner of a dog will regret the trouble 
ot sending for a catalogue of the various dog 
crates and dog fixtures made by A. Backus, 
Jr. & Sons, Detroit, Mich. They also make 
campers’ trunks and specialties. Send for 
particulars and you will learn of several things 
you will want. 


For portable hunters’ cabins, automobile 
houses, golf link houses, you will learn some- 
thing to your advantage by addressing Mer- 
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shon & Morley, Saginaw, Mich. And if you 
want something special in a tent, waterproof 
bag, camp pack, aluminum cooking outfit and 
all the latest things that make camping a 
delight, address David T. Abercrombie & 
Co., 1 1-2 South street, New York. 

If you want a quick and pleasant trip be sure 
your ticket reads over the Union Pacific for 
all principal western points. This route has 
two main lines from Missouri river, one from 
Kansas City, Leavenworth, and one from 
Council Bluffs and Omaha, and via either 
route unexcelled train service is maintained. 
Two trains daily from Kansas City and Leav- 
enworth, passing through Denver and the 
Rocky Mountains en route to either Salt Lake 
City, Portland or San Francisco. Through 
palace and ordinary sleepers, chair cars, din- 
ing-car service. Three trains daily from 
Council Bluffs and Omaha. Tickets to San 
Francisco or Portland good via Denver or 
Salt Lake City, if desired. Through palace 
and ordinary sleepers, dining-car_ service, 
meals a la carte. Buffet.smoking and library 
cars, chair cars, Pintsch light. For full in 
formation call on your nearest agent or ad- 
dress E. L. Lomax, G. P. & T. A., Omaha, 
Neb. 


Mount Pocono, a charming spot in the 
highest part of the Pocono Mountains, from 
which the Delaware Water Gap and the Dela- 
ware River may be seen, is reached by the 
Lackawanna Railroad. Firs and pines cover 
the mountain sides. The climate is said to be 
extremely healthful. People suffering from 
asthma or hay fever go there. There are sev- 
eral hotels, of which the Pocono Mountain 
House and the Wiscasset are perhaps the 
largest. Dingman’s Ferry, in the Delaware 
Highlands, is about twenty-five miles from 
the Gap, and may be reached by stage from 
Stroudsburg, on the line of the D., L. & W. 
The region is picturesque, and much fre 
quented by sportsmen. Blooming Grove 
Park, the hunting preserve, is near by 

Dr. Ashley A. Weber won the Dewar 
Championship Trophy recently for the third 
time, with his new Chas. Daly Hammer Gun 

He killed seventy-three live birds out of 
seventy-five shot at thirty yards rise, two 
falling dead out of bounds. Send to the agents 
of these justly famous guns, Schoverling, 
Daly & Gales, 302-304 Broadway, for a beauti- 
ful catalogue describing them. 


Drenched was the fisherman, you bet 
And the wind was cold and high, 

3ut his Marble Match Box defied the wet 
And had kept his matches dry. 

Soaked were the twigs and rotten chunks 
But his Marble Pocket Axe 

From a seasoned birch cleft chips and hunks 
That blazed like mineral wax. 
Send for booklet descriptive of Marble 
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Satety Pocket \xe, Marble’s Auto 
Hook, Marble’s Waterproof Matel 
the Marble Compass and Bracket 


Marble, Gladsto1 \ and me 


We have all hear 1 the aving aes 


cheers but not inebriat 





cheers, invigorates, refreshes, s 


ten It is a pure and wholesome « 
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The Flea Catcher manutactured by the 
Marsh Labor Saving Co., of Providence, R 
I., is becoming more popular each season as 
ts merits become known It is meeting with 
ready sale in parts of the country. and is 

ving excellent satis i¢ \ circular ex 
plaining the principle | s peculiar article 
“ be sent to any on erested by wr g 
tl ibove address 
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The Savage Arms Co. have been awarded 
the grand gold medal at Paris Exposition for 
the finest fire arms. This is indeed a significant 
victory for this enterprising American firm 
which, though the latest in the field, has at- 
tained a very marked popularity all over the 
world. If there is any reader of FIELD AND 
STREAM who has not one of their handsome 
and instructive catalogues, it will be an edu 
cation in modern fire arms to get it. Address 
Savage Arms Co., Utica, N. Y 


J. A. R. Elliott defeated E. S. Graham for 
the Du Pont live bird trophy, at John Wat- 
son's. grounds, Burnside, Chicago, August 
24th. The winner used Hazard “Blue Rib 
bon” smokeless powder 


C. A. Hale, of Grand Forks, North Da 
kota, won the state target championship on 
August 17th, at Grand Forks He broke 
twenty-four out of twenty-five targets, winning 
a handsome silver trophy, and was one of the 
five high guns of the shoot. He used L. and 
R. smokeless powder. 


Word has been received that American bus 
ness ingenuity has again been rewarded at the 
Exposition, this time in a new | 

\ G Spalding & Bros have re ceived 
and Prix of the Exposition for the best 
xhibition of sporting goods and implements 


e 


in the world. The Spalding exhibit not only 
deserved the prize it received, but was also re 
garded by many as the finest representatiot 
of any one line of goods in the American s¢ 


George H Daniels, G. P \. of the New 


York Central Railway, has issued a folder on 
‘Bronx Park and the Pilgrimage System of 
Teaching.” The amount of actual knowledge 
( geography. geology, botany, and 





hat can be obtai 1 in a few hours 





and at small cost. through short trips on tl 

Central, 1s surprising, and Mr. Daniels is do 
ing the cause of education a real service 1 
bringing these matters before the public, as 
he is now doing \ copy of “Bronx Park” 
will be s address, on receipt of a 
postage Mr Daniels \ddress 
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Bench Shows 

Vermont Kennel Club's annual show, Rutland, Vt., 
September 11, 12 and 13. . T. Percival, secretary. 

West Virginia Exposition and Fair Association 
Bene h ehear (members A. K. C.), Wheeling, W. Va., 

ptember 10-14. Geo. Hook, sec'y-treasurer. 

Nineteenth Annual Dog Show of the Danbury Agri- 
cultural Society, Danbury, Conn., October 2-6." James 
Mortimer, superintendent. 

Second annual bench show Philadelphia Dog Show 
Association, Philadelphia, Pa., November 28, 29, 30, 
December 1. Marcel A. Viti, secretary. 

Texas Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Dallas, 
Texas, October 9-13. Geo. W. Clayton, Supt. 

Cleveland Kennel Club’s annual bench show, Cleve- 
land, Ohio, February 26-8 and March 1, 1901. C. M, 
Munhall, secretary. 

Field Trials 


Western Canada Kennel Club’s annual field trials, 
September 3 and 4, La Salle, Manitoba. A. Code, 
secretary, Winnipeg. Man. 

Brandon Kennel Club’s third annual field trials, 
Brandon, Manitoba, September 18,19. Dr. H. James 
Elliott, secretary, Brandon, Man 


Manitoba Field Trial Club’s annual trials, Carmen, 
Sept nected 11. Eric Hamber, secretary, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba. 

— eal field trial of the Pointer Club of Am- 
e , Jamestown, I., November 7. R.E. Westlake, 
t ry, Scranton, Pa. 

Pac ific Nort hwest Field Trial Club’s inaugural 
tr . Whidby Island, November 1. F. R. At 
retar vy, Seattle, Wash. 

Connecticut Field Trial Club’s annual field trlals, 
Hampton, Conn , November 7. John E. Bassett, sec- 
retary, New Haven, Conn, 

The Monongahela Valley Game and Fish Protective 
Association's sixth annual field trials, at Senecaville, 
), October 30. A. C, Peterson, secretary, Homestead, 
Pa 

Michigan Field Trial Association’s third annual 
trials, Lake View, Michigan, November 7and 8. Eber 
Rice, secretary, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Independent Field Trial Club’s second annual trials, 
Bicknell, Ind., November 12. P. T. Madison, secre- 
tary, Indianapolis, Ind. 
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Ohio Field Trial Club’s third annual trials, Wash- 
ington Court House, Ohio, November 7, et« C. E 
Baughn, secretary, Washington C. H., Ohio. 


International Field Trial Club’s twelfth annual field 
trials, Chatham, Ont., November 13, 1900. W. Bb. 
Wells, honorary secretary, Chatham, Ont., Can. 


Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty-second annual 
trials, Newton, N. C., November 18. S. C. Bradley, 
secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 





Illinois Field Trial Association's second annaal trials 
—, November 20. O. W. Ferguson, secre- 
tary, "Mattoon, Ill. 


North American Field Trial Club’s second annual 
trials, Ruthven, Ont., November 20. Frank E. Mar- 
con, Jr., secretary, Windsor, Ont., Can. 

Kentucky Field Trial Club’s 
Glasgow, Ky., Yovember 22. Barrett 
secretary, Louisville, Ky. 


annual field trials, 
Gibson 


Missouri Field Trial Association’s fourth annual 
trials. Paris, Mo., December 10. S Eddins, secre- 
tary, Sedalia, Mo. 


Continental Field Trial Club’s sixth annual trials, 
Newton, N. C. Members’ stake, November 30; Derby, 
December 3 Theo. Sturges, secretary-treasurer. 
Greenfieli Hill, Conn. 

Alabama Field Trial Club’s fourth w 
Greenville, Ala., January 14,1901. J. B. Rosenstil 
secretary. 


ual trials, 





United States Field Trial Club's Trials, Benton Co., 
Miss., January 21, 1901. W. B. Stafford, secretary 
Trenton, Tenn, 

Beagle Trials 

Central Beagle Club’s annual field trials, —— —. Pa., 
November 15. A.C. Peterson, secretary, Homestead, 
Pa. 

Coursing 

Clay C ount y Coursing Meet, Clay Center, Kansas 
September 25-28, inclusive. F. H. Myers, secretary 

The Capitol City Coursing Club Fall meet, Lincoln, 
Neb., October 9, 10and 11. George Dayton, secretary 

The Centre al Coursing Club’s Fail meet, Mankato, 
Kan., October 16,17 and 18. Charles F.{ Horne, sec’y 





BE A TRUE 


NOTHER year has passed and the sea 
son is at hand when the visiting and lo 
cal Prsorhntes will again be seen on the 
broad prairies of the Northwest. From many 
sections the reports are favorable, and that 
e shooting will be excellent no one doubts. 
\ word to the local as well as the visiting 
sportsman will not be out of form, although 
it may be a repetition of what has too often 
been repe ated. 
lf a true sportsman, he will not kill to the 
extent of shooting every bird possible, but 
only to that point where he can properly utilize 
them. on his own table and those of a few 
Iriends who will enjoy a friendly gift of a 





SPORTSMAN 


brace or two; he will not be found in the 
midst of those who will meet at the end of the 
day to compare notes, hoping he will be the 
one to quote the hig ghest score. Nor will he 
be one to keep a close mouth of the direction 
taken, the number of covies found, that he 
may at the first opportunity try to find and 
kill all that escaped him on his first trip. On 
the contrary. he will take along with him a 
friend whose society he enjoys, whose dogs 
in common will work to the best advantage, 
giving them time, without rushing for fear 
some one will beat them to a given point, to 
work out the ground properly, locate well 
and staunchly; now advancing, admiring the 
poise, and then with skill clean cut, bring 
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Then, if it is on a well-scat- 
friends, sportsmen will be 
the other having the 


down a bird. 
tered covey, the 
found alternating shots, 
privilege and enjoyment of “wiping his eye” 
if favorable opportunity offers. Thus the 
morning hours will be spent until it is too hot 
to continue, when a favorable or agreed spot 
has been reached, the pleasures of the morn- 
ing recounted, a lunch disposed of, perhaps a 
nap taken, hours passed in pine mt ta for the 
afternoon’s sport, if already a sufficient bag 
has not been made. A course will then be 
taken to have the end of the day’s sport fin- 
ished near home, that the weariness of the first 


Drawn by Prof. Edmund HH, 0. 


if he is fortunate enough 
married one who sympathizes with 
him in such recreation, and does not consider 


Happy again is he 
to have 


it a day lost; one who will praise him for rec- 
ognition of game laws, not for breaches of 
the law, dishonorable to sportsmanship; one 
who would join him often, home duties per- 


mitting,—an act which certainly would redound 
to the pleasure of husband or brother, even 
if she should not take an active part. Her 


minimize any inclination to 
in acts discreditable 


presence would 
break the law or indulge 


to true sportsmanship, for few men are indif- 
ferent to her kindly influences in this respect 





Minnie T. and Sam T. 


Field Trial Winners 


day afield will not be aggravated by a long 
and tiresome ride home. 

The sportsman, out for a day, is one who 
will not consider his pleasures intensified by 
hurrying off at the first possible moment to 
the boasting and record club to tell of his 
prowess in killing all that he possibly could, 
hoping to head the list of “butchers,” but will 
spend the evening at home, caring for his 
game, sharing it with others, and caring for 
the faithful animals who have had a hard day 
of it, and have contributed so much to the 


enjoyment. 





Owned by Del Monte Kennels 


Again, the true local sportsman will find 
pleasure in the visit of the one not favored by 
a local residence; he will be found active in 
supplying his needs and directing him in the 
inany things that he will know from experi 
ence will most contribute to his enjoyment; 
he will act as guide to favored spots, where 
there are reasonable chances to find game, and 
not to sections where success is hopeless, 
which would induce him to leave that section 


by the first train, ever carrying the impres- 
sion with him that it was an intentional act, 
losing faith in a brotherhood that should be 























inviolable, a brotherhood that should be 
judged by deeds, not words. While proud of 
your skill, do not put it to any base use 
rather dignify your pleasure so that your 
acts will bear the closest inspection, for there 
is no place to show man’s frailties like the 
fields; do not be a pretender, but prove your- 
self a man of high degree, not a bane and 
nightmare to every sportsman. 

Years ago Dr. N. Rowe, in an editorial said. 

We pride ourselves upon our sportsmanship, 
and the term ‘a true sportsman’ is used with 
a iIrequency that makes it a stereotyped phrase, 
but when the record is reviewed and the in- 
consistencies of practice are contrasted with 
the pretensions of expression and theory, men 
who judge by facts are led to exclaim: ‘What’s 
in a name? 

“It would be an injustice to assert there is 
no true sportsmanship in the land, but there 
Is none 1n saying it is by no means as common 
as appears on paper, and the sooner we rec- 
ognize this fact, and quit hugging the delu- 
sive shadow to our hearts, the sooner we will 
attain to the substance of our desires. 

“True sportsmanship is one of the noblest 
qualities, because it indicates development of 
the highest faculties of man. It necessitates 
ability to comprehend, education to furnish 
knowledge in a great variety of lines, and that 
liberality of thought and feeling which is never 
possessed by men of narrow minds and all- 
controlling selfishness. There are indeed 
many men endowed with all the characteris 
tics of true sportsmen, and fortunate it is for 
us, but that they are numerically in the minor- 
ity is evident from the prevalence of practice 
utterly inimical to the character, and from the 
difficulty of obtaining concerted action to se- 
cure reforms upon which the permanence of 
our sportsmanship depends. 

“It is folly to suppose that if sportsmen 
would come together and with mutual conces- 
sions and common sense to guide them to line 
out a policy, then standing shoulder to 
shoulder urge its adoption with the earnest- 
ness and force of men firm in their convictions 
of right, and with determination, they would 
not succeed in carrying their points. 

“The failure then is not due to lack of 
power, but to lack of effort, which can origi- 
nate only in lack of true sportsmanship. There 
is great strength of profession, but little 
strength of action, and the natural result is 
that the former is shown to be a hollow pre- 
tense. > . ° ‘ ° , ° 

“We have a country rich in its game re- 
sources, and we should have one rich in true 
sportsmen; men with minds strong to grasp 
and grapple with all problems affecting the 
present and future welfare of the craft, and of 
such sense that they will see that individual 
interest must give way to that of the majority, 
content to be indirectly benefited by the ad- 
vantage of the whole. 


“Foreign nations, with far inferior natural 
facilities, are i 
those 


enough to take 
while we 


wise 
which they possess, 


sporting 


care of 
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with abundance at command, abundance but 
a trifle in comparison with what we once had 
and still might have, but for the wastefulness 
of the past, sit idly down and see that supply 
grow less year by year, and do nothing but 
write and talk of our true sportsmanship. 
With such a record we have much to feel 
ashamed of; nothing to be proud of.” 

Viewing the past and examining the pres- 
ent, in comparison with the situation as pic- 
tured years ago, it cannot be said that satis- 
factory progress has been made. Conflicting 
game laws, as well as those which should never 
have been placed upon statute books, com 
bined with the supineness of the sportsman of 
today in many localities, have not marked the 
hoped-for progress of the past. 

Many evidences can be sighted showing 
that field sports are conducive to health, as 
well as elevating our manliness, and with this 
view alone we should so dignify our pleas- 
ures and conduct ourselves that it may prove 
one of the best heritages we can leave behind. 
It should be the duty of the sportsman to get 
the largest possible measure of enjoyment out 
of his pastime, seeking it in various possible 
ways, in the woods, in the fields, in the streams, 
in the prairies and mountains throughout our 
broad land, but in such manner as will ele- 
vate his nature, produce needed variety and 
rest, and exert upon all with whom he may 
come in contact an influence leading to true 
sportsmanship. 

Looking through my scrap-book a few days 
ago I came across the following, and, though 
it was penned years ago, perhaps ten or fif- 
teen, how fitly it represents the situation as it 
is found today! Said the writer: “Just be- 
fore the shooting season opens, a sort of mid- 
summer madness seems to seize upon cer- 
tain would-be sportsmen, which renders them 
dangerous to the community. It is displayed 
in a mad desire to get out for “a first crack 
at the birds,” and an inability to wait until 
they can take the fields honorably and law- 
fully. Some members of this class attempt to 
excuse themselves upon the ground that if 
they do not go out before the law is off, others 
will do so, and there will not be any birds 
left. Others do not go to this trouble even, 
but steal away slyly, and when they return 
keep the proceeds of their dishonest act se 
creted, and eat the game with fear and trem- 
ling, the natural companions of a guilty con- 
science.” 

How true is this of the situation today; 
practised, too, by those who must know that 
it is only a question of time when such shoot 
ing as we have will be a thing of the past; 
selfishness that is contemptible, practised by 
no true sportsman! 


The Bar Harbor Show 
The annual visitors, along with some of the 
public spirited citizens of Bar Harbor, de- 
cided that they would give an annual fair that 
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a mile track, which was utilized for 
bieyele, running and trotting races as well as 
ior the display of the many beautiful four-in- 
other horses and vehicles, which 
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b en reversed Chip, owned by Het t 
ies, Jr.. was third, in proper place, was 
in form, off in coat, out at elbows, but 
best of the lot in size and cocker charact« 
Mr d Kirk’s Trixi had a walk-ovet 
in bitch class. Of two puppies both were off 
color in eyes and of poor form \lidget, the 
winner, better than Della in body, head, coat 
d oor 
Miss Harriet Jaques owned the best Bos 
tor ier in Mr. Dooley. B the other one 
bsent Mr. Dooley is too large and leggy 
Jack, the only black and tan terrier of toy 
variety, was a bad one in form and temper 
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J. McCauley’s Jim, second, wa 








Mrs. Cadwalader Jones showed two typical 
Scottish terriers in Pepin and Topsy, both 


nearing ten years ot age, but looked well for 
all that, outside of too much flesh. Their 
mouths seemed perfect; both were honored 
witl blue »b 5 

The dog t best represented his breed 
was the corded poodle. Master Crewe, shown 
by Miss Lawren ‘ New York He was 
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r first prize Bar Harbor Show 
Mrs. Cadwalader Jones, New Yo 





n fine coat and form. His owner should 
send him around to the best shows, where 
he should do some winning He is a well 
bred one by Plon Plon Alva 

The first prize in the bull terrier class oft 


four was a Douglas's 
Eastwood Wonder, by Woodcote Wonder 
The dog IS too cobby in body and too bad in 


skull to win a first prize 
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Nest’s Gloriana was alone in bitch class. She 
fair in head. but out of condition from nurs- 
ing a litter of pupnies. Mr. Middlebrook had 
some nice young puppies on exhibition. 

The feature of the show was the exhibit of 
pointers from Mr. Charles B. Pineo’s kennels. 
Young Rip Rap was at the head of the string, 
fit to show at his best. He has developed into 
a good one, a pointer throughout, and, not- 
withstanding the demand for his services, was 





in fine form, He was the center of attrac- 
tion. He had no trouble in winning the blue 
ribbon. Ightfield Bang, a good, big one, was 
second. For a dog of his size, he is very sym 


metrical, yet could be better in head. The 
Earl, third, was equally good for second place. 
fe shows the characteristics that carry dogs 
to the frent in field trials, and his owner should 


lose no time in placing him in good hands 
Don R., reserve, was the equal of anything in 
the class in head; lacks depth of chest and 
symmetrical proportions. In bitches, Kittie 


a black and white, was an easy win 
f head, a good one. She 
was shown in perfect form. Dolly Jingo, 
second, is an orange and white, better in 
head than anything in the good in 
houlders and stern, but was handicapped in 
condition by nursing a litter of puppies 
lla Strideaway is a fine upstanding bitch, a 
ifle off in head and color of neither 
bad. She is a trifle too round in chest, but, 
this, of good form \ltogether 
exhibit was the most creditable 
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The Providence Show 

The second annual summer dog show of the 
Island Kennel Club was held at Cres 
Park, August 23d, and proved a most 
Four judges officiated, Mr. 
‘ g ‘olli 5. Mr \ H Wake 
Mr. P. J. Brickley, Boston té 

| 


table one 


5 Feench aed Buglich bulldogs: Str. i 
W. Lacy all other breeds, which kept him 
busy unt vell in the afternoon. The dogs 
were benched on a wide second-story balus 
rade, both sides being used, around a large 


which afforded an excellent place for 
a good chance 


ding, 
the dogs and gave the 
see the exhibits. The judging was done in 
two good-sized rings inside, Mr. Lacy having 
the use of one quite all the time. The cata- 
logue shows one hundred and ninety-five en 
tries, irregularly entered, and making it hard 
follow the numbers 
Many of the classes were well filled, notably 


visitors 


the collie, bulldog, Boston terrier and beagle 
classes. Groveland Chief was a creditable 
representative of the St. Bernards, and shown 


in good form. Primrose, first in pointer 
bitches, is not good in head, has open feet 
and coarse stern Pet Bond-hu, owned by 


Mr. Horace Belcher, was easily the best of 
the English setters, and rightly won the hon- 
ors, taking first prize in limit and open classes, 
first for English setter in the show, first for 
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best setter of any breed, and second for best 
sporting dog or bitch 

In collies the honors were divided, Robert 
Bowie, Bascom and Hayward, Thos. Me- 
Manus, Jr., Tom B. Middlebrook, F. Gard 
ner and Edward E. Dammers each taking a 
share. The dogs generally short of 
flesh and coat, condition 

Mr. W. C. Codman had Glen Monarch, 
Edgewood Queen and Glenwood Queen in 
good form, taking the blue in their 
tive classes 

Bull terriers were fairly 
being a number of promising youngsters. 
Mr. W. J. Comstock. Jr., won first in limit 
and open classes for French bulldog bitches. 

Boston terriers were a pretty fair lot. and, 
beagles, the largest \mong the 


were 
suminer 


vood 
POOt 


respec- 


represented, there 


entry. 


with 





A Group of Collies 


Owned by Thomas McManus, Jr., Providence, R. I 


Miss Snyder's Sappho and Miss 
] 


winners were 


Peggy, Thos. McGough’s Teaser, ndrew 
Lamphier’s Crackman, Dr. Mott’s Fussie Dee, 
W. A. Grige’s Brownie and Trimount Ken 


2% 
nels 


Punch. Generally they were in goo 
form 

Fox terriers were a very poor lot, Mr. M« 
Intosh’s rough-haired bitch, Hornet, being 
the only one deserving mention. 

The beagle class was large,and with the large 
number of classes opened served to divide 
them so there was a large number of win 
ners with litthe competition at times. Those 
scoring a first were Fanny, Peter, Gee Whiz, 
Johnson Boy, Dennet’s Chub Bannerman, 
Medium, Borstal’s Dorrett, Rockwood, Ring- 
let, Smith’s Brownie, Bonnie, Jolly Boy, 
3uster, Peggy, Vixen and Barber’s Roy, the 
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latter one of the best shown, a very attrac- 
tive dog. 

Mr. L. A. Klein led the winners in 
Dachshundes, having Venlo Forever, and be- 
sides he captured a lot of other prizes. 

Mr. Jas. A. Boutelle took the honors in 


whippet classes with Elmhurst Vera and Eim- 
hurst Lena. 

The Pomeranian entries of the Swiss Moun- 
tain Kennels were absent, leaving Miss Com- 
stock’s Harlequin Ikey Mo a walkover. 
Miss Claire Darling, fresh from her duties as 
one of the judges at Saratoga Springs, had 
the Ruby spaniels Duke and Lily Langtry, 


adding a blue ribbon in each class 


The Bar Harbor Kennels 


Tt is well known that Mr. Charles B. Pineo 
is the owner of the Bar Harbor Kennels, at 
Bar Harbor, Me., but it may interest our 
thousands of readers to read of them in de- 


tail. 
The kennels are situated on an island in 
the bay, immediately in front of Bar Harbor, 


is a delightful view of the 
town as well as of the ocean. The island con- 
tains about one hundred acres, partly cleared 
off, the balance heavily wooded, an ideal spot 
for a kennel; in fact, the writer knows of 
nothing to compare with it in all of its ap- 
pointments. In every detail the kennels are 
all that any one could wish. It is almost im- 
possible for anything to happen to one of 
the inmates of the kennels when temporarily 
sent there, as no other dogs are allowed on 
the island, which one-half of the time is com- 
pletely isolated from the shore. Ample build- 
ings have been completed for the kennels’ 
inmates, giving to brood bitches the best of 
care. Heated in winter by hot water, with 
perfect ventilation at all times, leaves little 
undone for the comfort of the numerous 
bitches and their progeny. All outside fences, 
as well as all divisions of kennels, are of the 
best wire, three-inch mesh, six feet high. 
which, with a wide running board at top and 
bottom, make over a seven-foot fence. The 
outside fence encloses several acres, the inside 
division for each grown dog being thirtv feet 
wide by one hundred in depth, the front of the 
yard being in the open, where the dogs can 
enjoy a sun bath, and the back half, or more, 


from which there 


having a dense shade. 

At the front and on the outside is a large 
sleeping kennel, with entrance from both in- 
side and outside, the inside entrance for the 
dog, the outside one for cleansing the ken- 
nel, which has a box, specially prenvared daily, 
for sleeping. In each of separate yards is 


a bench, five or six feet square and two feet 
high, about the center of the yard, where the 
dogs can lie, keeping free from the dampness 
of the ground in wet weather. The build- 
ings on kennel grounds are ample and of best 
kind for the use intended. They house the 
stud dogs, when not running free about the 
grounds; the bitches, before and after whelp- 
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ing, and the puppies for a certain period after 
weaning. One building is about thirty feet 
square, has a ten-foot hall with box stalls on 
each side, partitions of two-inch plank, each 
door secured by lock and key. Back of these 
stalls, or rooms, are large yards where all 
dogs, inmates, have ample exercising grounds. 
Another building is twelve feet wide and one 





Ightfield Bang 
Owned by Bar Harbor Kennels 


hundred feet long, one of the long sides fac- 


ing the south, with ample windows. It is di- 
vided into ten rooms, all here, as elsewhere, 
1eated with hot water. 


Nothing but pointers are owned and bred at 
these kennels, which contain an average of 
about one hundred and fifty the year round. 
Mr. Seaeata method of business is to give 
satisfaction, and where there is any reasonable 
chance to do it, it is safe to say it will always 
be accomplished. 

The catalogue of these kennels shows about 
sixty dogs and bitches, a large majority of 
them being brood bitches. 

Young Rip Rap, of course, is the leading 
stud dog, with Ightfield Bang and The Earl 
being much used. Young Rip Rap seemed 
the personification of health, vigor, condition, 
with a form to please the most critical. Few 
that saw him in his fieid-trial form would 
guess hi m to have rounded out so well, hav- 
ing plenty of bone and pointer character 
throughout. Ightfield Bang was purchased 
from Mr. Thos. Johnson, of Winnipeg, with 
the wise intention of infusing the blood of 
his strain with that of the Rip Rap, King of 
Kent, Jingo and Hal Pointer strains, which 
abound. Ightfield Bang is a litter brother to 
Bang III., the phenomenal pointer of last 
season. The Earl is a most promising dog. 
He is by Young Rip Rap—Urada—and if he 























can be judged by his young progeny, by their 
looks, his future is a promising one. Some of 
the bitches seen in the kennels are Jingo’s 
Ruffle, Dolly Jingo Flake of Rip Rap ILI., 
Zella Strideaway, Miss Ned, Florence D., 
Miss Kate, Molly Kent, Speckle Gown, 
Bang’s Kent, Maid of Jingo, Miss Cricket, 
Miss Chimes, Lady Ruffle, Belle of Erin, Ight- 
field Dancer, Belle of Vassar, Baby Hops, 
Belle of Hessen, Lady Von Gull, Miss Trilby, 
Lad of Kent’s Lady, Lady Trilby, Kittie, 
Gibson, The Jingo, My Trinket, Miss Zella, 
Jingle’s Dot, Young Daisy, The Outcast, 
Mother Sabine, Miss Pointer, Kate Beaufort, 
Lass of Jingo, Topsy Kent, Alberta Queen, 
Miss Bang, Ridgeview Maggie, and Urada II. 

Taking the numbers in consideration, both 
kennels and their inmates, their condition was 
marvelous, but I think much of the credit for 
this is due to Mrs. Pineo, whose daily care is 
incessant, her fondness for dogs and a wo- 
man’s desire for cleanliness leading to such 
satisfactory results. A number of men, un- 
der her direction, are necessary to do the large 
amount of work that such an important ken- 
nel requires. 

Mr. Pineo’s catalogue for 1900 has been per- 
fected with care, and which shows his methods 
of business as well as the long list of dogs 
ior sale. There is no dog, bitch or puppy in 
the kennel that is not registered, or eligible 
ior registration, with breeding of the best. 
\ny one visiting the East will be amply repaid 
by a visit to this one of America’s principal 
pointer kennels. 


The Pointer Club of America 


The Pointer Club of America will hold its 
first annual trials at Jamestown, Long Island, 
N. Y., beginning November 7th. A large 
preserve, well stocked with quail, has been ten- 


dered the use of the club. The trials this 
season will be confined to members of the 
club, conditions added below. Next year it 


is proposed to have the trials open to all. 

There will be three stakes—a Derby, Mem- 
bers and All-Age Stake—with following condi- 
tions: The Derby will be for pointers 
whelped in 1899, and owned by members 
prior to March 1, 1900, $5 forfeit, $5 to start. 
Entries to close October Ist. Members’ 
stake will be for pointers owned by members 
prior to March 1, 1900; $10 to start, entries 
closing day before starting. All-age stake 
for dogs owned prior to September Ist, $5 
forfeit, $10 to start. Entries closing October 
Ist. 

The trials being convenient to New York, 
should insure a good attendance of those who 
cannot spare the time to attend trials in North 
Carolina and other remote points. Mr. R. E. 
Westlake, the club’s secretary, living at 
Scranton, Pa., makes an appeal to the club 
membership to support the trials, which should 
be promptly responded to. 
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International Field Trial Club’s Derby 

The list 
Field Trial Club’s Derby is a small one com- 
pared with other clubs of same age or less. 
Coming at a time when other clubs in the 
States are holding trials no doubt accounts 


of entries for the International 


for it. The entries are wholly confined to 
residents of Canada. The entries number fif- 
teen—twelve English setters and_ three 
pointers. Dr. Totten, J. S. Armstrong and 
A. Harrington are the trio of judges selected 
to pick the winners from the following list, 
viz. :— 





English Setters 
Nell’s Dash, 15 months, by Dick—Brighton 
Nelly; Charles Mills, Baldoon. Lady Dot, 14 
months, by Druid Jr—Lady Dell; John 
Kime, Chatham. Selkirk Hope, 15 months, 
by Tony Hope—Luna; W. B. Wells, Chat- 





ham. Lady Sparkle, 17 months, by Dan 
Thiers—Lady S. Gladstone; J. . Dale, 
Petrolea. Dell’s Pride, by Druid Jr.—Dell; 


George Kime, Mitchell’s Bay. Trilby’s Grace, 
pedigree not given; George Kime, Mitchell's 
Bay. Hidden Mystery, 16 months, by Brighton 


Bob—Venus; H. M. Graydon, London. Top 
Gallant, 16 months, by Roy of London— 
Fanny II.; J. P. Evans, London. System, 


19 months, by Druid’s Count,—Belton Girl; 
F. W. Shaw, Forest. Rhoebe’s Kate 
Wind’em, 16 months, by Tony Boy—Rhoebe 
Wind’em; L. H. and M. A. Smith, Strathroy 
and Forest. Rhoebe’s Dan Wind’em, 16 
months, by Tony Boy—Rhoebe Wind’em; L. 
H. and M. A. Smith, Strathroy and Forest. 


Pointers 

Lord Jingo, 12 months, by Lad of Jingo— 
Blacksie; Marcon & Morton, Windsor. 
Count of Kent, 14 months, by Duke of Kent 
—Belle, J. W. Aitken, Chatham. Duchess of 
Kent, 14 months, by Duke of Kent—Belle; 
J. W. Aitken, Chatham. 

W. B. Wells, Hon. Secy. 


Here and There 


The Philadelphia Dog Show Association 
announce a change of dates for their second 
annual show from November 21-24 to No- 
vember 28-30 and December Ist. The show 
will be held at Horticultural Hall, a building 
well suited for it. 

The following bench show committee will 
have charge of the show: Mr. Clement B. 
Newbold, president; Edward Moore Robin- 
son, Alexander Van Renselaer and Louis A. 
3iddle, vice-presidents; Marcel A. Viti, sec- 
retary; S. Boyd Carrigan, treasurer; John C. 
Groome, C. Leland Harrison, Reginald K. 
Shober, James W. Paul, Jr., Robert Toland, 
John W. Geary, Francis Edward Bond, Mit- 
chell Harrison, D. Murray Bohlen, Henry 
Jarrett, Sidney W. Keith and George R. 
Packard. Mr. James Mortimer will be su- 
perintendent, Dr. C. J. Marshall, veterinarian. 
All persons desiring further information can 








496 THE 


communications to Mr 


Witherspoon 


address 
Viti, secretary, 320 
Philadelphia, Pa 


The entry blanks of the Missouri Field Trial 
Association are now ready, and can be ob- 
tained from the club’s secretary, Mr. L. S. 
Eddins, Sedalia, Mo. 

The trials will be held at 


Paris, Mo., a place 


well suited in accommodation and grounds. 
‘he election will be over and it is to be 


hoped all squabbles ended in Kentucky be 
fore the November dates for the Kentucky 
Sportsmen's trials at Glasgow Ky., are called 
plenty of game on the grounds 
Visiting sportsmen will be assured 
southern hospitality and a_ pleasant 

sarret Loutsville, Ky 


entries 


Reports show 
sele cted 
of true 


Gibson. o 


stay. Mr 
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Known to all residents visitors 
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successfully meet the i those 
had the running as well as trotting horses in 
hand. he was the one needed to keep them 
“straight” and perform their obligations to 
the association. More than once he was called 
to read the law to the trotting contingent, 
who, knowing his reputation for fairness, 
thorough knowledge of the 
necessary i say 


coupled with a 
rules, 


it was only for him to 





Marcel A. 


building, 
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“do this” and 
His services as 
were invaluable. 


was done 
association 


“do that,” and it 
secretary to the 


The list of judges selected for the ninete 
annual Danbury Dog Show should attract a 
entry 

It is unusual for this association to have so 
large a list. Under the efficient management 

f Mr Mortimer the entry list has 
grown larger from year to year, and this fact 
warrants the engagement of the number that 
will officiate at the coming show The list 
comprises the following and the 
breeds they will judge: 

Mr. Dudley E. Waters, Grand Rapids, Mich., 
St. Bernards: Jarvis, New York, 
pointers; Dr. H. Clay Glover, New York, set- 
ters and foxhounds; A. D. Lewis, Hempstead, 


lar 
large 


t 
oO James ] 


] 


gentlemen 


( re rgze 


N. Y., collies and old English sheepdogs; 
George F. Reed, Barton, Vt., beagles: Wm. 
H. Caswell, Rye, N. Y., Irish terriers; Henry 
Jarrett, fox terriers; Chas. H. Mason, all other 
breeds. Entries close September 2oth: the 
show to open at noon, October 2d, closing 


at noon, October 6. Mr. Jas. Mortimer will 
management He can be 
home, Hem 
Septen ber 17tl 


assume tl 


addressed at his 


again 
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Field ‘rial Club 
dates from October 15th to 
November Ist, dates which should prove 
more agreeable to those who will patronize 
the inaugural trials of the club, coming, as it 
will, at a more enjoyable season of the year, 
and giving fully weeks more for the 
preparation of the dogs at a time that will 
better fit them for the several competitions. 


The Pacific 


ias changed its 


two 
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Belgian Hares 






Originator of the Score-Card System of Judging 


Secretary National Belgian Hare Club of America, 1897 

Director National Belgian Hare Club of America, 1898, 

Secretary National Belgian Hare Club of America, 1808 

President National Belgian Hare Club of America, 190 

Director National Association of Belgian Hare Judges, 190« 

Instructor at the American Breeders Belgian Hare institute, at 
Los Angeles, California, 1900. 


tructor for the National Association of Be 
ly (Inc.) 
Official Judge of the First National Show, 
Los Angeles, California, Kansas City, M« 
Colorado Springs, Colo., etc., etc 
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The Belgian Hare 


Dr. B. C. Platt 
e President National Association Belgian Hare Judges 


The Belgian hare has received his highest 
development in England, where he has passed 
through various interesting phases, and Eng- 
land still sets the fashion for the world in 
hares as in some other things. There, some 
fifty years ago or more, certain people of an 
inquiring turn of mind conceived the idea of 
breeding, by inter-mating different types of 
rabbit, a rabbit that should resemble, as closely 
as possible, the native wild, English hare, but 
with important improvements. The wild hare 
is a slow breeder. The female produces only 
two or three litters a year, and only two or 
three young at a litter. Other breeds of rab- 
bit are very prolific. The wild hare pines 
away and diés in captivity. Other breeds are 
easily domesticated. But the wild hare in 
form, color, action and all that goes to make a 
beautiful animal, has charms and graces that 
no other species possesses. 

Therefore, taking the wild hare as a model, 
the first experimenters selected individuals of 
other varieties and mated them to produce a 
progeny closely resembling the wild hare. 
The wild hare will not mate with any other 
breed. If it would the problem before these 
enthusiasts in old England would have been 
vastly simpler than it was. But all efforts, 
and many have been made, to secure a cross 
between the wild hare and some other variety 
have been utterly without result. The product 


of crossing breeds may be termed a mule, and 
will not produce young. 











The end of the long series of experiments 


is the modern, high-class, thoroughbred Bel- 
gian hare, and he is a very different individual 
irom those first obtained. These latter were 
called Leporines. They were dark, grayish, 
spotted, mottled beasts, far removed in beauty 
from the true Belgian as he exists today, with 
a rich, “rufus red” as the foundation of his 
splendid glossy coat, and approximating far 
more closely than the Leporine the beautiful 
ideal established by the wild hare of England. 
Not only is the modern Belgian very attract- 
ive in appearance, but he is exceedingly pro- 
lific, readily adapts himself to captivity, and, 
as a table luxury, his flesh is a most distinct 
and appetizing novelty. These facts give him 
a two-fold value; first, to the fancier and 
breeder on scientific principles; and, second, 
to the man of humbler, perhaps coarser tastes, 
whose soul and pocketbook can be reached 
only through his stomach. 

England is today sending her finest speci- 
mens, at enormous prices compared with the 
prices of two or three years ago, into Ger- 
many, France, Austria and especially to 
America. These are the fancy individuals se- 
lected and exported for breeding purposes 
only. The other phase of the industry, that 
of providing a delicious article of food, has 
reached enormous proportions in Europe -and 
millions of pounds of hare meat are consumed 
every week in the great cities of the Old 
World. 

The Belgian has become at once extremely 
popular wherever he has been introduced. It 
is a fact that no community, so far as heard 
from, has ever refused to receive and en- 
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courage this beautiful little animal. His pro- 
gress has probably been more rapid in South- 
ern California than in most other sections. 
Within eighteen months, from about Novem- 
ber 1, 1898, to May 1, 1900, some 1,400 rab- 
bitries, averaging nearly one hundred head 
each, were founded in this part of the state of 
California, a district with a population of only 
about 300,000 people. This is a vivid illustra- 
tion of the taking qualities of this noblest and 
most useful of the rabbit family. 


The Commercial Side 


The Belgian, so far, has uniformly afforded 
a profit. In this country the highest profits 
have been in the best stock, that taken up by 
the “fancy,” so-called. But as a producer of 
delicious meat the Belgian has no equal, for 
the size of the animal and the cost of meat- 
producing stock. The meat is all white. ten- 
der and sweet. It has no “wild” flavor, but is 
very similar to the best chicken or turkey, 
with enough difference to make it novel. One 
doe will readily produce six litters a year, 
averaging eight to the litter. These will 
average at birth three ounces in weight. In 
fourteen days they will increase in size five 
or six times, then weighing from fifteen to 
twenty ounces. From this point they will gain 
a pound a month to five or six months; at ma- 
turity, from six to eight months; they will 
weigh eight or nine pounds each. This meat 
sells readily at 25 cents per pound dressed. 
Allowing one-third for waste, a doe will pro- 
duce in one year 252 pounds of meat, ready 
for the market and readily salable at 25 cents 
per pound. This amounts to $63. The first 
cost of the doe will not exceed $15, and her 
keeping for the year will be not more than 
$3. This leaves a clear profit, over cost of 
animal and all, of at least $45, and the origi- 
nal investment is still left. This is a very 
moderate estimate. It has been far exceeded 
in some instances. 

We must not lose sight of the value of the 
pelts, which are worth from 25 cents to $1 
each, according to their beauty. the place at 
which they are sold and the use for which they 
are intended. In the East there are some ex- 
tensive establishments raising Belgians prin- 
cipally for the purpose of manufacturing the 
hair of pelts into silk hats. They are also 
made into rugs, muffs, mittens, gloves, col- 
larettes and cloaks for ladies’ and children’s 
wear. These are very handsome. Dealers 
abroad have a process of “plucking” by which 
some of the hairs are removed, leaving on the 
remainder of the fur a rich, seal-brown color 
and luster. A machine has recently been in- 
vented which accomplishes the same result 
without plucking, simply by cutting off the 
dark tips of the fur. This process involves no 
coloring or artificial dyeing, although there 
is another beautiful product, known as “elec- 
tric seal,” which comes from a process of dye- 
ing. The pelt of the up-to-date, high-type 
Belgian is worth several times as much as the 
pelt of the common class of Belgians. 


Present Status 


In England there are many clubs of Bel 
gian hare breeders who hold large annual ex 
hibitions and offer numerous prizes of money 
cups, etc., for the best specimens. In fact, 
this industry has now been developed to 
point in England where large amounts of capi 
tal are invested, and rabbitries exist in every 
part of the kingdom. English breeders have 
been very persistent and enthusiastic in their 
constant efforts to produce higher and better 
types. Many of their fairs are open only to 
limited areas or districts, and these smalle: 
fairs are held very frequently, usually lasting 
only a day or two or three days. The win 
ners at these district fairs are all placed on 
exhibition at the great Crystal Palace show. 
which is the crowning fair of the year, and is 
held in the magnificent Crystal Palace at Lon- 
don. The highest prize given is the Crystal 
Palace cup, valued at $250, and the winner of 
this becomes the acknowledged champion of 
the year. We present herewith a cut of this 
cup. This must be won at three successive 
exhibitions to entitle its holder to its owner 
ship. 

In recent years, Germany, France and Aus- 
tria, as well as the United States, have be- 
come greatly interested in breeding the finer 
types of the Belgian, and the demand thus 
created has drawn heavily upon the resources 
of English breeders and has raised the prices 
in England to a mark that seems extrava- 
gant. Three hundred dollars, or even more, 
have been paid for single specimens, to which 
price must be added the cost of bringing them 
to this country. The hare first attracted at- 
tention in America about nine years ago. A 
few specimens were exhibited at the World's 
Fair, and later, at many poultry shows. But 
no great interest was aroused until within four 
or five years. Now there are several asso- 
ciations throughout the country. Several 
large exhibitions have been held in Boston, 
New York and other Eastern cities, and at 
Los Angeles, in February, 1900, was held the 
largest and most successful exhibition ever 
held anywhere, with the highest prizes. Los 
Angeles has thus become, within the past two 
years, the center of the Belgian hare industry 
in America. And within this period of two 
years at least fifteen hundred rabbitries have 
been established in Southern California, a sec 
tion having a population of only about 
300,000 people. 

As a Marketable Commodity 


As an article of diet the hare has advan- 
tages as yet very slightly understood in this 
country. The flavor of the meat is delicious 
far finer than that of the best poultry obtain 
able in this country. All of the flesh is eat- 
able, so that there is absolutely no waste after 
the animal has been properly dressed. From 
a dietetic point of view, as will be seen mor: 
in detail in a later paragraph, the flesh of th: 
hare is simply invaluable. It lacks the heavy 
oily substances found in ducks, chickens and 
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turkeys. The flesh, therefore, while very 
nourishing, produces no inflammation, and 
may be taken with relish and profit by any 
invalid. It has none of the strong, gamey 
flavor found in the wild rabbit, and is there- 
fore acceptable to the weakest stomach. 

In the cleanliness of its habits the hare is 
far daintier than poultry. The same fact is 
true of its food. Poultry will eat almost any- 
thing. The hare is fond of variety, but will not 
eat meat or anything that is gross. It will 
not suffer the slightest stain of earth or other 
uncleanness to remain upon its fur, but is re- 
fined in its every habit and instinct. The re- 
sult is that, as long as the hare is in a state 
of health, its flesh is necessarily exceedingly 
wholesome as well as toothsome. 

The Belgian hare will dress a pound for 
every month of its age up to six. The fifth 
month is about the profitable age to kill if 
intended for the market. He will sell for 
twenty cents per pound, dressed weight, which 
is the regular market price of turkeys. We 
have sold none for less than this price, and 
have found the demand far in excess of the 
supply. In some localities the ruling price 
has been thirty-five cents per pound. The 
flesh of the hare is a food of which no one 
ever tires and all who have tasted it once ac- 
quire a liking for it. 

The quality as well as the quantity of the 
meat is vastly improved by castrating. The 
market price is therefore higher. People pre- 
fer the castrated hare just as they prefer a 
large fat capon chicken to one that is smaller, 
or to two or three inferior towls. Hares are 
very small boned, and their weight is nearly 
all flesh, differing again from poultry and with 
the difference in their favor. All of the meat is 
white in color. The doe may be spayed the 
same as a sow, and will increase in size and 
quality as well as the buck. But there is a 
higher percentage of loss, perhaps two or 
three, sometimes five in a hundred. 


Summary 


In a word, we have in the Belgian hare a 
fascinating animal as a pet and a novelty. 
Probably throughout this wide country there 
are not more than two or three thousand of 
the best class, and the greater portion of these 
are yet very young. This insures an increas- 
ing and enormous demand for hares of this 
class for several years to come and with a 
steady increase in price. Then we have an un- 
determined number of hares of a lower grad- 
ing, most of which will ultimately be utilized 
as already indicated, in the arts and indus- 
tries, as plain factors in commerce. From 


this beginning this industry will assume pro- 
portions which will astonish even the most 
ardent enthusiasts, creating a demand which 
will exceed the supply for many years. It 
will assume gigantic proportions as soon as 
capitalists realize the value of this new field 
and commence to interest themselves. 
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Belgian Hares in the North 


When a few facts regarding the Belgian are 
better known, all expressions of wonder as to 
the cause of this Belgian craze will cease. 
The first desirable feature is its wonderful pro- 


lificness; the doe bears a litter of from six 
to twelve every sixty days, and a buck and 
doe will, during twelve months, bring forth 
fifty young, to which is to be added fifty 
young from their first litter and twenty-five 
from the second—a total of one hundred and 
twenty-five from two animals. Figures made 
on the second year’s yield are simply aston- 
ishing. The next point is that from date of 
birth they increase in weight at the rate of a 
pound a month until they reach their ma- 
tured size and weight, which is ten pounds. 

The writer, who has about fifty, from suck- 
lings to matured animals, finds that two (2) 
cents a month is the total cost for food. The 
further fact that they are reared in hutches 
made out of boxes 3x3 feet square, in any cli- 
mate, in a barn or shed, appeals to city people 
who cannot raise chickens for want of room, 
as a cheap and pleasant way to supply their 
table with a delicious meat at not to exceed 
two cents a pound. For neatness of habit, 
freedom from any and all kinds of vermin or 
unpleasant odor, they are par excellence. The 
writer’s animals are kept in a store building, 
and in the same room with a manufacturing 
plant in operation, and by cleaning out the 
hutches twice a week in warm weather, no 
offensive odor is noticed bv visitors or others. 
The writer, regardless of the numerous rules, 
regulations and suggestions of others as to 
feeding just so much at just such a time of 
day, adopted the plan of furnishing a con- 
stant self-feeding system, whereby each and 
every animal has a supply of oats, clover, hay 
and water before it all the time, day and night, 
and no healthier or hardier bunch of Belgians 
can be found in the country. It saves work, 
and the animals could not do better under any 
system than this one. It requires about fif- 
teen minutes’ time, morning and evening, to 
water the fifty, and twice a week a quarter of 
a day will clean the hutches and fill up the 
feeding boxes. 

Too much fussing with gruel. etc., doesn’t 
make hardy animals; but the theory and plan 
of a sort of rough and ready handling in a 
vigorous climate has proven successful and 
satisfactory, both in the health, shape, size, 
color and hardiness of the animals. The prime 
and final object of raising Belgians is for their 
meat, but the unprecedented popularity that 
they have gained, followed by the demand from 
all parts of the country for breeding stock, has 
rapidly advanced the prices until now a fairly 
good doe will cost $15 and an equally good 
buck $10. From this point the prices run up 
to what at first seems a ridiculous price until 
certain facts are known. Some of the cham- 
pion bucks (a champion is one that has taken 
five first prizes at five different exhibits un- 
der at least three different judges) command 
and get as high as $100 for a single service, and 
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some imported animals have netted the owners 
$4,000 in a year; so it is not hard to understand 
why repeated offers of $1,000 for the animal 
have been declined. Many sales have been 
made at from $300 to $600 for single animals. 

The few diseases to which they are subject 
are easily cured or prevented. The profits 
as compared with the raising of any other 
known domestic animal are beyond all com- 
parison. Even at ten cents a pound for meat, 
which price has not yet been reached even in 
the center of the industry, where over one 
thousand persons within the city limits are 
raising Belgians, twenty cents a pound is the 
lowest as yet. 

Owing to the fact that the pesent craze 
on Belgians had its origin in California, many 
persons have formed the opinion that this ani- 
mal could not be successfully raised in a cold 
northern climate. This opinion has been con- 
siderably strengthened by the assertion fre- 
quently made by the California breeders, that 
California has an “ideal” climate for their 
growth and development. The writer having 
had an extended and most highly satisfactory 
experience in raising several hundred at the 
head of Lake Superior, where the climate is 
about as cold and rigorous as at any point 
in the United States, he feels warranted in 
saying that, for raising strong, sturdy, healthy 
animals, a cold climate cannot be equalled. 
The meat is just as fine and delicate, the fur 
is better, both in color and quality, the ani- 
mals, being stronger, have better form and 
shape, and, being healthier, are far more de- 
sirable. There are plenty of reasons why this 
should be so. The Belgian is covered from 
head to foot, even the bottom of the feet, 
with a thick and fine covering of fur, for the 
purpose of protecting it from the cold. In 
the hot, sultry weather they lay at full length 
in the coolest place that can be found, pant- 
ing, eating but little, and in every manner 
showing that they are uncomfortable. In cool, 
and even the coldest of weather, they are well 
and sprightly; in fact, they delight in having 
the mercury down among the forties. In the 
matter of making nests for the protection of 
their young, their cold climate instinct is 
shown, for the nest, when made out of straw 
or hay, is lined so thoroughly with fur plucked 
from the mother’s own body, that the young 
can be born in weather when the mercury reg- 
isters forty below zero, and will come through 
better than when the weather is hot. It is ad- 
mitted that southern-raised animals should not 
give birth to young during the hot weather 
of summer, and the experience of the writer 
with breeding does grown and shipped here 
from a hot climate has been that some of the 
does will die if the weather is warm at the 
time of kindling. This has not proved to be 
the case, however, with animals which, from 
birth, have lived in this northern climate; they 
seem to have more vitality, and they bear 
young every sixty days, the year round. It 
seems to make no difference to them whether 





it is hot or cold. In the matter of feeding, it 
has been the writer’s plan to confine the food 
very closely to dry clover, hay and oats, 
varied by a small quantity of carrots in the 
winter and garden stuff in the summer, fed 
to them about three times a week. Both the 
old and young like green food the best, and 
will gorge themselves with it if it is given to 
them; but for making solid growth and avoid- 
ing all stomach and bowel troubles, the dry 
food is unquestionably the best and safest. 
Dry, clean hutches are one of the essentials 
for success. Hay has the advantage over saw- 
dust of keeping dry and holding the animals 
off from the floor and allowing the droppings 
to fall down through, so that the top is al- 
ways clean. The ray rack for feeding can be 
made large enough to hold several days’ sup- 
ply, which the animals can pull through the 
wire netting as they want it. The oats can be 
supplied through a self-feeding box, so that 
several days’ supply can be put in. They will 
eat, of dry food, only as much as they want. 
South Superior, Wis. F. N. Lana. 


The National Association of Judges 


The now powerful organization, the Na- 
tional Association of Belgian Hare Judges, 
has before it the management of exhibition 
affairs, the organization of new clubs through- 
out America, the education and authorization 
of judges in the various localities where the 
interest showr warrants it—in short, the up- 
building of the American fancy. They have 
books for the registration of stock of noble 
breeding and a high degree of merit, which, 
together with those of the National Belgian 
Hare Club of America at Denver, gives two 
national registers in America, one at Los 
Angeles, California; one at Denver, Colorado. 
Largely the most important feature of the or- 
ganization is the advancement of the fancy 
by its splendid system of Belgian Hare In- 
stitutes to be held in various parts of the 
United States, thus making the fancy a unit. 
A unity of purpose, a thorough understand- 
ing of the fundamental principles on which 
stand the fancy, an accurate interpretation of 
the true meaning of the standard in its every 
requirement and an ability to apply that stan- 
dard unprejudiced and with precision, it has 
been decided, can only come about by the 
holding of these institutes. Therefore, a full 
graduating course will be given in the insti- 
tutes, which will be held about six times a 
year in the various parts of the United States 
in localities which show the most enterprise 
in this direction, and graduates from such in- 
stitute will be issued a handsome diploma cer- 
tificate, showing their ability in the various 
phases of the work required in the fancy. 

These graduates will go forth prepared to 
organize clubs, to do valuable service in the 
selection and mating of high-class stock, and 
will be able to do accurate scoring of animals 
and show-room judging, a thing very much 
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in demand at the present time, since, for the 
lack of these institutes, several have already 
attempted such work, wholly unprepared and 
ignorant of the principles underlying such 
work, with sorry results. 

With this work properly carried out this 
year, a demand for high-class stock will fol- 
low little dreamed of now by even the most 
enthusiastic fanciers, and there will be a rele- 
gating to the ranks of meat producers of much 
stock which has been imposed on unsuspect- 
ing people for lack of this much-needed in- 
struction. 

Persons interested in the matter will confer 
a favor on the association and themselves by 
corresponding with the secretary at Los 
Angeles, Cal., the head offices of the asso- 
ciation. 


Belgian Hares in Minnesota 


The people of the Northwest have taken hold 
of the beautiful little Beloian with avidity. 
Like Caesar—vent, vidi, vici—he came, he saw, 
he conquered. The claims of the Belgian to 
public confidence have been laid before the 
people of the Northwest clearly, and in a mat- 
ter-of-fact, businesslike way, and results show 
that the absolute truth told about the Belgian 
hare, backed up by facts, will win. Some ad- 
herents and promoters of the Belgian have let 
their enthusiasm outrun their judgment, and 
have told some prodigious lies about the little 
animal. Poor thing! He knows he is all right, 
and will get to the front in good shape if he 
is not killed by his fool friends. 

Draw it mild, gentlemen. The truth about 
the matter is, that raising Belgian hares is 
better than a gold mine in Alaska, because it 
will last longer, but do not draw the claims 
for the little fellow larger than facts warrant, 
because he may go on a strike, and take to 
raising smaller families. 

The interesting feature about the demand 
for Belgians is the rapidity with which the 
people have been educated to the necessity of 
starting in with the best stock—pedigreed, of 
course—which they can afford. The average 
buyer always prefaces his inquiry for stock 
with the proviso that it must be thoroughbred 
and fully pedigreed, and the best possible for 
the money he wants to invest. Many old stock 
Taisers are going in for Belgians in the North- 
west, and they always want the best stock. 
They know the necessity of it. Their experi- 
ence has taught them that it is the only right 
way to start in any live-stock business. Cheap 
stock is a nuisance, and a delusion and a 
snare. The man who starts in with cheap 
stock simply wastes valuable time, as he will, 
in a short time, want fine stock, and then he 
must begin from the bottom again. 

_ The pelt and fur proposition will be a lead- 
ing one in Minnesota in a short time, as this 
is a climate where furs are largely worn, and 
the Belgian will afford every family furs of 
their own growing, for a thousand and one pur- 
poses for which furs are valuable in a cold 
country. Truly, the little humped-back, long- 
eared beauty is the poor man’s friend in a 
thousand ways in a cold country. His meat 
will furnish food for winter and his fur will 
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keep the whole family in fur garments and 
floor rugs. 

Here’s to the Belgian hare—may he live 
long and prosper, for he doeth good unto all 
men, and unto no man harm, with malice to- 
wards none, with charity for all. 

Dr. F. F. Cassepay. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Hints to Beginners 


Let your motto be a few good animals rather 
than a multitude of inferior stock. 

Does suckle their young very early in the 
morning and late at night, very seldom if ever 
at any other time. 

Does about to kindle should have a dark, 
quiet place. Never disturb them, and three or 
four days after kindling is soon enough to 
examine the nest. 

A doe that has demonstrated a tendency or 
disposition to destroy her young, is less liable 
to do so if bred promptly. Unlike any other 
animal, breeding a doe increases the activity 
of the milk glands, instead of diminishing the 
supply of milk. 

Don’t expect the best results when you keep 
your stock in a tumbled-down shack, and neg- 
lect the details so essential to success. Regu- 
larity in feeding, plenty of good, pure water, 
thoroughly clean hutches and proper protec- 
tion from dampness and draughts, are the ele- 
ments of success. Neglect these precautions, 
and your stock will be poor-conditioned, and 
deterioration will result. 

One well-fed buck, in vigorous condition, is 
sufficient for from six to eight does. 

The hare is a night feeder and prefers to 
sleep considerable of the time during the day, 
therefore at the sundown feed they should re- 
ceive sufficient to last them through the night. 

Belgian hares live to be eight years or more 
old in this country, when surrounded by favor- 
able circumstances, and they can be profitably 
bred for five years. 

Bucks will destroy the young, and not infre- 
quently the doe does the same; therefore each 
breeding doe should be kept in a separate 
hutch. The young should be separated before 
they .reach the pugnacious age, otherwise the 
young bucks are liable to castrate each other 
and destroy their breeding nossibilities. 

In the cleanliness of its habits the hare is far 
daintier than poultry. The same fact is true 
of its food. Poultry will eat almost anything. 
The hare is fond of variety, but will not eat 
meat or anything that is gross. It will not 
suffer the slightest stain of earth or uncleanli- 
ness to remain upon its fur, but is refined in 
its every habit and instinct. The result is that 
as long as the hare is in a state of health its 
flesh is necessarily exceedingly wholesome as 
weil as toothsome. 


WESTFIELD, Mass., Aug. 2, 1900. 
P. E. Crabtree: 

Dear Sir:—Am just back from the old coun- 
try with a lot of genuine Belgian hares from 
native land of the Belgian; had to go among 
the people and select them; their ideas and 
standard are unlike ours. 


If I had not been 
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able to speak French, I could have done noth- 
ing. The natives eat the cats, train the dogs 
to haul wagons on the streets, and raise these 
hares for pets. Some of the women shed tears 
when the men sold them to me. They have 
diplomas framed on the walls of their houses, 
and value them as family treasures. The ani- 
mals that I have are all first prize winners, red 
in color, ticked and laced, good front feet, and 
when matured and fat will go from thirteen to 
sixteen pounds and more in weight. They are 
the genuine mammoth Belgian hare—rabbits. 
The preference and standard in Belgium is a 
darker shade, and the red was not easy to 
find. The people are genial and nice to meet. 
The well educated speak both French and 
Flemish, but the common people use Flemish 
generally, which is unlike German or Dutch, 
but in «pelling resembling those languages. 
I never saw such crops or such cultivation, 
and if I attempted to go into details, I should 
need many pages. One thing is certain, I 
could not have obtained such animals as I 
have now by sending for them. 

Very truly yours, F. H. 

55 Mechanic street. 


Belgian Hare Notes 

Among the leading importers and breeders of 
the Belgian hare in this country is J. M. 
Chaffee, a cousin of Major-General Chaffee, 
now in command of the American forces in 
China. Mr. Chaffee is an enthusiast, and 
maintains an extensive establishment near Los 
Angeles, Cal. 

The Belgian hare has invaded the Philip- 
pine Islands. An order was received this week 
from Manila by the American Belgian Hare 
company, of Chicago, for several highly bred 
animals. This company reports a heavy local 
demand for good stock. 

One of the strong points of the American 
Belgian Hare company is that they are im- 
porters and breeders, and not jobbers. They 
sell only imported stock or young from same. 
Much can be learned by visiting their plant 
and observing their method of mating and 
caring for the young. This company is 
pleased to give any information of value to be- 
ginners. 

The Indiana Belgian Hare company, of Val- 
paraiso, Ind., is an incorporated company with 
capital of $10,000. Its president and manager 
is John L. Brandt, the president of the Indi- 
ana State Belgian Hare association. The 
treasurer is L. M. Pierce, a prominent busi- 
ness man of Valparaiso. The secretary, 
George E. Baker, formerly a bank cashier. 
The organization is the proprietor of two large 
rabbitries, one of them a _ two-story brick 
building, 25x66 feet. It is situated in the heart 
of the city of Valparaiso, lighted with elec- 
tricity, supplied with water conveniences, 
and equipped with a modern system of ventila- 
tion. In this rabbitry are a number of fine 
imported animals, including Sovereign and 
Lord Nelson. 

The new rabbitry 
company, 


DeEwEY. 


of the Meadow Brook 
at Lake street and Nicollet avenue, 


Minneapolis, Minn, was opened for business 
early last month. The arrangements are per- 
fect for a rabbitry in a climate such as this, 
as provision is made not only for excellent 
ventilation in summer, but the building is 
constructed with a view of making it frost- 
proof in the winter. 

The Meadow Brook people have shipped 
some of their choicest stock here, and the 
building is constantly crowded with visitors, 
The Meadow Brook rabbitry enjoys the dis- 
tinction of having the only accredited scorer 
in the Northwest, Mrs. S. A. Butler having 
come here from Los Angeles, where she has 
had a long experience as official scorer for 
some of the largest breeders in the state of 
California. 

The California Belgian Hare Association 
beg to announce that, owing to the increase 
of orders from the East and Middle West, it 
has made the city of Chicago a distributing 
point for its eastern business. A carload oi 
selected specimens imported from England, 
also many choice hares of their own careful 
breeding, is now in transit by express train. 
This shipment comprises such rare specimens 
as Wantage Fox, Champion Duke of Ches- 
hire, Rabbi, Lord Doncaster, Wantage Queen, 
Princess Louise, Lady Inez, Champion 


Fashoda youngsters, etc. 
The address is 340 Dearborn street, Chicago 


FROM BELGIUM 





A few heavy-weight Belgian 
Hares, just imported, personally 
selected; red color, ticked and 
laced; when mature 14-17 Ibs. 
Good price but good value; only 
a few for sale; prize-winning 


blood. 


F. H. DEWE 
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Northern Crown 
Belgian Hares 


Raised and acclimated in the far 
north, from prize-winning, pedi- 
greed strains. Strong, hardy, 
healthy, fine shaped and richly 
colored. Prices reasonable, 
based on pedigree and score. 
Write before buying. 


NORTH STAR RABBITRY, 
Superior (South), Wis. 
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55 Mechanic St., 
Westfield, Mass. 
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able to speak French, I could have done noth- 
ing. The natives eat the cats, train the dogs 
to haul wagons on the streets, and raise these 
hares for pets. Some of the women shed tears 
when the men sold them to me. They have 
diplomas framed on the walls of their houses, 
and value them as family treasures. The ani- 
mals that I have are all first prize winners, red 
in color, ticked and laced, good front feet, and 
when matured and fat will go from thirteen to 
sixteen pounds and more in weight. They are 
the genuine mammoth Belgian hare—rabbits. 
The preference and standard in Belgium is a 
darker shade, and the red was not easy to 
find. The people are genial and nice to meet. 
The well educated speak both French and 
Flemish, but the common people use Flemish 
generally, which is unlike German or Dutch, 
but in spelling resembling those languages. 
never saw such crops or such cultivation, 
and if I attempted to go into details, I should 
need many pages. One thing is certain, I 
could not have obtained such animals as I 

have now by sending for — 
Very truly yours, F. H. Dewey. 

55 Mechanic street. 


Belgian Hare Notes 

Among the leading importers and breeders of 
the Belgian hare in this country is J. 
Chaffee, a cousin of Major-General Chaffee, 
now in command of the American forces in 
China. Mr. Chaffee is an enthusiast, and 
maintains an extensive establishment near Los 
Angeles, Cal. 

The Belgian hare has invaded the Philip- 
pine Islands. An order was received this week 
from Manila by the American Belgian Hare 
company, of Chicago, for several highly bred 
animals. This company reports a heavy local 
demand for good stock. 

One of the strong points of the American 
3elgian Hare company is that they are im- 
porters and breeders, and not jobbers. They 
sell only imported stock or young from same. 
Much can be learned by visiting their plant 
and observing their method of mating and 
caring for the young. This company is 
pleased to give any information of value to be- 
ginners. 

The Indiana Belgian Hare company, of Val- 
paraiso, Ind., is an incorporated company with 
capital of $10,000. Its president and manager 
is John L. Brandt, the president of the Indi- 
ana State Belgian Hare association. The 
treasurer is L. M. Pierce, a prominent busi- 
ness man of Valparaiso. The secretary, 
George E. Baker, formerly a bank cashier. 
The organization is the proprietor of two large 
rabbitries, one of them a_ two-story brick 
building, 25x66 feet. It is situated in the heart 
of the city of Valparaiso, lighted with elec- 
tricity, supplied with water conveniences, 
and equipped with a modern system of ventila- 
tion. In this rabbitry are a number of fine 
imported animals, including Sovereign and 
Lord Nelson. 

The new rabbitry of the Meadow Brook 
company, at Lake street and Nicollet avenue, 
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Minneapolis, Minn, was opened for business 
early last month. The arrangements are per- 
fect for a rabbitry in a climate such as this, 
as provision is made not only for excellent 
ventilation in summer, but the building js 
constructed with a view of making it frost- 
proof in the winter. 

The Meadow Brook people have shipped 
some of their choicest stock here, and the 
building is constantly crowded with visitors, 
The Meadow Brook rabbitry enjoys the dis- 
tinction of having the only accredited scorer 
in the Northwest, Mrs. S. A. Butler having 
come here from Los Angeles, where she has 
had a long experience as official scorer for 
some of the largest breeders in the state of 

California. 

The California Belgian Hare Association 
beg to announce that, owing to the increase 
of orders from the East and Middle West, it 
has made the city of Chicago a distributing 
point for its eastern business. A carload of 
selected specimens imported from England, 
also many choice hares of their own careful 
breeding, is now in transit by express train 
This shipment comprises such rare specimens 
as Wantage Fox, Champion Duke of Ches- 
hire, Rabbi, Lord Doncaster, Wantage Queen, 
Princess Louise, Lady Inez, Champion 
Fashoda youngsters, etc. 

The address is 340 Dearborn street, Chicago. 





FROM BELGIUM 


A few heavy-weight Belgian 
Hares, just imported, personally 
selected; red color, ticked and 
laced; when mature 14-17 Ibs, 
Good price but good value; only 
a few for sale; prize-winning 


blood. 


F. H. DEWE 


55 Mechanic St., 
Westfield, Mass. 
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Northern Crown 
Belgian Hares 


Raised and acclimated in the far 
north, from prize-winning, pedi- 
greed strains. Strong, hardy, 
healthy, fine shaped and richly 
colored. Prices reasonable, 
based on pedigree and score. 
Write before buying. 


NORTH STAR RABBITRY, 
Superior (South), Wis. 
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DEYIEAEADS Q=® CT 
Reader! Here is a New and Profitable Industry. 


BELGIAN HARES ! 


California Belgian Hare Association (Capital Stock, $25,000.00) 


can furnish any number of animals, from any grade or strain, at prices 
ranging from $5.00 to $500.00. We have forty (40) animals 
that score 95 and over. Magnificent Does bred to Bucks that 
are top-notchers. Write for catalogue to 


ALAMEDA, CAL., and 340 DEARBORN STREET, CHICAGO. 
RZD) CSREES EDR OAD OID 
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Incorporated, Meadow Brook Belgian Largest Breeders 


Paid up Capital, and Importers 


$40,000.00 Hare Co. Los Angeles, Cal. in the World. 
HAVE ESTABLISHED A 


PERMANENT BRANCH at 2709 E. (5th St., Kansas City, Mo. 
Also at MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., Cor. Lake St. and Nicollet Ave. 


We are the owners of a large number of Champions and Prize Winners, and our stock represents all the 
popular and leading strains of England. All orders can be filled from our Kansas City Branch, thereby 
saving excessive express rates. Pedigreed scored does, bred to imported bucks, $10 and up. The finest of 
imported bucks and does always on hand. 

If you are interested, send ten cents for one of our souvenir catalogues. Gives beautiful halftones of 
many of our famous animals, and full information regarding their care, ete. 
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Headquarters for Imported Belgians. 
THE AMERICAN BELGIAN HARE CO. (incorporate) 


The Largest Importers of Thoroughbred Belgians in the United States. 


REMEMBER THIS e That all our matured stock, including Bucks and Does, was personally 

bg selected in England by our Mr. Gillen and imported by our company. All 
heing selected from the oldest and best breeders in England, and our importation, by double the largest 
ever made to the United States. If you want real fine stock, either in imported bucks or does, or young from 
same, at reasonable prices, with golden color,arched back and FOUR RED FEET, call on or write us. We 
invite the closest inspection of all our stock and also of our methods of dealing. Imported does, bred to 
imported bucks, $25 up. Young stock from imported (on both sides), from $5 up. Twenty-five grand im- 
ported bucks at stud The great LORD LIPTON, CHAMPION GOLDEN SOVEREIGN, LINCOLNSHIRE LAD, 
LORD CHURCHILL and EDINBORO SECOND. The grandest bucks in the world. Service fees, $3 up. Send in 
your does to be bred. Young trios, $25, $50 and $75, with four red feet, golden color and arch back. 


AMERICAN BELGIAN HARE COMPANY, *° sor ciicKGor ine. “VENUE: 
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Indiana Belgian Hlare Co. Paid up Capita, $10,000.00 


VALPARAISO, IND. 


IMPORTERS AND BREEDERS 


We own two large rabbitries with capacity for 2,000 hares. We keep only pedigreed stock of the 
most popular strains, and can fill large orders on immediate notice. If you wish one hundred choice, 
mature does visitor write us. We have does scoring from go to 95 peers at from $10.00 to $75.00. 
Imported does at from $50.00 to $100.00. If desired, will breed to bucks scoring from 94 to 96 points. 

Among our imported bucks we have Sovereign, Lord Nelson and Gold Standard. Among our domes- 
tic bucks we have choice animals of the following strains: 


Lord Britain, Nonpareil, Fashoda, Yukon, Lord Kitchener, etc. 


If you wish to see animals possessing beautiful shape, rich color, red feet, arched back, and 
Stylish appearance, visit our rabbitry. Correspondence and patronage solicited. 
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Established in 1895. 


The Bonanza Rabbitry 


Dr. B. C. PLATT and ELMER L. PLATT, Proprietors, 
930 Grand View Ave., Los Angeles, Cal. 
HOLDS THE WORLD’S RECORD FOR 
PRIZE-WINNINGS. 


Send 10 cents in stamps for 56 page catalogue, second edition. Most 
beautiful thing of its kind ever published. 



































CHAMPION FASHODA 


Imported Dec. 3, 1899, by Bonanza Rabbitry. Stud Fee $50.00. 

THE GRANDEST SPECIMEN OF HIS TRIBE IN THE WORLD. He captured 
twelve first prizes, seven specials, four medals and four challenge cups on the exhibition 
circuit of England, 1899, including the beautiful Crystal Palace Cup valued at $250, a trophy 
offered by the largest pet stock association in the World, who hold an exhibition annually 
in England. A record never before equaled. 

At the great Belgian Hare Exposition, Mart and Feast, Feb. 8, 9 and 10, 1900, at Los 
Angeles, Cal., Fashoda won the international championship prize, $100 in gold. At this 
show was the grandest array of Belgians (1100 specimens) ever seen on exhibition in the 
World’s history. He is now the acknowJedged champion of the world. 


Bonanza Rabbitry Manual, Third Edition. Leading Authority on 
this immensely profitable industry. Written by Dr. B. C. Piart, President of 
National Association of Belgian Hare Judges. Price, postpaid, $1.00. 

WEF Orders for this manual may also be sent to FreLp AND STREAM office. 
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FOR SALE, WANTS, ETC. 


Advertisements of this kind three cents a word. 
Send money with order. 


For Sale 
FOR SALE—Decoy Ducks and Geese. Send stamp 
for price list of Standard Decoys—the finest in the 
world. G. W. Stevens, P. O. Box 114, Weedsport, N. Y. 
Successor to H. A. Stevens. 


FOR SALE—A W. & C. Scott & Son, Premier Im- 
perial Ejector Hammerless Gun, with Whitworth’s 
fluid compressed steel barrels. Cost, $465. Not more 
than 100 shots fired from gun. 12-gauge, 30 inch, 
7 11-16 lbs., stock 24x 15gx 1414. Sold for no fault. 
Price, $350. Address Wm. R. Burkhard & Co., St. 
Paul, Minn. 

CAMERA and other photo supplies, Edison largest 
size automatic mimeograph and set of Encyclopedia 
Britannica. 

WATERPROOF MATCH BOX—The only perfect 
one, postpaid on receipt of 50c.,or given as a premium 
for two new subscribers. Field and Stream office. 














Wanted 

WANTED.—Modern Smith or Remington type- 
writer and tandem chainless bicycle, in exchange for 
camera or other merchandise. Address Field and 
Stream office. 

EVERYBODY to see census contest offer, first 
page. $25,000 given away. 

DUCKS’ Wings and Feathers for fly tying. Cash, 
or will exchange best grade of trout flies on eyed 
hooks. S. Howarth, Florissant, Colorado. 





Live Game, Etc. 

CHINESE PHEASANTS—Gamiest Birds in Amer- 
ica. I am breeding from pure stock, with direct 
edigree from birds imported from China by Judge 
enny. For sale for breeding or stocking purposes. 
Reference: Fish and Game Commissioners, State 
House, Boston, Mass. Also the N. E. Brooder and 
Belgian Hares. H. R. FOSTER, ASHBY, MASS. 


LIVE QUAIL, Pheasants, Grouse, Rabbits, etc.; 
established 1838. E. B. Woodward, 174 Chambers 
Street, New York. 

FRESH English ringneck pheasant eggs, $1.50 for 
setting of i5. H. Wolpers, Germantown, 

ENGLISH ringneck pheasant eggs for sale. J F. 
Blome, Tomah, Wis. 





GUIDES AND RESORTS 


FINE hunting for sportsmen. For particulars 
address B. M. Bonifant, Macon, Va. 








KENNEL 





Training, Boarding, Etc. 


HUNTING Dogs trained and boarded. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. inthrop Kennels, Winthrop, Minn. 


SETTERS and pointers trained. Walter L. Steele, 
Rockingham, N. é 


DOGS treated, trained and boarded; we oe 
aranteed. For terms, address Geo. E. Corwin, Jr., 
mperial Kennels, Bellport, L. I., N. Y. 


. Setters for Sale 
GUIDO, COUNT KINGSTON and NELLIE BLY. 
Here are three of the best black, white and tan and 
finest-looking English setters obtainable. Write to 
the trainer, A. T. Montgomery, Port Gibson, Miss.,— 
he has them in charge. Geo. E. Rhedemeyer, Cam- 
den, N. J. 


ENGLISH SETTERS of best strains, broken dogs 
end puppies for sale. Utility Kennels, Wayne, Pa. 





Pointers for Sale 


TWELVE ENGLISH POINTERS one year old. 
Three English pointers two years old, all thoroughly 
broken for field work. Ten English pointer puppies, 
whelped in May, = Write for prices. John 

Mills, Proprietor Hancock Kennels, Hancock, Minn. 


Pointers for Sale—(continued) 


DERBY WINNERS.—By Alberta Joe—Susie 
Rush, whelped April 11, 1900, beautifully marked, 
liver, white and ticked, upstanding, of good form and 


condition, four dogs and six bitches; for pe > ee 
price and photo, address H. A. Subilia, Tracy, Minn. 


YOUNG JINGO and Alberta Joe puppies, nine 
months old, too good to be kept out of trials; $50 will 
buy a winner; don’t wait until entries are closed; lit- 
ter just whelped. Bang III.—Hazel (Rip p— 
Pearl’s Dot), price $25; Pearl’s Dot II. puppies, by 
Young Jingo. three months old. George E. Gray, 
Appleton, Minn. 





Miscellaneous for Sale 
FOX TERRIER PUPPIES—Little beauties. Ad- 
dress Pine Lawn Kennels, Mrs. J. W. Currier, Van 
Wyck and South Broadway, Dunton, Jamaica, L. I. 
CHOICE PUPPIES—English setter and pointers, 
from registered, prize-winning field and show dogs. 
H. J. Bridgeman, Dalton, Mass. 


RACCOON, RABBIT AND FOX HOUNDS.—O. F. 
Blanchard, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS.—Mature dogs and young 
stock for disposal. Ours is the oldest Airedale Ken- 
nel in the country, and have bred more winners than 
any other two kennels combined. Brushwood Ken- 
nels, Mechum’s River. Va. 


IRISH WATER SPANIEL (dog) and CHESA- 
PEAKE BAY (female), both broken. Irish Setter 
and Chesapeake Bay, six months old, females. Also 
Fox ‘Terriers, two months old. Address Edward 
Edmunds, 353 Duke Street, St. Paul, Minn. 


‘/. “en TERRIERS—Airedale Kennels, Cro- 
zet, Va. 


AIREDALE TERRIERS—The ideal sportsman’s 
dog. Most intelligent, companionable, entertaining, 
fearless and obedient. Grand gun and water dogs. 
Imported champion-bred bitches in whelp to the 
champion-bred Crystal Palace winner “Briar Ran- 
ger,’’ on sale at moderate prices. Double your money 
with first litter. Puppies usually on sale. Circular. 
Airedale Kennels, Montreal, Canada, 


REALIZING that for over sixty years I have 
owned, bred and shot over bird dogs, and claiming 
that I know what constitutes a field dog, I offer a 
few choice setter and pointer puppies, guaranteeing 
them to make high-class fielders in every essential, 
and in case of a failure in any instance, I stand 
pledged to duplicate the puppy free of charge. “Old 
Dominion,” White Post, Clark Co., Va. 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS—The most handsome. 
aristocratic-looking of our canine pets. Very affec- 
tionate, companionable, entettaining and fearless. 
Four imported bitches in whelp of the very best 
prizewinning and reproducing blood. Prices low to 
immediate purchasers. A rare chance to double one’s 
money in first litter Satisfaction guaranteed. Refer- 
ences furnished. Imperial Kennels, Montreal,Canada. 


COLLIES—One trained dog, some fine, young pup- 
ies and a good brood bitch in whelp. Geo. Tracy, 
Villimantic, Conn. 

ENGLISH ; “Cee Rookwood Ken- 


nels, Lexington, Ky. 


FOXHOUNDS, coon and rabbit hounds; our par- 
tridge dogs stay at tree. F. H. Hayes, Dexter, Me. 


THOROUGHBRED DACHSHUNDES. Black 
Crook Kennels, La Grange, IIl. 


RUSSIAN WOLF HOUND DOGS AND PUPS 
for sale cheap. Address Dr. DePuy, Jamestown, 
North Dakota. 

HIGH-CLASS fox terriers, all ages. Hayward 
Walker, La Grange, IIl. 

CHESAPEAKE retrievers for sale. Address J. G. 
Morris, Easton, 

FORDHAM KENNELS, Des Moines, Ia., offer 


Great Danes of best pedigreed blood in America; 
$15 up. 
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BULL TERRIERS 
FROM MY KENNELS HAVE WON 
ONE THOUSAND PRIZES. 
FOR SALE, Thirty Bull Terriers, best breeding a 
sible, sure winners. Prices Right. All breeds of dogs 
bought, sold and exchanged. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write me. FRANK F. DOLE, New Haven, Conn, 


All Breeds of Dogs Conditioned for Shows. 
Personal Attention Given. 





Plain Sait foe $35. 


The most successful sire before the public, and 
a high-class bench and field trial winner. Sire of 
champions in the field and on the bench, and his 
get have been placed 22 times at field trials. 
Pedigree and picture on application. 

JNO. R. DANIELS, 44 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 











BOSTONIAN KENNELS 


Breeders of High-Class 


Boston Terriers 


First-class stock, Stud Dogs, Brood Bitches 
and Puppies for sale. Stud Dogs for public 
service. tarticulars on application. 


W. C. TITCOMB, 41 River Street, Chicago, III. 





Rough Coat St. Bernards at Stud. 
CHAMPION AUTOCRAT | 
By Aristocrat Jr.—Melro-Sylvia 
LE BARON 
By Ch. Le Prince—Ch. Sylvena 
DUKE OF GILES ’ 
By Ch. Duke Wadsworth—Auto-Sylvia 
JOS. MEISENHEIMER 
Choice Young Stock MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


THE DACHSHUND OF THE DAY... 


Defeated all comers at Baltimore, St. Paul, Kansas 
City, Cedar Rapids and Pet Dog Show, 1898. New York, 
Pittsburg, Baltimore, Danbury and Providence, 1899. 
At New York, 1898, won Free-for-All. 


CH. YOUNG PHAENOMEN. FEE, $20 
Brood Bitches and Young Stock for Sale. 
OR. MOTSCHENBACHER, 629 lith Ave., N. Y. 


AT STUD > 


The Superb Bull Terrier 
Feaaultless 


FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


GEORGE S. THOPIAS, Hamilton, Mass. 














JAMES 


Gem City  itnieo, 
Kennels... © Baxro™ 


Breeders and Exhibitors of Fine 


Toy Black and Tan Terriers. 





AT STUD. FEE $365. 


The Phenomena! Jield Trial 
and Bench Show Winner 


LAD OF RUSH (22,883), 
Sire of well-known Field and Bench Winners and high. 
class shooting dogs. Pre-paid bitches returned free, 
Highly-bred Pointer and Setter puppies for sale at rea- 
sonable prices. L. W. BLANKENBAKER, Proprietor. 


WEST END KENNELS, Cecilia, Ky. 





MARIE’S SPORT... 


Al as acombined Field Trial and Bench Show 
Winner, and asa sire of Bench Show and Field 
Trial Winners, the latter including Sport's 
Gath and Sport’s Destiny. 


No Better Bred Dog Offered for Stud Service 


Whelped May 29, 1894. Now in his prime. 
Stud Fee, $40, payable at time of service, 
Bitches not proving in whelp entitled to return 
service. Ship to DeLassus, Mo. For list of 
Field Trial and Bench Winnings, and further 
particulars, address 


eee. B. LEDBETTER, Farmington, Mo. 








POINTERS 


Ch. Duke of Dexter at Stud 
(FEE $10) 


Send for Cut, Winnings, etc. Field 
trial bred puppies, suitable age for Derby 
‘entries and the making of fine hunting 
dogs, for sale. Address 
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REGS 
5 EP ga 














The strongest Kennel of Miniature Man- = 
chesters in America. Won all specials and 
4 every 1st offered‘in this breed at A. P. D. Club DR. C. A. ELLIS, Sherman, N. Y. 
Lrrt_x WoNDER, Show, 1899, New York. 
A. E. C. 62886. Fine stud dogs and young stock for sale. 











~ . (46,292) 
~~ Champion Irish Setter Fred Elcho‘** 
(Ch. Duke Elcho—Red Rose). 

IN STUD, FEE SI5. 
Winner of Thirty Prizes. Color, Form and Breeding Unsurpassed. Si 
Address, J. S. LACOCK, Allegheny, Pa. 
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L. A. KLEIN 


Conditioning and Bench Show eae 
Boarding cage House Breaking, Largest 

Best Equipped Public Kennel, 

Raper’s and many other dogs at stud. stot 


GUTTENBERG RACE TRACK, N. J. 


BEN F. LEWIS 
Boarding Kennels 


Professional Bench Show Handler. Dogs Boarded, 
put in Condition, and Handled at Shows. Address at 


LANSDOWNE, PA. 


FINNIGAN 


Black Diamond Kennels, 
Smithville Flats, N.Y. 











the Shooting 
Dog Breaker 













Will break your dog on Partridge, Wood- 
cock and Quail, or no pay; 28 years a suc- 
cess ; references from Atlantic to Pacific; 
send your dog here and get one that 
works to the gun. 














Scotch Collies | es 


AND 


Fox Terriers 


W JE now have on hand a choice lot of 
Scotch Collie and Fox Terrier Pup- 
pies of both sexes, ready to ship,also hand- 
some trained dogs and brood bitches 
in whelp from best blood in the country. 


urticulars will be given by letter. 
GEORGE A. TRACY, Proprietor of Breeze Hill 
Stock Farm, Willimantic, Conn. 
BB OO OO OO 


Prices and 7 
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Woodbine Kennels 


IMPORTERS and BREEDERS of 
Cocker Spaniels and 
English Setters 


Bench Show and Field Winners, including 
the Famous CINCINNATUS TRIXIE, 


Address, F. Jacobi, Newaygo, Mich. 


OOOOH OSD 96666 H OSH O5H 68 


@ OD 003 0303 0030 
DOS 06H6OHO6O665 05 














CH. KATERFELTO 


Lemington Kennels 


STOCK DOGS: 

KATERFELTO (Fee §30.00:.—Just imported. Winner of over 
200 First Prizes in Envland, and first in every class shown iu 
‘Ame ‘rica. Also the sire of many winners. 

CH AM PION ORIENT DOV (Fee §25.00).—No. 46,910 A. K. C 

.&%. Winner of many First Prizesin England and Ame r- 
ic a. Winning the Grand Trephy in 1898, and Bull Dog Cinb 
Trophy for best Stud Dog with two of his get (quality of lus 
get alone to be considered ) in 1899. 

STEVE BRODIE (Fee $20.00 —N0. 52,412 A.K.C.S.B. Win- 
ner of many First Prizes and Speciais for best American 
bred Dogin 1899, and wherever shown iu 1900. Also a goud 
strong Stud Dog. 

WRANGLER ( Fee £20.00).— Just imported. Winner of many 
First Prizes in England, and a good Dog to Breed to Bitches 
with pinched faces, as he has a grand head with plenty of 
wrinkles and loose skin 


15 per cent. off to Members of the Bull Dog Club. 


LEMINGTON KENNELS, 
Lemington Avenue, East End, PITTSBURG, PA. 








— AT STUD — 
Mere Sepoy. 
Mamaset Royal. 
(Cut shows Mere Sepoy A.K.C.S.B., 39459.) 
Stud Cards, etc., on application to 


American Bred 
Dogs only. 





Smooth Fox Terriers 


Trianon Pirate. 


TRIANON KENNELS, 
B. S. HORNE, Pittsburg, Pa. | 
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Smooth Fox Terriers at Stud 
Hunton Billy. { = Joe 
Hunton Bridesmaid fe Prince 









Hunton Bridegroom { 


Hunton Beauty 
Daddy Hunton Tartar Belmont Ranger 
Fee Beacon Fortress. « { Belmont Cherry 

° — Brisk { Hunton Baron 


* | Hunton Winkle 
Just imported from Mr. Redmond’s Kennela, where he has proven 

himeelf a race stud and show dog by siring some of the best terriers in 

England and winning at many of the principal shows. 

{ Vesuvian 


( Visto f Venlo. . Vemila 
| ? 7 \ Vacaresco { Rational 
a | Vesnvienne 
{ Despoiler 
F 15 | wegeefora Dora J Dalby + + 4 Dusky Hetty 
ee, § Dominie 


\ Ruby . 
Rose 
Winner both in England and America, Already sire of Eton Blue 
Oxford Blue and Blue Ruin, 
Address ll communications to 
E. H. INGWERSEN, 4144 Prairie Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
Send Bitches to ROBERT HOODLESS, 9802 Winston Avenue, 
Washiugton Heights, Chicago, Ill. 


’ 





VIBO 

















MONTEBELLO KENNELS 


Offer the mete’ typical Great 
anes, Deutsche Doggen, at STUD. 


Champion Sandor vom Inn 


Montebello Harold, A. K.C. 
sa Tell, as 
os Hoedur, os 
ey Pluto, ” 


Osceola Dey, A. K.C. 

Champion Hermes, A. K.C. 
(German 

Montebello Cesar, A. K. C. 

The two last named are Harlequins, and will 
only be bred to bitches to produce type and color. 
Members of the Great Dane Club of America are 
allowed a reduction of 20 per cent. on ail Stud 
fees. Address 


E. A. RUTHMAN, Supt, 


PITTVILLE, P. O. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 











AT STUD. 
English Setter, Champion 


Lady's GOUNt Gladstone 


(Ch. Count Gladstone [V—Dan’s Lady). 


The Only Field Trial Champion 
the Public. 


3efore 


BRED AND OWNED BY 


G. G. WILLIAMSON, Muncie, Ind. 




























The Famous Field Trial Winner 


CHEVALIER 
(Ch, Jean Val Jean—Lucy Avent). 


STUD FEE, $25. 
Winnings: 


Ist, All Age, United States Field Trials, "93. 

lst, Absolute, United States Field Trials, ’93. 

oa, All Age, Manitoba Field Trials, °93. 

3d, (D.) Derby, Southern Field Trials, *93. 

2d, Subscription Stake, Eastern Field Trials, '4. 

2d, All Age, United States Field Trials, ’94. 
Defeating suc h noted dogs as ¢ oh. Count Gladstone IV, Ch. 





Rodfield, Topsy's Rod, Dan's Lady, Lillian Russell, Gleams 
Sport, E ‘uge ne T, Miss Ruby, Betty S, Tick Bo »y, Spot Cash, 
Kingston, Maiden Mine, Kent Elgin, Cynosure, Franklin, 
Lochinvar, Gleams Pink, and a host of other winners. Cheva- 






W. and Tan puppies, 75 per cent. with B,, W 
Stud card, etc., free. Mention 


lier sires all B., 
and Tan head and white body. 
Field and Stream 


BUCKEYE KENNELS, 1070 Madi 












Ave., Columbus, 0. 
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The Field Trial Winner 
DOMINO 


Ch. Antonio — Ruby’s Girl 


Stud Fee, $20 


PREPAID BITCHES RETURNED FREE 
Address 


ARTHUR STERN 
55 W. 50th Street, New York City 











HAROLD SKIMPOLE 


(44718) 


Winner of fifteen places in the Field and on 
the Bench. Sire of Hal’s Hope, winner ist in 
Ohio and 2d in Monongahela Derby; Hal’s Sur- 
prise, winner 1st in Monongahela and 4th in Ohio 
Derby; Hal’s Belle, winner 3d in Monongahela 





Derby. These are the first of Harold’s get to run 
in Field Trials. He is also sire of some high- 
class Bench Show dogs. 

Send stamp for his picture and pedigree. 


A. C. PETERSON 
Homestead, Pa. 











Fee, $25 


THE FIELD TRIAL WINHNER 


TONY Bow 


Ch. Antonio—Laundress. 





* Derby, Manitoba Club's Trials, Morris, "94. 
2d, Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, N. C., 
24, “ U.S. Club’s Trials, West Point, Miss., % 
Ist, ‘* Southern Club's Trials, New Albany, Miss., 95. 
Div. 3d, All- -age Stake Continental Trials, Morris, "95. 
= Manitoba "95. 
“ “ Ch. Stake, Northwestern - = 
“ “ All-age Stake, Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, 
95. 


N.C., 
$d, Sub. Stake, Eastern Club’s Trials, Newton, N.C., °95. 
Ist, All- e Stake, U.S. Trials, West Point, Miss., “06. 
Ist, Sub. Stake, Eastern Club's Trials, Newton, « C., 
2d, *All- -age Stake, U, 8S. Trials, Newton, N. C., 





















Ist, * * West Point, Nise * 197, 
Fee, $40 Address D. E. ROSE 


Lawrenceburg, Tena. 


.- CHAMPION... 


Cincinnatus’ Pride 


Trial and Bench Winner 
in America. & #% # 













AT STUD, - FEE, $50.00 
ADDRESS 


EDWARD A. BURDETT 
Radnor, Delaware Co., Pa. 





CINCINNATUS’ PRIDE. 
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AT STUD. 


BRIGHTON JOE 


English Pointer, No. 43,804. 


Winner Three Firsts in Field. Only times 
started. Has won upwards of Thirty Prizes and 
Specials on Bench, and without doubt is the 
best combination Field Triait and Bench Show 
Pointer in America. 

Young Stock, Bred in the Purple, and 
Broken Shooting Dogs fcr Sale wttt 


For Fee and Other Particulars, Address 


HAWKEYE KENNELS, 


W. H. Hutchinson, Manchester, Ia. 





BRIGHTON JOE. 











The Charlottesville 
Field Trial Kennels 


YOUNG JINGO 


At Stud - - - Fee, $50 
Address 


C. E. BUCKLE 
New Albany, Miss. 











MOTT REGENY 


A. EK. R. 39018 


: Prince Regent—Spinnett 


Winner First Novice, First Limit (Over 55 Ibs.), 
Second Open New York—Westminster Kennel 
Ciub Show, 1900. « « « Only Time Ever Shown. 
Limited to ten approved Bitches. Fee, $30.00. 
For the first Dog or Bitch, winning the first prize 
at New York, Boston, Chicago or Philadelphia 
Shows, in Novice Class, we offer a prize of $50.00 
cash, if sired by this dog after March J, 1900. 
We believe this dog to be the best pointer living, 
and breeders should avail themselves of this offer. 
MOTT REGENT FOR SALE AT $1,000 


Rollstone Kennels, Box 336, Fitchburg, Mass. 








MOTT REGENT 








LAD OF JINGO 


Ripstone 


(Rip Rap—Pearl’s Dot). 

Combined field trial and bench show type. _ First All Age 
Monongaheia field trials, 18 starters, a strong stake ; firt 
Chicago bench show, 1899. Sire of Blackstone, winner of first, 
Member’s Derbv, Missouri field trials, 1899. Kipstone is a 
litter brother to Young Rip-Rap and Dot’s Pearl (dam of Lad 
of Jingo). 


Lad of Jingo 


(Jingo—Dot’s Pearl) 

A winner in four Field Trials, in company with Colonel R., 
Sioux, Pin Money, Dave Earl, Uncle B., Minnie’s Girl, and 
other good ones. The best son of the great pointers, Jingo and 
Dot's Pearl—the nick that has always produced winners. 

Fee $25. Prepaid Bitches Returned Free. 


W. P. AUSTIN, - - Mansfield, Pa. 
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Spratts’ Patent 
Dog Soap 


is of the greatest value to dog owners, 
as it is entirely FREE FROM ‘POISON, 
and at the same time more effective in 
the destruction of lice and fleas. More- 
over, it keeps the skin free from scurf, 
prevents mange and other skin diseases. 
No other soap should ever be used in 
preparing dogs for exhibition; it leaves 
the coat smooth and weer. 

Spratts’ Patent Dog Soap contains no 
Carbolic Acid or Coal Tar, but is nicely 
perfumed and produces a fine lather. Re- 
commended by kennel owners through- 
out the world. Once tried always used. 


Price, 20 cts. per Tablet 


Write for free pamphlet, telling how to 
wash, groom and feed. 


Spratts’ Patent (America) Limited, 
450 Market St., Newark, N. J. 


Branches: 407 Grand Ave., Kansas City, Mo., and 
1320 Valencia St., San Francisco, Cal. : 


imate 











THE BACKUS DOG GRATES 


Are Ornamental and combine Comfort, 
Lightness, Strength and Durability. . . 


PERFECTLY VENTILATED 
Buffet for feed and galvanized iron water cup attached. 


The Ideal Crate for Shipping Dogs 


Standard sizes carried in stock in Flat, Gable, and Oval 


tops. Special sizes to order. Write for circuls ars and prices. 


A. BACKUS, Jr., & SONS 
Manufacturers of Woven Boxes and Campers’ Trunks 


DETROIT, MICH. 


The most popular book 
on Dog Training 


> THE AMATEUR TRAINER 


Or, Force System Without the Whip. 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN, 
A practical trainer of thirty years’ experience. 


Third Edition.—Revised and illustrated with 
full-page portraits of typical bird dogs. 

Price, paper cover, $1.00; best full-cloth binding 
and gold embossed, $1.50. Sent pee upon 
receipt of amount by publishers of Field and Stream. 





The Pioneer American Dog Remedies, 


Glover's Imperial Dog Remedies 


The result of 20 years’ e experience in the Treatment 
of Sick Dogs. Complete list: 





Distemper Cure . . . $1.00/Condition Pilis $ .50 
Mange Cure . .. - .50| Digestive Pills. . . . «50 
Vermifuge . . . .50\Liver Pills . . +50 
Blood Purifier . -so|'Comp. Sulphur Tablets «50 
Canker Wash . -50|Worm Capsules . . . +50 
Tonic. . 2 © e -50| Tape Worm Capsules . +50 
Cough Mixtures... -50|DiarrhoeeaCure .. . +50 
Fit Cure . eee -50|Liniment . .50 
Eye Lotion . -50| Kennel and Stable Soap +25 
For sale b: 


Druggists and dealers in a. oa 

Refuse worthless substitutes. Free b 

eases and how to feed, on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S., 1293 Broadway, &. Y. 
Veterinarian to the Westminster Kennei Club. 


g Dis- 








Don’t Shoot Your Dog 


But what else can be done with 
such an advanced case of MANGE ? 








Cure him, as many others have in like cases, 
with Standard Oil of Tar. We could tell a 
great deal about the merits of our Disinfectant, 
but prefer to have you read what others have to 
ad in its favor : 


* I consider it one of the best disinfectants on the market, and ata 
price which should recommend 1t toall kennel owners that wish to keep 
their kennels and yards in a sanitary condition. The Standard Oil of 
Tar leaves the coat in a soft and smooth condition, Knowing that it is 
a perfect success, I am pleased to herewith enclose cheque for ten cans, 
which please forward at your earliest convenience."'—Frederick Jacobi, 
Proprietor Woodbine Kennels, Newaygo, Mich. 

P. S.—'* Have decided to have you send, me two dozen cans. En- 
closed find cheque for same." 


Send for trial gallon, $1.00, delivered. 
STANDARD DISINFECTANT COMPANY 





46 and 48 Long Street, Cleveland, O. 
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quickly and thoroughly rid dogs or 
cats of Fleas without the use of un- 


ae ee 2XO8O808886O88 
This cut shows the machine which will 4 


; { Catches Fleas 
$ 
$ 


IM cre — >>. 











pleasant concoctions. 


It removes every flea; k>eps the hide in 
a healthy condition ; keeps loose hairs from 
carpets, etc. When wsed according to 
directions does not fail to give satisfaction. 


Powders, concoctions, etc., only benumb fleas for a short 
time—leave an odorous smell—do not exterminate them. USE 
OUR CATCHER. 


PRICE, No. 1, $1.50 each. No. 3, $2:00 each. Remit, 


REASONS: : 
$ 
$ 


MARSH LABOR SAVING CO., Providence, R. I. 


Mention the FIELD AND STREAM. 


MAAAAABADA DAA AAA AS 





SPSL SOLS LL SLOSS LLP LOS PLO LLLON 


OHIO FIELD 
TRIAL CLUB 


Third Annual Trials 


WASHINGTON COURT HOUSE, Ol10 
November 7, 1900 


For particulars address 
C. E. BAUGHN, SECRETARY, 
Washington Court House, Ohio 
CVSSVSSSSSVSLPSSSIVSSSSSSSSSTSE SA 


Michigan Field Trials Association 
THIRD ANNUAL TRIALS. 


* 


SEESSLESSESEESEESLSES SSS 
FTTSTSIFFTTSSTITFTTTTTS 





At Lakeview, Michigan, 
November 7 and 8, 1900. 
For particulars address 


EBER RICE, Secretary, 
Grand Ranids, Mich. 


Eastern Field Trials Club’s 


Twenty-second Annual Trials 
at Newton, N. C. :: : 


OeSINENBERS’ STAKE NOV. 16, 1900 


Entries for the All-age Stake close Oct. 1. 





For full particulars address 


§. C. BRADLEY, Secretary, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 


PRDPRWIA PLL ere 
PHILADELPHIA 
Dog Show Association 


24 Annual Dog Show 


Horticultural Hall, 


PHILADELPHIA 


Nov. 28, 29 and 30, and Dec. 1. 














Send for List of Prizes. 


MARCEL A. VITI, Secy. 
JAMES MORTIMER, Supt. 


DO a DC ba. FOO 


OFFICE: 
320 Witherspoon Bldg. 
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> ~=High-Class Dogs at Stud 3% 
; PINE LAWN KENNELS, 
J 
J 


~ 





—PCowvve 


Cer. VanWyck Ave. & Broadway, Dunton, Jamaica, L. I. 
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BOOK ON DOGS 


In health and disease, management, feeding, ete. 
Valuable, instructive, interesting. Mailed free 
on application. DR. S. K. JOHNSON, 117 
West Twenty-fifth St., New York. 


2 








83 Nassau Street 









to 20 days. Nopay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO., 
Dept. I, 9, Lebanon, Ohie. 


0 a | Uj Mi: Liquor Habit cured in 10 





PICTURES of dogs in “ Field and Stream” 


are taken by Maj. J. M. Taylor by Camera 
and Supplies from house of 


DICKINSON & CO. 


Photo Supplies 
New York 








° 4 
If you are interested in Dogs, Cats and Pet Stock you ; 
should become a subscriber to 


Che Southern Fancier 


The leader of the monthlies devoted to well-bred dogs, high- 
class eats and the latest fancy—pet stock. 24-pages, hand- 
somely printed, profusely illustrated, 50 cents a year. Send 
for sample copy to 

THE SOUTHERN FANCIER, 
Box 921. Baltimore, Md. 


F, J. SKINNER, 
Editor and Publisher. 




























- 


ee. 





re + oe + ee 
+ SSN we 


vy 








HUNT 


CANO, 


PRos 






END pi 
/ ‘ 


1 


ot 


Ne: 











Pe eeee. © & 4) > aad 


[ 
OD a Ore Oe OE 


e 


is 


, high- 
hand- 
Send 


plisher. 





rooeeert 


PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 


xxxiii 





—_—— 





pooeee’ 





The Big Game Paradise of America 


Sportsmen can find no better locality for hunting Elk, Meer, 
Antelope, Mountain-sheep, Bear, etc., than in the sectiono coun- 
try lying south of Yellowstone Park, near Jackson's Lake. Fishing 
in the lake is also unsurpassed. 

The preservation of game in Yellowstone Park materially aids in 
making hunting excelent in all the surrounding country. There 
is also an abundance of smaller game, such as Ducks, Geese, etc, 

Those who are fond ofthe camera should not fail to v.sit this 
section, which is picturesque and beautiful beyond comparison. 

Our lodge is delightfully situated on Jackson Lake, one day's 
travel with carriage or or horseback south from the last hotel of the 
National Park, and is consequently a very convenient base for excur- 
sions into the park. The lodge is most conveniently reached trom 
Cinnabar on the Northern Pacific or trom Oneida Station, Oregon 
Short Line. 

Summer boarders are accepted from June 15th. 

Requests for accommodation should be sent in as early as possi- 
ble. Correspondence solicited and references cheerfully given. 


Address, MR. JOHN FERY, 


Before the 1st of June at Livingston, Montana, P. 0. Box, 63. 


After the 1st of June at Elk P. O., Uinta Co 


1 ty, Wyoming. 
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GUN and REEL SALVATION 


An Ideal Lubricant, a perfect Rust Preventive, an 
Effective Cleaner and Polisher. Removes black or 
smokeless powder smut after shooting. Prevents 
Rust, Cleans and Lubricates firearms, fishing reels, 
bicycles,etc. Willnot gum. Free from grit or acta. 
Send 2c. stamp for freesample G.W.COLE CO., 
Dept. A, 141 Broadway, New York. 
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Portable 


a SE 


Hunters’ Cabins, Children’s Play Houses, 
Summer Cottages, Automobile Houses, Golf 
Link Houses. 


MERSHON & MORLEY, - Saginaw, Mich. 
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A New 


Idea in TRUNKS 


The Stallman Dresser Trunk 
is constructed on new principles. Drawers 
instead of trays. A place for everything and 
everything in its place. The bottom as ac- 
cessible as the top. Defies the baggage 
smasher. Costs no more than a good box 
trunk. Sent C. O. D. with privilege of ex- 
amination. Send 2c. for illus, catalogue. 


KF. A. @TALLMAN 
16 W. Spring St., COLUFIBUS, O. 
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The Only 
Naphtha Launch 


An amateur’s pleasure yacht. 
A motor that runs, 
Simple, reliable, always ready. 


Steam Yachts. Marine Machinery, 


Send ro cent stamp for cataiogue. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and | 
CHAS. L. SEABURY COMPANY ; ©°S0lidated 4 


10 Dock St., Morris Heights, New York City ; 
RIFTTFFFFTSFTFTS oo HTTTFTFTITTT S34 





Yachts « Launches 





Wood or Steel Constructed. Gasoline or Steam. Our 
Yachts are the results of experience and responsibility. 
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KING 
FOLD 
CANVAS 
BOAT & 


Cruising Steam Yachts up to 150 
feet in length, with every modern 
convenience and comfort. 











Kalamam - 
High Speed Yachts. Mich. 
We build High Speed Steam or Gaso- Send 6c iri 
line Yachts or Launches to suit the Catalog. 
- . ‘ 45 Engray 
individual requirements and ideas of a 
our customers, Adopted in March, 1899, by U.S — Departmer 
in competition with all others. Used by Walt | 
Coo Wellman, Lieut. Schwatka, and others. | 
Perfect for Sportsmen and Family Use. 
$a —, 
tel 
pe Satine eention “VIKING” CANVAS FOLDING BOAT. 
y 


20 to 60 feet. 
eeerer The Latest , and Best. ; 





is (3) faTata 1s 







































The on portable 
boat b ees a solid waterproof bottom. 
P : Write for Booklet and Prices. 
Cabin Launches for cruising. GLASCOCK BROS. MPG. CO.. + | Muncle, Ind 
The highest type of work- 
manship and design 
7 I 
ot 
Our 20 ft. Stoned Launch $3 15 it @ life-time. on-sinkabie and Lndestructibie 
= sil 
ae ee ee a Se Bf complete =e ie br 
Length 20 ft. an. pa 
Beam 5%. ft. N er 
Power 214 H.P. 2 
Capacity 10. . 
n 
an, 
Send 10 cents for Catalogue. MORRIS CANVAS CANOE! - 
. 
Unequalled in Strength Beautiful in Pi ate 
a *. iJ “T 
Mi ‘igan Yacht & Power Co. 
1 





1530 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. Send for Circular of Special Indian Model — 
B. N. MORRIS, Veazie, 
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no pump, can 


Winters’ Pneumatic Recoil Pad 


THE BEST PAD ON THE MARKET. 
SOLD ON ITS MERITS. 
NO KICK COMING IF YOU BUY 
A PNEUMATIC RECOIL PAD. 


Regular, Pulls Up Over Stock, Price, $1.50 
Leather Covered, to lace, ee 2.00 


Your money will be refunded if, when you see ~~ article, it is not satisfactory, and 
returned promptly and not soiled. The only Recoi 
regulated at will by simply opening the valve and squeezing on the 

sides. Be SURE AND MENTION “FIELD AND S STRE AM. 


Pad that can stand this test. Needs 


J. R. WINTERS, Box A, Clinton, Mo. 








end 6c. iar 
Catalog 
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fhe Handiest Tool 3voPGarrica. 


Safety Pocket Axe with Folding Guard 







Daranlei convenient and ornamental. 

ARF in a a GIANT in exe- 
Ens Sold by leading Deslers. or 
sent prepaid on receipt of PRICE 
$2. Descriptive Circn'tars on 
appiication, Mannfactured by 


W. L. MARBLE, Gladstone, Mich. 





and Liquor Habitcured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till cured, 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHEN ENS CO., 


Dept I, 9, Lebanon, Ohio. 
































You must realize the 
IF YOU OWN importance of the care 

of it. We have the only 
tool needed to keep your 

barrels in perfect con- 
A SHOT-GUN dition. Our past nine 
years of success proves 
this positively. Nothing 
will stop a gun from leading, if you use it, as the friction 
on the barrel leaves a small deposit of lead. You cannot 
stop this, but you can remove it by using a 

















Tomlinson Cleaner 


and with a small amount of labor. We (and thousands of 
others) claim 


It will remove all lead, rust or foreign matter. 


It will not injure the barrel, as its 4 sq. in. of 
brass wire gauze is sotter than the steel. 

It will last a lifetime, as its only wearing 
part can bé replaced when worn it will clean a gun a 
great many times) for 10c. a pair. 

Tomlinson gives you an extra pair with each tool. 

Remember neglected lead and rust cause ** pits.” 
and that means expense. Made in gauges & to 20. Fit 
any rod. All dealers sell them, $1.00. 

Send for booklet of information and testimonials and 
have your dealer show you the Tomlinson, or we will 
send you one direct. You can use it in your “ pump” the 
same as a breech-loader. 


“Used Everywhere in the Civilized World.’’ 


THE GEO. T. TOMLINSON CO. 
110 Cortland Ave. Syracuse, N.Y, 











cial Offer. 
A number of 








Baxter Camping Gay Spe 
Outfits. ; 






th 5.00 - 
Outfits at $10. 00 Ftove Pack 
y each; and the $10.00 Outfits 1 at 
. 6 #6.Meach. Stove carries cooking and 
toveand vem erected. serving outfit—60 pieces. Do not let 

this rare opportunity slip. 
12 Weturneton Square, CHELsEa, 


W. E. BAXTER, Lonpon, ENGLanD. 
FRANKFORT Ky, U.S.A. 

Through Messrs. Harrods Store I received the *‘Camping Outfit,” 
with which Iam more thin pleased, and consider !t—atter a wandering 
career in the East, Africa. etc.. as the ne plus ultra of a cooking equip- 
ment and mess gear combined—a fact which no other fulfills, and I 
have tried a great many to my discomfort. 

Yours faithfully, CLAUD HAMILTON. 
&®™ Send for descriptive circulars and testimonials. 
W. E. BAXTER, Frankfort, Ky. 





Stop that Pitting 
and Rusting ! 


You have heard of the Gun Bore Treatment. 
But do you know about it ? 

Do you want to know about it? 

Do you want to save your time and your gua ? 
If so, you will do well to write to 


The Gun Bore Treatment Co. 
7 and 9 Warren Street, 
New York. 





Genuine 
IMoosebide 
IMoccasins 


METZ & SCHLOERB 
— wis. 





Pacs of _ Sees —- ood 
adapted for = 


Goods sent to any address in the U.S. on receipt of priea, 
Send for illustrated circular and price list. 
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SPORTS MEN]! Mour_last chance. 
S100 Grate Cott s Rammertess Guns at $51.50 


A SPECIAL PRICE NEVER HEARD OF BEFORE. 


Only a limited number left. All 12 gauge, 30 inch. Superb finish. Finest grade 
Damascus barrels. The wholesale price on these guns has been $75. Think of it, a discount 
of almost 50 per cent. from factory list on a genuine Colt’s Hammerless Gun! Will send C.O.D., 
with privilege of examination, to any part of the country on receipt of $5.00, to guarantee express 
charges both ways in case gun is returned. Address :— 


THE WM. R. BURKHARD CO. *s. rst, we.’ 


ESTABLISHED IN 1855. 


Everything in Sporting Goods at Wholesale Prices. 


SPORTSMEN VISITING the great Northwest can save time, trouble and money by purchasing 
their supplies of us. Correspond in advance and have them ready for you on arrival, or shipped 
direct to your destination. 


OUR HAND-LOADED SHELLS, loaded under superv ision of Emil Novotny, have a national 


reputation. Du Pont’s Smokeless, Du’ Pont’s New Formula Trap, or any other brands of powder. 


OUR SKILFUL GUN REPAIRS are executed by Messrs. Ed. and Joe Novotny, known 


throughout the Northwest. 














Send for Catalogue. Some Special Gun Bargains always on hand, 





OO ao Pinca uaateta caihaimen 
= Keep in mind the great Outfitting House of 


Kennedy’ S:!| Kennedy Bros. 
Gut HOUSE sien i 


Cor. Robert and 34 Sireets 
ST. PAUL, econ 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Guns, penning 7 | 
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S known to Sportsmen from 


Maine to California; their stock 
comprises the most complete as- Camp Outfits, Tents 


Sportsmen’s Supplies 
sortment of Sportsmen’s Supplies : Boats, Fishing Tackle 


oe 









to be found in this country. THE 
1900 CROP OF PRAIRIE CHICK- Kodaks, Cameras, etc. 
Fine Assortment of 


ENS is the largest ever known in 
the Northwest. Eastern sports- 
men can avoid being hampered 
with ammunition and rely on us 
for the best in the market. 


Mounted Heads — Buffalo, 
Elk, Moose, M’t. Sheep, 
Antelope and De Deer—for sa a 
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Catalogue Free by Mail. 
cinta tite dita 


sr teiaae on Application. 
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Sporting Goods AT To Ye High and Ye 


Lowly People of all 


Ye Wholesale Prices. its rresperos tnd 


know ye that no guns are better than ours? 


¥e Sportsmen, That our stock comprises more than 17,000 


guns and rifles of the best manufacture in the world? That we 
can suit you in price, quality and make of gun? 
bear witness of the quality of our goods, for 
Ye Old Names we sell ~ a dlcnt Marlins, Celts, Mau- 
sers, Stevens, Mannlichers,and all other makes of good reputation. 
should have the best of ammunition. 
7¢e Who Shoot Call on or address us. We have the 
best there is and at prices that can’t be beat. Nitro and black 
powder machine-loaded shells. Everyone to be relied on. 
Just what you want. They are unequaled for accuracy, reli- 
ability, uniformity, velocity and penetration. 
a who are not sportsmen should 
Ye Peaceful Citizens have a reliable sae for self- 
defense for the home. To such we invite the careful inspection 
of our immense stock of revolvers, composed of makes that are 
renowned the world over for their excellency. Surely you have 
heard of the Smith & Wesson, Colts, and many others. We sell 
them all. Our line is the best. We sell at manufacturers’ prices. 
know a good knife is a positive necessity to 
Ye Hunters your ce outfit. In this line, too, by care- 
ful judgment and years of experience, we have selected and now 
offer you the best the world knows. Also in this connection 
allow us to mention that we have the most approved styles 
of game bags and fishing baskets. 
to state your wishes and plans to us. We 
Make Ye Bold solicit your patronage oil guarantee that 
all our goods and all our dealings with you will be highly to your 
benefit. Notonly is our gun department complete, including Win- 
chesterand Marlin Repeating Shotguns, Ithacaand Remingtonand 
other leading makes of Double‘guns in all grades, but Ye dicinss 
will find all that is obtainable and necessary to your fond sport 
at prices to suit the humblest among ye or the most fastidious. 
shall increase with our acquaintance, 
Ye Pleasant Hours for we sell everything in a sporting 
goods line, including hunting, fishing, polo, golf, tennis, base ball, 
bowling, fencing, etc. Write at once for our gun catalogue, which 
contains all the above and much more. It is free, and we will be 
glad to send it to you. 


T. M. ROBERTS’ SUPPLY HOUSE, 717-719-721 Nicollet Ave., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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She Universal Verdict: 
“Years ahead of any other repeating rifle” 


Allow your curiosity to make you examine a Savage 
-303 Hammerless Smokeless Six Shooter, and it wiil 
prove fatal to all objections you may have had. One 
rifle takes six different cartridges for large or small 
game. Point blank range for hunting. 
[rite for Catalogue D. SAVAGE ARMS CO., Utica, N.Y. 
st yOu. BAKER & HAMILTON, Pacific Coast Agents, San Francisco, Cal. 














THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT! 


IN THE INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH 


King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder 








Made the Made the 
Highest Highest 
Score at Score at 
ng 5 

Range 
French 

Target, 
16 Metres Target. 
(52% ft.) uate 5. 
Used by s 
B.F. Wilder. 
Score 263 points. 

points, 








Loaded with King’s Semi-Smokeless Powder represent the highest development in modern 
ammunition. Now on the market .38 and .44 mid-range revolver cartridges tor 
50-yard shooting, for Colt or Smith & Wesson revolver. 


Superior to all Other Powders for Revolver and Rifle, dnd a Great Success in the Shotgun. 


THE KING POWDER CO, Cincinnati, O. 
Eastern Department, 80 Chambers St., New York, T. H. Keller, Mgr. 





Hibbard, Snencer, Bartlett & Co., Chicago, Ill. C. G. Grubb, Pittsburg, Pa. 
F. B, Cluamberlain Commission Co., St. Louis, Mo. Marshall, Wescott & Co., Charleston, W. Va. 
Stauffer, Eshleman & Co , New Orleans, La. F. R. Burrell, Louisville, Ky. 
Day & Bailey Grocer Co., Memphis, Tenn. A. L. Peters, 391 E. Third Street, St. Paul, Minn. 








Short 
Range on 
American 
50-Yard 
A. Dietz, Jr. 
Score 263 
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L.C.Smith 
-Guns- 


DID IVENEsNyrnrenrenrenrce rey rWrEynennes Zen raney nc ree rear NOVNOVNE 
F you are the owner of an L, C. SMITH & 
Gun this advertisement will do us no par- 
ticular good in your individual case, for 
you will hang to your “Smith” and sweat 1S 
by it as long as your shooting days last. % vt 
We have that dead safe feeling of security fx 
about all owners of “Smith” guns that it is not 
necessary to advertise for their continued back- jz 
ing. But it is the new shooters, the prospective #5 
buyers that we wish to reach. If you owna 3 
“Smith ” tell a friend about it. If you do not, ; 


(HAAAMARNG CAN 


(AOE 


cr 


- 





you had best get our catalogue and get in line is 
with the satisfied shooters. of ot Jt Jt J ut Jt 


EE VIE 


The Hunter Arms Co. 


FULTON, N. Y. 


RADAR OORT TATA COTA 














When in the Course 
of Human Events 


it becomes necessary for shooters to use 
the best powder on earth, they will look to 
their laurels by shooting the Quickest of all! 


Nobel's Sporting 
Ballistite ssf" 


for GAME and TRAP 

SHOOTING % % % 
Why? Because shooters, sportsmen and Gun 
clubs all over the world recognize that beyond 
all other powders it is accurate, reliable, safe 
and sure, pleasant to shoot, smokeless, water- 
proof, has great velocity, has practically no 
recoil. It does uot foul or injure the gun bar- 
rels. It will keep inany climate any length of 
time. For the same reasons Nobel’s Sporting 
Ballistite has been accepted by sportsmen as 
the favorite sporting powder. Shells loaded 
with this powder ean be obtained from all cart- 
ridge companies, gun and ammunition dealers. 











J. H. LAU & CO. for Nobel's Spenion Ballistite 


Importers and Dealers in Firearms, 
Ammunition and Fencing Goods. 


No. 75 Chambers Street, New York City, N. Y. 
PLP ALAN OL PLL ALN 
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100,90, 00,04, O00 00.06 O46. Se ee ee et ee aN ee Ne Ma] 














$ rere 8 ; 
: The Old Reliable # 
t > 
nx 

os 

& 

> . 

: b ar ke r 
+ 

$ ‘‘ Tried and True”’ z 
a £ 
$ Has won its world - wide $ 
+ reputation solely on its as 
Rs merits. It is not only the % 
5 neatest and most attractive, + 
% but is also the best shooting % 
= gun to be had for the money + 
4 4 
= ‘‘A Parker owner % 
: never borrows a gun’’ % 
as + 
z £ 
* PARKER BROS. 3: 
+ MANUFACTURERS + 
% % 
= MERIDEN, CONN. 4 
Og 2 
secteatecteafeceatechatocoatoceetooectneetoafectoefocoatocfetocoetecfetoeets 








Insist upon your shells 
being loaded with 


NEW GREEN 


Walsrode 


SMOKELESS POWDER 


Quick—clean—safe. 
Not affected by tem- 
perature or age. :: 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


Importers of the famous 


Charles Daly Guns 


The ne plus ultra of high-grade gun 
making. Send for booklet. 


302 and 304 BROADWAY 
Cor. Duane St. New York 














xl PLEASE SAY YOU SAW IT IN “FIELD AND STREAM.” 
2S” Ge ~— eee Ee Ee 


GOOQOQOQOODO DOODOODODDDOODODDODOOOODOODDDO©OSGE GOOQQOOOQOQQDOOOOOOOS® 


TWO MORE ~ & 
VICTORIES WON 





| 








EOE GOQQQQDOQOOODE 


again demonstrates the superiority of L. & R. SMOKELESS, at 

SWANTON, VERMONT, July 4 and 5. General average for entire shoot 
98 3-10 per cent. HIGH GUN. 

NARRAGANSETT PIER, R. I., Interstate Tournament, July 11 and 12. 
General average for entire shoot 94 percent. HIGH GUN. 

DO NOT FORGET THE WORLD’S RECORD, UTICA, N.Y., June 5th 
to 8th, a3zr consecutive targets,in open competition for money without amiss. 

Mr. Fanning’s continued victories should makeall sportsmen stop and consider. His load is: 


U.M.C. “ACME ” or WINCHESTER “LEADER?” (34 base). 2-34 in., 


40—1-4 —7 _— (factory load). 


OX @O® 








LAELIN & RAND POWDER COMPANY 
99 Cedar Street, New York City 


If your local dealer does not handle our powder or the standard factory 
shells loaded with Laflin & Rand Powder, write us for information. 


POOOOOOOODODQOQDODOOQOOOOOQOOOOODOOOESHODODOOQDOODOHODDOOO ON’ 
lS ee 


ORIENTAL "| 
GUNPOWDER! ‘Blue PibbON | 
Smokeless 


In addition to the victories previously reported, Mr. J. S. Fanning | 
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Is not excelled by any other make. 















Among the excellent qualities 
that commend Hazard ‘ Blue 
Ribbon’’ Smokeless Powder 
to sportsmen, are: Its freedom 
from the gritty residue incident 
to the burning of some powders; 
the absence of smoke; lessened 


recoil and minimum of noise. 
} It is a delight to burn a quick, 





clean, smokeless powder like 
Hazard, that is made uniform in 
strength; that is invariable in 
time of ignition and combustion; 
that can be used with absolute 
confidence ; affording exquisite 
pleasure at the trap, afield or 
over water alike. 





“ ” ° ” 

7 ba Shot “Oriental Smokeless 

‘“ estern Sporting ” is now generally considered 
Wild Fowl the best smokeless Powder 


“Falcon Ducking ” that has ever been offered 
Are popular brands everywhere. to Sportsmen. 
Use Oriental Powder and insist on having your shells 
loaded with it; both Black and Smokeless. Hazard Powder Co.,44-48 Cedar St.,New York 
Branch offices in Baltimore, Cincinnati,Chicago, 
St. Louis, Kansas City and San Francisco. 






ORIENTAL POWDER MILLS, Portland, Maine. 


Agents in all principal cities. Sold by dealers generally. 















































Where to Go Shooting? 











ON STUMP LAKE, DEVIL'S LAKE DISTRICT, NORTH DAKOTA, 


(A SAMPLE ILLUSTRATION 


This all absorbing question can be answered to the complete 
satisfaction of all concerned by a reference to the new illustrated 


edition of **Shooting and Fishing along the line of the 


Great Northern Railway” 


SENT TO ANY ADDRESS FOR A 2c. STAMP 
Address: F. I. WHITNEY, 
Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 


PLEASE MENTION FIiELO & STREAM 























HIGHEST AVERAGES 


WITH 


a Smokeless 


t Lug ( Ist Average. 

Chillicothe, ©O., {* rand 2, 1g Ist pres ay 

Fournament of the Pe Cartridge ¢ Aug. 7 and S, 19 Ist, 
2d and 3d Sudiunen, 

Worcester, Ma \ug. 22 and 23, 19 Ist, 2d and 3d Averages. 

All averages won in different places by different shooters 


Dupont cestidies always at the toy 


cc) 


I. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


WILMINGTON, DEL. 








Kill at 60 Yards by using 


ROBIN HOOD SMOKELESS 


(SOLIDIFIED GAS 


The superior merits of this New Departure Powder 
are being endorsed by scores of letters received 
every day from all sections of the country. 

A well-known sportsman writes: ** | am astonishe d at its great velocity 
with so slight recoil.’ Another says: ‘tisap sant powder to shoot 
, ' .oulders or bruise ices or offensive odors.”’ Acrack live-bird 
shot write 2S: ‘Its close patt i: nl reat velocity makes It paralizing to 
birds IT kill ne “arly every bird with my first barrel Seldom have t 


Can be used in any cheap shell or gun. No corrosion in its residuum. 





Manufactured by 


THE ROBIN HOOD POWDER COMPANY, Swanton, Vermont. 


N. P. LEACH, General Manager. 














Mics See inside of brent cover, also our picture 


PATTESON PRESS, N.Y. 
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